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THIS Dramadc Piece is the firft perfermuice |^i ap* 
peared in £ngland under the name of a QKnedy* As a 
..imer Editor of it (Mr. Hawkins) obfenres* ** Thoe is a 
' - vein of ftmiliar humour in this play^ and a kind of grotefi^ue 
** imagery not unlike ibme parts oF Ariftophanes, but wiih« 
' ' out thoie graces of language and metre for which the Greek 
'^ Comedian was eminenuy dtiHn^uiihcd.'' The Author of it 
18 wholly unknown. In the Titlo-pa^ he is only ftiled 
Mr. S— — , Mafter of Arts ; and we are infonned it was ad«d 
at Chriil's College^ Cambridge. 

The former edition of this play, and that of Mr. Hawkins, 
were both printed from a le-pubUcation in the year i64i, full 
of every kind of errors,, and fomeof them fo grofs as to render 
the fenfe of the Author totally unintelligible. The preient is 
given from a copy printed in the year 1^7 jy which is probably 
the firft edition ; although Chdbvood, m his Britiih Theatre, 
hath (et down the dates of i$cr and 1C59: but thefe, like 
fome of the ediuons of Shak^eare's* rlays, enumerated in 
that work, are fuppofed never to have &amd but in the Com* 
piler's own imagination* 
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The Names of the Speakers of this C o m £ d 1 1* 

jr\IC£pN^9 the Bcdlcm *. 



TCXjOI 






tj4 ^SiinffbGxMCai^ Maj^ 

PodvHr i^, tbs Ctirtta 
S(apiibrxli% May(Bbr J^«V« fcfvanw. 



^ Z>JiE^?iOT> f Se Vtifam^ J>iccpn Is the ancient abbreviation ef 6.ic]i>^. 
SerMr.&eevens'sNcM^ii^Mi&ftr^in; A. 5. S. 3. 

^ tA« FWZnr.3 After the di^lutiofl x>f the religious hoa<^ where the 
)MX)r of every de^^oc^iuatfon VrcicpiyMpided for, tbent was for tnamy yeirs to 
fettled or iixecl proyinoQ jsaAt tq fopply the want of that care VRhfck th^fe 
bodies appear atways to liayje taken of their diflreilcfll brethren. In con- 
ftquence of tbisnegleAythe iiJle and dtfTol^te iirere (uffered to wander 
shout the cmrtoryy ^^tA^ Aich cbwrafters as tbvy imgined were moft 
likely to infure fuccefs to their frauds^ aad fecnrity from dete^ion. 
Among other difguifes many aflfefted madnefsy and were diftinguilhed4^ 
Che name of Bedlam Beggan, The(e are mentioned by Edgar, in King Laot : 
** The country gives me proof and precedent, 
** Of Bedlam beggars who, with roaring voices, 
*' Stick in their numb'd and mortifyM bare arms 
** Pins, wooden pricks, nails, fprigs of roicmary, 
*' And with this horrible objeA from low farms, 
** Poor pelting villages, fheep-cotes, and mills, 
** Sometime with lunatic bans, ibmetime with prayer, 
<* Inforce their charity." 
In Dekker's Beiiman (f London^ 16 16, all the diflPcrent fpecies of beggart 
are enumerated. Amongft the reft are mentioned Tom of BedlaaiCi band 
of mad caps, otherwiie called Poor Tom's flock of wild geefe (whom here 
thou feeft by his black and blue naked arms to be a man beaten to the 
world), and thofe wild geefe, or hair brains, are called Abraham men. 
An Abraham man is afterwards defcrlbed in this manner : '^ Of all the 
'< mad rafcah (that are of this wing) the Ahrabam-man. is the moft fan- 
^ taftick. The fellow (ouoth this old Lady of the Lake unto me) that 

. «iate 
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'' fate half-naked (at tiMe tCMlay) from the girdHt wpwwni, is the heft 
M jfhrabam^man thit rrcr came to my houfe^ aad the notableft T&IIain : h* 
« fwears he hath been in Bedlam, and will talk fnmtickly of pnrpole: 
M yoQ fee pins ftack in fnndry places of his naked ftaihy efpcciaUy in hi*. 
.*' arms, which pain he j|ladly pu^ himf^If to (beij^ indeed 90 torment 
f< at ally his ikia is eitKer fo dead with fome faul difeade, or fo hardened 
** with weather, only to make you bcHere he is out of his wits) £ he calls 
** himfelf by the name of Poor Tom, and cominr near any body cries ovr^ 
" Poor Tom is a cdid. Of thefe jibrabamrtifeny fome be exceedix^ merry^ 
<< and do nothing hot ling fOttgs9^ faihioned oat of their-own brains, foQi^ 
<< win dance ; others will do nochiag hut cither la^ig^ or weep ; others* 
** are dogj^, and are fullen both in look and fpeech, that^ ijpyihg but m, 
** fmall company in a l\jali^, th^ boldly and Uiiiidy ester^ compelfin^ 
** the ferrants through fear to give them wlut thc¥ demtftd,. whidbL is 
<* commonly Baco»f or Aimething that' will yield rea^ money."' 

Of this refpe^labilefratcrnitvDicconfeems to have been a member. 

Maffinger mentions them 10 A mw wof fo fay^dti Dtits, A. s» & i* 
** •«* Are they paddejcs, oyr Abrtufmtni that tie yoar coato&i^ 
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PROLOGUE. 



AS Gammer GmriM^ nrntb ms0iff0 ^najfdeJtjfAi^ 
^^ StUfeJlyngeatidpaU:lm^^lhJ^hnmaishrich$ 

By chaMc$ or mi^omm^ M fif her gemn «gif, 
JnliM^ktberhyAishtriu^fiiilo/lm 
J/^hen Diccou the bedlam bad bard by rtpmri^ 
Thai good Gammer Gwrtom was robde in tbysfirte^ 
He figjfet^ ferfivaded witb ber in tbae^ound^ 
Dame Cbat ber dearegojfyp tbis needle badfietmL 
^ Tet htewjbee no moreqfdl>is mailer (alas) 

Then knoetb Tom our elarke wbai tbe friefi fiutb at maffe^ 

Heretftbere enfued fo.fiarfuU afrojfe^ 

Mas DoHornnt^ fentfir^sbe/e gog^ tojqye^ 

Becaufe be was curate^ aad Rented fall wgfi^ 

Wbo fnmdtbat be/ongbt not^ by Jficcon^s device^ 

Wben all tbisiges were tonMedaad ckane out effqjpen^ 

Whetber it were by fortnoe^ orjbme otber con/ieUacion^ 

Sodenjfe tbe neele Hod^ found by tbefrkkynge^ 

And drew out of bis kottecke, wbere be found itfiickyngjh 

Tbeyr bartes then at r(fl nmtb peifoH Jecmytie^ 

With a tot efgood naif tbey Jlroake vf tb^fkuditief 
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THE FYRST ACTE. THE FYR8T SCEANE. 

MANY a mjrie have I walked» (STers and iiiBdiy waio^ 
And many a good man*8 liouie hare I bin at in m; 



Many a goQp's cup in my tyme have I tafied^ 

And many a broche and fpyt have I both turned and billed* 

Many a peece of bacon have I had out of thir balket't 

In lonnyng over the countrey, with long and were walkei* 

Tet came my fbote never within thofe doore checkest 

To feek flefh or fyih, garlyke, onyons or leekett 

That ever I faw a forte in fucha plyght^. 

As here within this houfe appercth to my fyght*, 

Theie b howlynge and ichowlyng,^ caft in a diimpe^ 

With whewling and pewling, as uiouffh they had teft a tnimp^ 

Syghing and ibbbing, they weepe and uiey wayfe. 

I ni^rvd in my mynd, what the devil they ayle* 



3 — OHf 0^ thir halhsj"] The fummer beam or dormaii. Foiet laM ever 
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** uonouflyy nor out of affe^ition, but there's he and the cottm Fhifal^ 
^ ngp^lor lUuftre, fignior Lucvlento^ aitd afirt of themiScc/^ 

Atlb, in V\tttt'F*nml^*h Suf^Rcgtm to the Devils J$f^ pw6. « L 
*' know a great fart o^ good fellows that would rentvre^ lee.'* 

Again, in the Voceuyon of Joham Bale^ 1533: '< — in parell of pyrttca^ 
^ robbersy and murthirorSy and a great fort more.'* 

And, in Skelton's Works, edit. 1736, p. Z36« 
" Another7or/» of ilutces 
** Some brought walnutes.** 

See alfo Pr. Johaion and Mr. Steevens't Notes on Shak^tsse. v«L IIX. 
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S GAMMER GU^RTQN'S NEEDLE. 

The olde trot fyts gromng, with alas/and alas ', ' 

And Tib wrioges her hands, and takes on in worfe cafe* 

With poore Cocke theyr boye^ they be dryven in fuch fyts 

I feiMiQ n^ |he folkes he i^ urelfcin-tbcyj wy t^^ , 

Aike them what they ayle, or who brought them in thu fiaye ? 

They aunfwer not at aU, butalacke and welaway. 

When I faw it booted not, out at doores I hyed mc!e, 

'JTod^caughta flyp of bacon, when I faw none fpyed mec, 

Which I intend not far hence, unles my purpofe fayle. 

Shall fecv'e&r afliQi«g hornet» drtyiroa twopots of ale^, 

S The olde tTfjit Jyts groning, witJ^ ^^x^ ^^ff] ^^^ ^^^ tret, or trat^ 
Dr. Gray fays, fignifies a decrepid old woman, or an old drab. In whicl^ 
ieft^ k:xs^ii.h Bvw'm Dptigjkts Vireil^ iE^icad, B. 4. p^ 9^/97* 

O^t on the 0I4 trot 9^ wyff« or dame. 
And p. 122. 39. 

Thjas faid Bidoy and the tother with that, , 
Hyit or ftirth with flow pafc like one trot. 
And ShKkipeare: < « Why %\^ hir gold cnoag&, and marry hifli t« 
f f a poppet, iui tgist lMiiRy> or an aid trot with ne'er « tqotk in her head." 

Taming of the Shrtw, A. x. $.5. Critical Notet oil 
Shakjpeare, voL I* p. i;8. 
It is alTo ufed hy Churchyard : 

Away young Frie that giVe»i«awdconnfell nowc, 
Awaie oldirottSi tkac lets young^fldh to fale, &c. 
/ ChaUcage, i^9j, p.a5©, 

J^id by Gafcojgne ; , 

Go j that gunpowder confume the old trot, ' 

Suppofes, A. 3. S. c. 
Again, in Kaihe's Lenten Stuff, 1 599 : *< — . a cage or pigeon houfe, 
'< roomfome enpugh to comprehend her, and the toothlefs trot her nurfe, 
** ythxf was her only chat mate and chamber paid, icxu'* 

Sec idfi) JVf r. Steevens*s Not^s on Shakipeare, yoL IL p. 93;. 
* SballfirveforaJhQmg hortiA ta draw on two pots of aUS\ So, in Fierce 
PetmiUJfi^s Supplication, p. 23. ^^ '-* wee have generall rules anid injiinc« 
** tionsas good as printed: precepts, or ilauites iet downe by a£le of par* 
'< liament, that goe from drunkard to drunkard as ftill to keepe your firil 
**' man^ not to leave anie flockes in the bottom of the cup, to knock the 
" glafle on your thumhe when you have done, to have {omajhooring borttf 
f to pull 09 yojir Yfint, as ^ ra^c of the coics^ or a redde iierring." 
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GAMMER GURTON'§ NEEDLE. f 

THE FYRST ACTE. THE SECOND CEANE. 

Hodge. Diccon. ^ 

Hoe^. 

SE E ib cham arayed with dablynge in the diyr? 
She that fet me to ditchinge, ich wold fhe had the fquitt* 
Wa& never poorc foiile that fuch a life had ? 
teog's bones, thys vihhy glaye hafe drcft mcc tpo bad. 
God*s foule, fee how this iluffe teares ! 
Iche were better to bee a bearward, and fet to keepe beares. 
By the maile, here is a gafhe, a ihamefull hole indeade. 
And one ftytch teare furder, a man may thrufle io bis hcade. 

Diccon, 
By my father's fbule, Hodge, if I (huldc now be iWorne, 
I cannot chufe but fay thy breech is foule berorne* 
But the next remedye in fuch a cafe and hap, 
Is to plaunche on a piece as brode as thy cap. 

Hod^e, 
Gog*8 foule man, *tis not yet two daycs fully ^nded, 
Synce my dame Gurton (cham fare) thefe breches amended. 
But cham made fuch ^ a drudge to trudge at every neede, 
Chwold rend it, though it were Hitched vvath flu rdy pack threede. 

jyiccon, 
Hodge •, let thy breeches go, and fpcake and tell mee (bone» 
What devil ayleth gammer Gurton, and Tib her mayd t* 
frowne. 

Hodge. 
Tu(h, man, th*art deceyved, *ry$ theyr dayly lookc : 
• They coure lb over the coles, theyr eyes be biear'd with fmookc. 

Dtccon. 

* Hogc 

9 Tbcy cmirc\ This is the reading of the firft edition, which in all the 
fub(e^uent ones is very improperly altered to caver. To courcy is to bend, 
^oop, hang or lean over. Sec Beaumont and Fletcher's Mmjieur Tbomasp 
A. 4. S. 6. and Pierce Fennilcjfis Sufpiicaiion to the Devil, X592, p. 8. 
Again, 

« He much rejoyft, and touted it tenderly, 

*^ Am chicken newJy batcht, from dreaded deftlny." 

Spenfet 's Fairy i^tMy B. 2 . c. 8- S. 9. 

Again, 
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M GAMMER GITRTOIN'S NEEDLE. 

Drecon* 
Nay, by tli- tnafle, I pcrfcdly pcrccv^id as I came hcthcr. 
That eyther Tib and her dame hath ben by the eares together. 
Of els as great a matter, as thou (halt fhortly fee. 

Now khc befeeche our Lorii'they never better agree* - 

Diccon, 
Vy Gog's (bule, there they fy t as flill as ftones in the ilrekei 
A» though they had ben taken with fairies, or els with fome H 
fpreet 

Gog^s hart, T durfl have layd my cap to a crowne, 
Ck'woul4 leara of ioxne prancome as toon as ich came to towjft*' 

Diccotu 
Wfay» Hodg^ ait thou infpyred ? a dodft thou thereof here } 

Naj y but ich faw fuch a wonder, as ich (aw nat this (even 
ycrc. 
Tome Tannkard'k cow (he gog's bones) Ihe fet me up her fail^ 
And fiyn^iiig about his halfe aker, iyflung wttb her t»l^, 
ib> though there had been in her are a fwarme of bce« ;. 
ilod chad not cryed tphrowb hoore, ihea'd iept out f^ Mi 
kes» 

WW, Hodg, Ucs Ac connyng w Torn Taakaidfa cMre\i 

Hodggm 
WelFy ich chave hard ibme fay fuch tokens do not fayle» 
Ku ca*ll thou not tell, in laith, Dtccoa, why ihe frowns, or 

whereat ? 
"*Hath no man fiolen her ducks, or henes, or gelded Gyb^ her 
cati 

AgaiiTy 

** As thira he fpake, eatcH bird sntf beaft behoFif 
' *'' Approaching two and two, thcfe cow* ring low 
*< Witk bUndilhincnt^ each btfd ftoop'd on his uring.*' ' 

Paradife.L^, B.S. t 549. 
■• HatB to nuarfiolnt her thtcks, or btnei^or gelded Gjh her cat!"] Gyb was 
Ar name by which all male or ram cats* were diftmguilhed. Sec Mr* 
Wajcsa's. Nou oa the firft part of Henr^ IV. A. 1. S. ^ 
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GAMMER 6URT0N'S NEEDLE. » 

ft 

JDiccM* 
What devyll can I tell, roan, I cold not litve one word. 
They gave no more htde to my talke then thou woldk to a, 
lord. 

Ihdgi. * 
Iche cannot ftyll but mufe, what snenraylous thtoge it if : 
Chyll in and know my feUe what quitters are amys. 

Dicc9tu 
Then fare well, Hodgpe, a while, (met thou doeft inward haft. 
For I will into the gocxl wyfe Chat\ to feelc how the ak 
does tad. 
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THE FYRST ACTE. THE THYRD SCEANE. 

Hodge* fjfi, 

Hodge. 

CHAM agafi, by the mafle, ich wot not what to do. ^ 

Chad nede bleUe me well before ich go them to. ^ 
Perchaunce fome fellon fprit may haunt our houfe indeed. 
And then chwere but a noddy to venter where cha no needc. 

Cham worfe then mad, by the malle, to be at this ftaye, 
Cham chyd, cham blamd, and beaton all th'ourson the dsycm 
Learned and hunger ftorved , prycked up all in jaggeS) 
Havyng no patch to hyde my backe, fave a few rotten ragget. 

Hodge. 

»« I fay, Tyb, if thou be Tyb, as I trow fure thou bee. 
What devyll make-a-doe is this betweene our dame and thee ? 

'' J JiPfi Tyh^ if thou be Tyh, as I trow fure thau hee,1 Trow U an oU 
irord, which pgnifiei biVuvt, As in A. 5. $• i. 

This profe / trow may ferve, though no word fpoke. 
Again, 

A falfe knave bi Gods pitic ye were )Hit a foole to tratt hiBL 
Again* 

/ trtmf he'll c«me no^more at my houfe. Wily beguiled, 1606b 

Again* 

^ A«d that i( heft / irMvir in^ vane^ to kt it go, and not to fioppe it.** 

Aichan's Twefbilut* 
Tib. 
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ta GAMVEft GURTON^S NEEDLE. 

Go^%.lfft9ic^ Hod^y thop l»ld a good vnn tboii wiut not 

here this while. 
It bad ben better for feme of us to have ben hence a.myle* 
My Gammer is fo out of courfe^ and ^antyke all at ones, 
TkatCbcIcet^W bo)^, and I^poor« vwach, Mve &k it <m our 

boxve**^ 

W£Htt 4i tk« nutttcr, &y oP, Tib» wh««at fte taketh fo on I 

" She if tradone, (hcfayth, (alas) bet joyc and life is gone. 
If flice here not •f fome comfort, (he fayth **fhe is but dead^ 
Sludl never come withiahec Jj^pir^MK iacb^of meate ne bread» 

By'f ladie, chaai not Tcry g^ to. i^ee her in this duirpe ; 
<^holde a noble her itole bath fallen, and (het hath broke her 
rumpe* 

Nay, ai?d that were the worft, we wold not greatly care, 
Fof burlHng of her buckle bone, or breakyng of her chairc. 
But greater, greater, is her grief, as Hodge we Ihall all fecle. 

Gog*s ^oundes, Tyb^ my gammer has never loft her ncelc?' 

Her neele. 

Hodge* 

Her neele? 

Her neele ; by him that made me, it » true, Hodge, I 

tell thee» 

Hodge, 
Gog's facrament \ I would ibe had loft- th'arte out of her 

* bellie. 

The devill, or els his dame, they ought her fure a flxame. 

How a murryon came this chaunce, (fay, Tib) unto our dam^ I 

.: ! ■ • y*^r 1 

My gammer fat her down on her pes, and bad m^ reach 
thy breches, a. v 

And by and by a vengeance in it or (he hfidtcikc two ttH cnes 

»» She is fayth but dead, ^ 

^ To 
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OAMMiSR OURTON'S N££t>t.'k ^3 

* * * . • 

Tb dout a ckrat upon ttiine an, by dbaunce aiyde Ike kxrs^ 
Aad Gyh our cat, in the miike-pan, fhc fjpicd o^/^ heai 

and eapes. 
Ak iMf^ <H]t fhefe, itvc cryi aWud, aa4 Arapt the brecba 

downe, 
Up vfent hci ftaflfe, and out leapt Gyb at ^oors into tbc Cownc 
Aisd fynce that time was never wy^ht cold (ci their ^i<^M|Mp k. 
^^6eg*a maltfbii, chare Cocke and I, bjrd tw^^ vifi^ &^ 

on it. 

And is ,not then my )>reches fewid u|», t» monv dcttl 
fhM were? 

No, in faith, Hodge, thy brecbes Tie, £Mr a^ ak.9»m lie 
»crc« 

Now a yengeanoe lig]it on al tKe fort, that bjCtDer-Su^d hx^m 
kept it J 
The cat» the houfe, and Tib our maid, thatl}etter |hoU Imvc 

fwept it. * 

Se wbere fhe cometK crawling! come on, ia ^eatj tbA 

way ; ' ' ; 

Ye have made a ftyre dale's worfcc, have y^a not? pr^ 
fay. 



THE FYRST ACTK THfi JOURTH SCEANK, 



ALAS, alas, I may well curfe and ban 
•*^ This daic, that ever I faw it, with Gyb 



and ban 

and die milke 

pan. ' ' 

For thcfe, and ill lucke togathcr, as knowcih Coclce rtiy bote» 
Have (lacke *'^ away my deare ncele, and rob'd rae of my joyc» 

*s Gvg*s mulifin,'] i. eJ God's curfe. Gloffary to Peter Laiigioftw 

*♦ HAVf ila^JtCj 8cc.l Mr. Dcdllcy, in the former edition, reads tacit*. 

3 My 
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My fim« long ftrayght neele, that was myne onely treafutc. 
The ^rft day of my forow is^ and laft end of my pl^ure. 

Might ha kept it when ye had it; but fooles will be fooks 
ftyU: 
Lofe that is vaft in your handes? ye neede not| but ye wilL 

Gammer. 
Go hie thee, Hb, and run thou hoore to th' end here of 
the towne. 
Didil carjr out duil in thy lap? (eeke wher thou poreft it 

. downe '* ; 
And as thou faweft me rokidg in the aflies where I momed» 
So fee in all the heape of dux thou leave no draw unturned. 

Tih. 
^Tbat chal, Gammer, fwythe and tyte, and fone be here 
agayne. 

Gammerm " 
Tib, fioope and loke downe to the ground to It, and take 
ibme paine. 

Here is a prety matter, to fee this gere how it goes s 
By gog^s foul, I tfaenk you wold loes your arfe, and it were 

loofe. 
Tour neete loft ? it is pici^ you (hold lack care and endlefle 

forow. 
Oog*s dethy how (hall my breches be lewid ? (hall I go thus 
to morow? 

GamMir. 
Ab, Hodge, Hodge, !f diat ich cold find my neele, by the 
reed, 
Ck'buld (bw thy breches ich promife die, with full good 
double threed. 

And 

n dowae, 

** That cbaly Gammery fwythe tnd tyte, a/utjoiu hi htri agcym^ Swytht 
maityttf fwlltly and diredly. 

Kyng Eftmere threwe the harpe afyde 

Anifwitb he drew his brand ; 

Aod Eftmere he and Alder Yonge, 

Bight fti£fe In ftour can nand. 

Percy's Relifues ofjlneiem Voetryf ¥oL I. p. 75. 

Hence 
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And fet a pttdi ^m Vitherlmee, (huU laft this monediestvnncw 
'SUm'Goi mAigfioi ikint Sithe^ I piaje to fend it home'^'^gsiDB. 

Wberto fenred your hand* akdtici, but diis your oedeta 

Clumfittne abrooe to dyg andikSve, in water, myre, andda^ 
JSoffing and poffiof m die durtt ilyU irufii<day toutktjie. 
A hundred thinges that be abrbde^ chain fet to fee them weeles * 
And£Mi»ofyottfyti&«thoine,ajid<aBl}«tici0^ tuadlc. 

My aode^ alai, ich toftit, Ho^e, what timeicii «e iiy 
hailed, 
Ta&ve milke fet «p fiw the, which (^boir •cat Itaih wcML 

The devili he burft both Gib and Ubiwiiii ^ tlieTeKs 
Cham alwayes fuce of the word end, whoever have (he beft. 
Wkere ha you ben fid^ng abrode, fince you your neele kift? 

Gammer^ 

Within the hou&y and at the dore* fitting by this faraefid:; 
Wher I was loking i longfiowre, before thefe folks came henes 
Sue, welaw^ 1 jsill was in vavne, my neele is never xhe neve 

Set me a candle, let me feeke, and grope where ever it hee. 
Gog's heart, ye be folilh (ich thinke) you knowe itjoot when 
yott at fee. 

Come hether, Cocke, what Cocke, Ifay. 

Cochtm 
Hawe, Gammer^ 

Gammer^ 
Goe, h^ thee foone, and grope hehynd the old htt& jaa^ 
Whych thingjvhen thou haft done; 

Ther (halt thou fyad an old ihooe, wherein, if thoufodkewel^ 
•Thou fhak fynd lyeng an inche of whjte tiklow candeH; 
I'J^ht it, and biynjge it tite awaye. 

t 

* Hence fuyibeto Doftor Kat hyc the tbat tliou -were gtnc. 

A. 3- 21 }. 
• Thou Ihftk fynd lyeng an inche of whyte tailow candell 
Lyght it,, and brynge it tiu away. A. i* S. 4. 
^ JbcmfJ Mr* ]>odiley itads, back again* 

Codfe. 



r 



^ J M 
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• • * f - r . ; » 

< • ft « • 

That (hal be done anone*. . . 

.^^Qammer^: ••;'.'"':•• 
Nay, taiy, Hodge, till thou haft light, and then iveele feke 
•-cchonev' ' " .«• ./ : ..'"^ ..\>- .' 

. . i .J&^* ;. ■ • ' ' i 

Cum away,. y^hpf&RfcOK^ans'yejifiefelMS? yeituifiSi»reactiec» 

Ich cannQt^get the cftndel ia^, httt iis dbanoft wxiiecii > A . 

CI)H bold thd a i^yi chil knakelhiecf xopaelsf tilat ich .may 
catch thine eares. * 1 * 

Art disffe, thou horfonbdy? Cocke;! i&^^ why IcaaA not Isdas'a? 

Gammer, 
Beate hym not, Qbdge; but helpe^e bo^, and come you 
two togethor* .. 



< ^ 



THE FIRST ACTie. THEFlFTfl SCEANE^ 
Gammer. 7yh Cocke. "' /fei§*. 

TT O W now, Tyb ! quickc, lets here what nojyea thou haft 
-^^ brought hether? 



Vk 



Chave toft and tumbled y^d<E heap over and over againe. 
And winowed it through my fingers, sis ; men. wo^ widow 

grain ; . . 

Not fo much as^ a hen's turd, but in .pieeea I tam it. ' 
Or what fo ever clod or clay I found, J didtiot (pare il# 
lokyngr within and eke withaut, to iiiid your tnst\c (i^as) 
But all m vaine, and without help, your Rede tB where k wUm 

jGrHmmer, 
I *' Alas, my neele we (hall never meete ! adue, adue for aye. 

*S jflas, mji netit vttjbailwaarmati! A&e, «4/sf (br«fer] A^u, adieu 
fw ever. As in the feUvwicg xB^aBoes : 
. For aye to be in ihady cloiiier mrHr'd. 

Midjummer Night* s Dream^ A. r. 

AsmI 
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Tih. 
Not fb, Gammer, we myght it fynde, if we knew where it 
laye* 

Cocke. 
Gog's erode, Gammer, if ye wiil laugh, looke in but at the ^ 
doore, 
And fee how Hodge lieth tomblynge and toffing amids the 

fioure, 
Rakyng there, fome fyre to find amonge the aihes dead, 
Where there-is not one fparke fo byg as a pyn's head : 
At laft in a darke corner two fparkes he thought he fees. 
Which where indede nought els, but Gyb our cat's two eyes. 
Puffe, quod Ho3ge^ thinking thejreby to have fyre without 

doubt ; 
With that Gyb fliut her two'cyes, and fo the fyre was out ; 
And by and by them opened, even as they were before. 
With that the fparkes appered even as they had done of yore ; 
And even as Hodge blew the fire as he did thincke, 
Gyb, as flie felt the blaft, flrayght way began to wynckc 5 
Till Hodge fell of fwering, as came bcft to his turne. 
The fier was fure bevvichf, and thcrfore wold not burne : 
At laft Gyb up the flayers, among the old pofles and pinnes. 
And Hodge he hied him after, til broke were both his ihinnes : 
Curfynge and fweering oths, were never of his makyng, 
That Gyb wold fyre the houfe, if that ihee were not taken, r 

Gammer^ 
See here is all the thought that the foolyfh urchyn taketh ! 
And Tyb methinke at his elbowe, almoft as mery makcth. 
This is all the wyt ye have when others make their mone. 
Come downe Hodge, where art thou ? and let the cat alone. 

Hodge* 
Gogs harte, help and come up, Gyb in her tayle hath fyre, 
And is like to burne all if fhe get a lytle hicr: 

And fit for aye enthronizsd in hearen. Marlow's Edward 11. 

Whereas the other makes us Wst for aye* Tragedy of Croefus, 1604. 

»— Let this pernicious hour, 
Stand aye accurfed in the Calendar. 

See Mr. Stcsvens*s Sbakfpcarc, vol. III. p. 7. vol. IV. p. 565. 

Vol. II, B Cum 
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'* Cum downe (quoth you ?) nay, then you might count me 

a patchy • 

The houfe cometh down on your heads if It take ons the thatch. 

Gammer, 
It is the cat's eyes, foole, that ihineth in the darke. 

Hodge, 
Hath the cat, do you thinke, in every eye a fparke ? 

Gammer, 
No, but they fliyne as lyke fyreas ever man fee. 

Hodge, 
By the malTe, and (he burue all, youfli beare the bkmt 
for mee* 

Gammer, 
Cum downe and help to feeke. here our neele that it wefe 
found ; 
Downe, Tyb on ihy knees, I fay, downe Cocke (o the ground, 
\ ^ To God I make a vowe, and {o to good faint Anne, 
( A candell (ball they have a peece, get it where I can. 

If 

'5 Qvm donune fqu9thyou?) nayy then you might count men P*tch,] '* This 
** term, fays Mr. Maloae, came into ufe from the name of a celebrated fool. 
«' This I learn from Wilfon's jirt of Rbetotique^ 'SSS ' ** -^ ^'^°'^ making^ 
** called of the Grecians Onomatopiea, is when we make words of our owa 
<* mind, fuch as be derived from the nature of things." — As to call one patche^ 
*< or cowlfon^ whom we fee to do a thing foohflily 3 becaufe thefe two in 
^ their time were notable fools. 

*' Probably the drefs which the celebrated patch wore was in allufion to 
** his name, patched or parti-coloured. Hence the fiage-fool has ever fince 
<< been exhibited in a motley coat. In Rowley's IVhcnyou fi< me, you know 
« me I or. Hi/, of King Henry VIII. i6j2. Cardinal Wolfcy's Fool Patch 
^ is introduced. Perhaps he was the original patch of whom Wilfoa 
*< fpeaks." Note on Mercbam •/ Venice, A. a. S. 5^ 

In Chaloner*s Tranflation of the Praifi trf Folly , by Erafmus, 1549, it 
the following paflage : << And by the fayeth ye owe to the immortal godds, 
'< may any thing to an indifferent coniiderer be deemed more happie and 
<* blisful than is this kinde of osen whome commonly ye call fooles, pokes,. 
** ideores, ^nApacbes?" 

Again, « I have fubtraied thtfe my felie ^^c^^/, who not ofielye them-^ 
** felves are ever mery, playing, finging, and laiighyng^ but alfo whatever 
** they doo,are provokers of others lykewyfe.to pieafure, fporte, and laughter, 
** as who fayeth ordeyned herefore by the Godds of theyr benevolence to 
*' recreate the fadnefle of mens iyves." 

^^ To God I make a vowe, and Jo to good faint j^nne^ 

A candell fhall they have a peteey get it where I can,"] In all cafet of 
diAreft, and whenever the affiftance of a (iiperior power was ncceiTary, it 

va» 
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?If I may my neele finde in one place or in ocherr 

Now a yengeauDce on Gib lyght, on Gyb and Gyb*s ^oth^^ 
And all the generacion of cats both far and nere. 
Xiooke on the ground, horfon, thinks thou the netie is heit^ 

Cocke, 
By my trouth, Gammar, me thought your nMe here I fai^V 
But when my fyngers toucht it, I &it it was a ihraw. 

Tih. 
See, Hodge, what's tys ; may it not be within it f 

Hodge* 
Breake it, foole, with thy hand, and fee and thou canft fynd^ \U 

Tth. 
Nay, breake it you, Hodg^, accordyng^ to your word* 

. HoJge, 
Go^% fydes, fie ! it (lyncks : it is a cat's tourd : 
It were well done to make thee eate it, by the made. 

Gammer, 
This matter amendeth not, my neele is ftill where it wafle^ 
Our candle is at an ende, let us all in quight. 
And come another tyme, when we have more lyght* 



THE SECOND ACTE. 

Firfie a S O M O E* 

Back and iyde go bare, go bare^ 

booth mote and hande go coldd: 
But belley, God fende thee good ale ynoughe^ 

whether it be newe or olde. 

T Can not eate, but lytle meat, 
•■• my flomacke is not good ; 
But fure I thinke, that I can drynk 
With him that weisres a hood **. 

"was ufoal with the Rotna C«th«nck9 to ptomxCt their tutelary faints to 
light up caocUai at their altars, to induce them to be propitious to fuch ap- 
j^icMioiM as were made to them. The reader will fee a very ridiculous 
ilory of this kind in the firft volume of Lord Oxford's CoUeaion of 
Voyages, p. 771. quoted in Dr. Gray's Notes on Shakefpeare, Yol. I. p. /• 
E«afliRrs fmra A^. tor the fame purpofein his Naafragium, 
^' Alluding to the .drunkensefft of the Fryats* 

B a Thoughe 



^ 
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Thoughe I go bare, take ye no care, 

I am nothinge a colde ; 
I iluffe my ikyn fb full wichin^ 

Bitck and fyde, go bare, go bare, 

booth foote and hand go colde : 
But belly, God fend the good ale inoughe, 

whether it be new or oide. 

** I love no roft, but a nut-brown toflc, 

and a crab layde in the fyre, 
A lytle bread (hall do me {lead, 

much breade I not defy re. 

No frofte nor fnow, np winde, I trow, 

can hurte mee if I wolde, 
I am fo wrapt, and throwly lapt 

of joly-good ale and oldc. 
Back andude go bare, &c. 

And Tyb my wyfe, that as her lyfe 

loveth well good ale to feeke, 
Full ofte dr'u'ik'es fliee, tyll ye may fee 

the teares run down- her cheekes ; 

** / love no r^, hut s nut-brown tojley 

and a crafe layde in the fyre,'] So, in the 3d AA. 4th Scene : 
** A cup of ale 413(1 in his hand, and m crab lay in the fyer." 
Again : 

** Now a crab in the fire werewoorth a good grote, 
** That 1 miglit quaiFc wih captain Tom tofpot." 

Like will to Ukcy c. 2i. 
Again : 

** And fomctime lurk I in a goflip's howl, 
" In very likcnefs of a roafied crab.** 

Midfummer^s Night^s Dreamy A. 1. S, u 
Upon this lafl: paflage, Mr. Stcevehs has given the following examples of 
the ulc of this word ; 

" Yet we will have in ftore a crab in the fire, 

<* With nut brown ale.'* Henry V. Anon. 

** And fit down in my chaire by my faire Alifon, 

^' And turn a crabbe in the fire as merry as Pope Joan. 

Damon Mtd Pitbiah vol. I. 
** ' fitting in a corner timing crabs y 
** Or coughing o'er a warmed pot of ale." 

Pejcription of Chri/imas in SunVttfr''s loft IVill and 
X^liamenty by Nalh, 1600. 

Then 
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*' Then dooth ihe.trpwle to mee the bowky 

even as a mault worme (huld ; 
And fayth, ftveet hart, I tooke my p^t 

of this joly good ale and olde- 
Back and fide go bare, &c, . , « 

" Now let them dryuke, tyll they npa and winke, 
^ even as good felowesfhoujde doe, 'j 

They ihall not mylTe to have the bliflfe.. 

good ale doth bringe men to: 
And all poor foules that have fcowred bouleS, 

or have them luilely trolde, 
God fave the lyves of them and their wyv^s, 

whether they be yonge or olde. 
Back and fide go bare, &cc. 



*3 TTf^n iooth Jhe trowie to mee the btnule,"] ** Trcwle, or trole the hovjly 
** was a common phrafe in drinking for pafling the veflfel about, as appears 
** by the following beginning of an old Catch : 

. *' Trokf trgrie th? bo\yl to m.c, , . ; 

"^ And I will trole the fame a^ain to thee." 
'^ And in this other, in Hilton's CoUedtion : , 
"Tom Bouls, TomBouls, 
** Seeft thou not how merrily this good ale trtwiss ?" 

Sir JohA Hawkins's Biftery of Mif/icky rol. III. ik, 
' Again : 

Sirra Shakebagge, canft thou remember 
Since we trould the boule at Sittingburn. 

Arden of Feverjhamy 159^* 
Giv't us weele pledge, nor ihall a man that lives 
In charity refufe it, I will not be fo old • 
As not be grac't to honour Cupid, giv't us fuH, 
"When we were youn^, we could ha troldix. off. 
I>runke down a Dptcnman, 

Marfton's Varafitafier or FMwney A. 3. 
Now the cups trok about to wet the goffips whiftles, 
Jt pours down }, faith they never think of payment. 

A Cbaft Mayd in Chea^-fi^ey p. 3^^^ 
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THB FYRST SCEANEf 

DiCCOtt. 

• 

\KT ELL done, bv Grog's malt, well fonge and well favde ; 
^^ Come on, mother Chat, as thou art ^tf true mayae. 
- One frcih pot of ale let's fee, to make an ende 
^gaynft this aAde wither, my naked armes *^ t6 defende : 
(This gcrc it warms the foule, now wind blow on thy worfti 
And let us criok and Avill till that our bellies burfle, 
Now were he a wyfe man, by cunnynge colde defyne 
Which way my journey lyeth, or where Diccon will dyne : 
,^But one good turne I have, be it by nyght or daye, 
i South, ew, north or weft« I am never out of my waye. 

Chym |;opdly rewarded, cham I not, do you thyncke f 
. '.^ Chad a goocuy dynner for all my fweate and fwyncke ; 
Ncyther butter, chcefe, myHc, onyons, flefhe nor fyfhe, 
Save thys pece of barly bread, tis a pleafant coilly di/he. 

Haile, fellow Hodge, and ^^ ^^xU to fare with thy meat, if 
you have any : 
But by diy WQrds, as I them fmetied, thy daintrels be not tnanji^« 

*4 Add. 

2S '^ naked arms] Sef Dekker'tDeicriptiono^aa Abnham-man, p.^ 
a6 .^Jiueate attd Jwyncke ;] To fivynke is td Work, or labQV^r, $ as ia 
Spcnfcr's Fairy ^ueeny B. 2. Cijit. 7. St?8 : 

** For which men /wink and fweat inceflaatly.*' 
Again, in Comusy \fj Milton, L 293 : 

^ ** And ^e fivif^ hfidger at his fupper fat i** 
AlTo, in Chaucer's Canterbury Tales, Pml. I. 184 : 

" What ihulde he ftudie, make himfelven wood^ 
*^ Upon a book in cloiftce alway to pore, 
** Or Jwitthw with his hoadcs, and laboure, 
^ As Auflia hit ? how ihal the world be ferved I 
^ *' Let Auftin have his Jwink to him rcferved,** 
And, in Pierce P lawman* s Vijion : 

*' Hermets an heape with hoked ftaves, 
** Wenten to Waliingham, and her wenches after 
** Great loubees and long, that loth were to fwinke, 
" Clothed hem in copes, to bf kcypwcn from other/' 
*7 wiU, " 
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Daintrelsy Diccon ! Gogs foule man» fave this pece of dry 
horibred. 
Chat hyt no byt this lyvc-longe daicj, no crome come in my hed : 
My gutts they yawle, crawlc, and all my belly rumbleth, • 
The puddyinges cannot lye ftill, ech one over other tumbkth. 
By gog's harte cham fo vexte, and in my belly pendc, 
Chould ouepeece were at the fpittlehoufey another at the cadel's 
, cpdc. 

Why Ho<i^c, was there none at Jiome thy dinner for to fet ? 

Hodge. 
Gogs^' breads Diccon, ich came to late, was nothing ther to 
get: ' . 

C^ (a fowie feind might on her light) lickt the milke pan fb 

clene ; 
See Diccnn, ^tvvas not fo well wa(ht this feven yere, as ich 

wene. 
A peililence lygh't on all ill lucke, chad thought yet for all this 
Of a morfell of bacon behynde the dore, at worU ihuld not mifTe : 
But when kh fought a flyp to cut, as ich was wont to do, 
' iGrogs ibulsy Diccon, Gyb our cat had eate the bacoD to ! 

[JFoicb bacon Diccon JioJe^ as is declared befintm 
Diccon* 
111 luck, quod he ? mary fwere it, Hodg, this day the trueth 
tel, 

fhou rofe not on thy right iyde, or els blefl thee not wel. 
hy mylk flopt up ! thy bacon filtched ! that was to bad luck, 
Hodg, 

Iffid^e* 
Kay, nay, ther was a fowler ikulr, my Gammer ga me the 
dodge : 
Seefi not how cham rent and torn^ my heels, my knees, and 

my breech ? 
Chad thought as ich fat by the fire, help here and there a flitch; 
jSut there ich was powpte indeed. 

Dicconm 
JHTJiy, Hodge? 

B 4 Hodgi. 
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Hodge* 
Bootes not, man, to tell, ' 

Cham fo drefl amonil a forte of fboles, chad better be ia hell^ 
My Gammar (cham aihamed to fay) by God, feryed me not 
weele. 

Diccotu 
How fo, Hodge ? 

Hafe (he not gone, troweft now thou, and loil her neele ? 

Diccon, 
Her eele, Hodge ! who fy(ht of late I that was a dainty dyfh. 

Hodge, 
Tufli, tufh, her neele, her neele, her neele, man, tys neither 
flcfh nor fylh, 
A lytle thing with an hole in the end, as bright as any iyller^ 
Small, longe, (harpe at the poynt, and flraight as any pyller. 

Diccon. 
I know not what a devil thou meneft, thou brlngft me more 
in doubt* 

Hodge, 
Knoweft not with what Tom tailer's man iits broching 
throughe a clout ? 
A neele, a neele, a neele, my Gammer^s neele is gone* 

Diccon. 
Her neele ! Hodge, now I fmel thee, that was a chaunce 
alone : 
By the made thou hadfl a (hameful lofTe, and it were but for 
thy breches. 

Ho4ge. 
Gog's foule, man, chould give a crown, chad it but three 
ftitches, 

Diccon* 
How fayeft thou, Hodg ? what ffauld he have again thy 
nedle got } 

Hodge, 
Be'm vather's foul, and chad it, should give him a new grot, 

' Diccon. 
Canft thou keepe counfaile in this cafe I 

Hodge. 
£is chwold my tonge were out. 

DiccortM 
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Diccon, 
Do thou ^' but then by my advife, and I wil fetch it without 
doubt* 

Chyll Tunnc, chyll rydc, chyll dygge, chyll delre, 
chyll toylc, chyll trudge, Ihalt fee ; 
I Chyll hold, chyll drawe, chyll pull, chyl pynche, 
I chyll kneclc on my bare knee ; 

I Chyll fcrape, .chyll fcratche, chyll fyftc,. chyll fcekc, 
I chyll bowe, chyll bende, chyll fvveatc, 

' <2hyil fioop, chyll ftur, chyll cap, chyl knele, 
chyll crepe on hands and feete ; 
Chyll be chy bondman, Diccon, ich fweare by funne and 

moone. 
And channot fumwhat to flop this gap, cham utterly undone. 

[Pointing behi?ul to his torne breeches, 
Diccon, 
\V^hy, 18 ther any ipepial caufe thou takcft hereat fuch 
forow ? 

Hoiige. 
Kirilian Clack, Tom Simfon's maid, by the mafle corns 
hether to morrow ; 
Cham pot able to fay, betweene us what may hap. 
She fmyled on me the laft Sonday when ich put of my cap, 

Dtceon* 
Well, Hodge, this is a matter of weight, and muft be kept 
clofe, 
3® It might ek turne to both our coftes, as the world now gofc. 
Shalt fware to be no blab, Hodge* 

as> Than. 

3<^ // might els turne to both our coftes, as the world now gofc] In the 

14th of Queen Elizabeth, 1572, an a£t of Parliament paffisd, by which 

very heavy penalties were inflifted on all rogues, vagabonds, and fturdy 

beggars. Among others, who are therein defcribed and direfted to bie 

deemed fuch, are idle perfons going about feigning thcmfclvcs to hare 

knowledge in phifnomie, palmeftrie, or other abufed fciences, whereby 

they bear the people in h^nd that they can tell their deftinies, deaths, and 

JTortunes, Mid fuch other like fantaftical imaginations. This ftatute ittXRH 

\o be alluded to here by Diccon, and will fei-ve to confirm the later date of 

the Play ; and at the fame time prove the forgery of that aiiigned to it by 

Chetwood. 

Hodge* 
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Then go to, 
Lay ilMHe hgnd h^H'^^ fty gftf r me, ji3 tboa (halt here idis 4o* 
Hafle no booke I 

Cha no booke, I. 

Diccon* 
Then needes inuft force us both, 
Upon my breech tp ky thine hand, and there to take; thine oth» 

I j^odge bmcheleile, , 

Sweare to Diccon rechcleffe 
By the ^rp^ that I ih^l kyflj?, 
To ^pe his counfaile doife, 
And alwayes me to difpofc 

.Td WQrke that Jii^ pteafow w» 

[Here be fyj/eth Dtcfon s hrfecb* 

Plccan, 
Mow, Hodge, iee thou t^k^e heede, 
And doe as I thee byd ; 
For fo I jvwige itn^eetc. 
This iiedle againc to win, . 
Tliere is no (hift therein, 
jBiit em^XP up a fpreetf . \ 

Hodge, 
yjh9l the great devill, Diccon, I faye ? 

Diccou, 
Yea, in good faith, that is the waye, 
?' Fet with fome prety charme. 

8olte, Diccon, be not to hafty y^t^ 
By the maiic, for ich begyn to iweat, 
Cham afraydiK of fome ^^ iiarme. 

Diccon% 
Come hether then, and ilurre the n^Mt 
,One inche out of this cyrcle plat, 
. Bttt ftandc ?s I thee teache. 

31 Fet] Lc. fetched. 3» fymc* 
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Hodge. 
And (hall ich be here (afe from theyr clawet 

The mayfter derill with his longe paweg 
Here to thee cannot reache. 
Now will I fettle me to this geare* 

Ho^. 
I fay Diccon, h^re me, heare : 
Co fofteiy to thys matter. 

Diceon. 
Whatdevyll, man, art afraide of nought? 

Hodge* 
Canft not tarrye a lytle thought 
Tyll ich make a curteue of water ? 

Diccon, 
Stand ffiU to it, why fiiuldeH thou feare hym ? 

Hodge. 
Gog*8 fydes, Diccbn, me thinke ich hearc him. 
And tarrye chal mare all, - 

Diccon. 
The matter is no worfe then 1 colde it* 

Hodge. 
By the maile, ch^m able no longer to holde it : 
'3 So bad, iche muft beraye the hall. 

Dkcottm 
Stand to it, Hodge, dure nor, you horibn* 
What devylU be thine ars /Iringes bruilen ? 
Thy fclfe a while but ilaye, 
The devill I fmell hym, wyll be here anone. 

Hodge. 
Hold him fail, Diccon, cham gone, cham gont^y 
IphyU HOC b^ at that fraye. 

33 To. 
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THE SECOND ACTE. THE SECOND SCEANE. 

Diccon, Chat* 

DiccM, 

"rY, fliyttcn knave, and out upon thee! 
•*• Above all other loutes, fye on ihee \ 
Is not here a clenly prancke ? 
But thy matter was no better, 
Nor thy prefence here no fweter, 
[ 34 To flye I ^-Qn 35 thee thanke. 

^ Here is a matter worthy glo fyn ge 
; Of Gammer Gurton's needle loiynge, 

j And a foule peece of warke: 

t A roan, I thyncke, myght make a playc 

/ And nede no worde to this they faye, 

'{ Bein^ but halfe a clarke. 

if O 

A 3* To Jlye I con thee tbanke."] I con him no thanks for it, occurs in 

'\ Shskcfpearc's/Zi/'j wc// that ends lueil ] and Mr. Steevcns fays it means, 

' *' I iLall not thank him in ftudied lan^age." I meet with the fame cx- 

, , ]>re&on in Pierce PeimilcJJfe his Supplicatiotij Sec, 

.J •< I believe he witl eon thee iittle thanks for it,** 

I Againyin }Vtly hegujied, 1613 : 

- i ** I con matter Churms thanks for this." 

J Again, in y^nythin^ for a quiet life : " Ue would not trufl you with it, / 

i ** ccn him thanks tor it." To con tijanks may indeed cxa£lly anfwcr tke 

I French fcavoir gr'^. To eon is to knovr. 

i'i Cut or con thanks, fays the Gloffary to the Lancafhire Dialed, is to, give 

ft thanks ; and in that fenfc only the words appear to be ufcd to this day in the 

^ North of England. In Erafmus's Praije of Ft^fy, by Chalpuer, is^* 

y Sig. E 2 : ** But in the meane whyle ye ought to connc me thanke , &c." 

And SIg. I 4: " — who nathelefs cmned him a greate thanke j &c." 
Again, in Pierce Pe»nile/fc Suj>f>IicaH(m, p. 28 : ** It is well doonc to 
*^ pra(^ifc thy wit, but (I believe) our Lord will cuk th^ie little thanke 
« for it." 
3$ Can. 

3* Here is a matter tuorthy glolynge] i. e. glofling or commenting upon* 
So, lOf Pierce Plmvw^ns Vif.ons : 
'\ Glojed the Gofpel as hem good liked, 

For covetous of copes conftruc it as thei wold. 

Softc, 
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Softe, let mc alone, I will take the charge, 
This matter further to enlarge 
Within a tymc (horte ; 
If ye will marke my* toycs, and note, 
I will gcve ye leave to cut my throte 
If I make not good fporre. 
Dame, Chat, f fay, where be ye, within? 

Chst. 

Who have we there maketh fuch a din ? 

Diccon, 

Here is a good fellow, maketh no great daunger* 

Chat. 

What, Diccon? come nere, ye he no flraungcr: 
57 We be faft fet at trump , man, hard by the fyre ; 
Thou Ihalt fet on the king, if thou come a little nyer- 

DiccoH. 
Nay, nay, there is no tar)ing: I muft be gone againC; 
But firi for you in councel I have a word or twainc. 

Chat. 
Come hether Dol ; Del, fit downe iind play this game. 
And as thou faweil me do, fee thou do even the fame : 
There is five trumps beiides the queene, the hindmoil thooi 

(halt finde her. 
Take hede of Sim Glover's wife, (he hath an eie behind her- 
Now, Diccon, fay your wilL 

37 We bt fajl fet at trump, many hard by the fyre {] The commTm 

etymology of the 'word' trumps as made ufe of in games at cards, derives k 

firom a corruption of triumph ; but Ben Jonfon fpclls the word tromp^ 

1 from which Mr. Whalley conjeftures that his Author thought it was dc- 

"T rived from the French trompery to deceive. And indeed it -will ealily 

bear this acceptation. A perfon plavingat the game thinks he Ihall wia 

the trick, till his adverfary takes it from him by a tromp ; he is trompty or 

deceived. Whajicy Note on The Nerjj Inrr, A. i. S. 3- 

Trump vrzit a game played with cards, as will appear by the following 

paflagc of Dckkcr's Bel-man of LonJon, Sig. F 2 : *^ To f^^eake of all 

** the Heights ufed by card-players in all forts of games would but weary 

** you that are "to read, and oeebut a thanklefle and ur.pleafing laboiir for 

" me to fet them downe. Omitting therefore the dcceipts pra»S\:fed (evcjk 

" in the fayreft and moft civill cdmpar.ies) at Priiucro, Saiut Maw, 

-^^ Tr'i/pp, and fuch like games, I w ii!. c«-i.." 

DuxDKm 
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Diccan, 
Nay, fofie a litle yet, • 
I wold not tell my fifter, the matter is fb great, 
3* There I wil have you fweare by our dcre lady of BuUaine, 
3' Saint Dunftone and faint Donnyke, with the three kinges 

of KuUaine, 
That ye flial keepe it ftcret. 

Ci^at. 
Gog's bread, that will I doo, 
As fecret as mine owne thought, by God and the devil too. ^ 

3* There I wil have you fweare by our dere lady of JSullai/te,'] Mr. 
Hawkins fays probably Lady Ann Bulleny than which there could hardly 
have been a conje^ure more wide from the meaning of the fpeaker. Our 
dere Lady of BuUaine is no other than the image of the Virgin Mary at 
Boulogne, which was formerly held in fo much reverence, that it was one 
of thofe to which Pilgrimages ufed to be made. In Chaucer's Canterbury 
Talesf Prol. 1. 465, defcribing the If^ife of Bath, he fays : 
" And thries hadde flie ben at Jeraikleme. 
<< She hadde paifed many a ilrange ftreme. 
*^ At Rome ihe hadde ben, and at Boloine^ 
** In Galice at Seint James, and at Coloine. 
The Virgin Mary was the patronefs of the town of Boulogne in a very 
fingolar manner, it being holden immediately of her : '^ For when King 
** Lewis II. after the deceafe of Charles of Burgundy, had takea in 
<« Boulogne, anno 1477, as new Lord of the town (thus John de Serres 
<' relateth it), he did homage without fword or fpurs bareheaded, and on 
*< his knee, before the Virgin Mary, offering unto her image an heart of 
" maifie gold, weighing 2000 crowns. He a^ded alfo this, that he and 
<< his fucceflors kings after him (hould hold the county of Boulogne of 
<< the faid Virgin, and do homage unto her image in the great church o£ 
<* the higher town dedicated to her name, paying at every change of a 
*^ vaiTal an heart of pure gold of the fame weight." 

Heylin's Survey of France^ l^S^y P« I93» 
39 ^^luifh the three kinges of KullcutUyl The three kings of Coloyn 
ire fuppofed to have been the wife men who travelled unto our Saviour 
by the dirediion of the ftar. To thefe kings, feveral writers have given 
' the names of Gafpar, Melchior, and Balthazar ; but Sir Thomas Browne, 
in his Vulgar Errors, has a whole chapter concerning them> in which he 
doubts all the principal fa^s in the account of them. See B. 7. C. 8. 
The celebrated Thomas Coryat, when at Coloyn, took fome pains to 
collef^ many circumftances relative to thefe kings, with .which he hath 
filled feveral pages of his Book } ai^d to which thofe whQ ar^ deiirous of 
iucther informatjion Qn the f\]b;edt muit be referred., . 
4^ Two. 
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DicC0M. 

Here is Gammer Gurton, your neighbour, a (U aad bevy 
wight, 
tkt goodly faire red code at home, wsii Mk thia kft night.' 

Chat. 
Gog^s foul ! her cock with the yelow legs, that nightly 
crowded §6 juft ? 

DlCCO/l. 

That cocke is ftollen. 

Cbat. 
What, was he fet out of the hen*s rude I 

Diccon, 

I can not tel where the devil he was kepi^ under key of 
locke. 
But Tib hath tykltd in Gammer's eare, that you fhoulde fleale 
the cocke. 

C/jat, 
*' Have I ? ftrong hoore, by bread and fa|t c 

Diccon. 
What fofte, I fay be flyl. 
Say not one word lor all this geare. 

^ CiHit. 
"By the mkife, that I wyl, 
I wil have the yong hore by the head, and the oM troft hf^ 
the throte. 

Diccon. 
Not one word, dame Chat, I fay, not one word for my cole* 

Chat. 
Shidl fach a begar's brawle as that, thinkeft thou, make me 
a theefe? 
The pocks light on her hores fydes, a peftilence and mif- 
cheefe. 

♦* 'Havg IT Jiroftg boore by bread and faltc— 'J This oath occ«rt 
again, A. e. S. 2 : 

" Yet Ihal ye find no other wight favc flie iy bred andjalt** 
From the following paffage, in Nalh's Lenten Stuffs 1 59^, it may be in- 



ferred that it was once cuftomary to eat bread and fait previous to the tak- 

\g an oath : ** Vcaus, for He 
<' Midwife's Goddefs, for (he was now quickned^ and caii away by the 



ing an oath : '' Venus, for Hero was her Prieft, and Juno Lucina the 



*' cruelty of ^olus, took brefid and fa/t, ard cat it, that they would be 
** fmartly revenged on that truculent, wiady jailor -, {(q." 

3 Com« 
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Come out, thou hungry nedy bytche ; O that my nails be 

fhoxtl 

Diccon^ 

Gog's bred^ woman, hold your peace, this gere wil els paflb 
(port; 
I wold not for an hundred pound, this matter fhuld be knowen 
Tliat I am auftour of this tale, or have abrode it blowen. 
Did ye not fweare ye wold be ruled, before the tale I tolde? 
I laid ye muffc all fecret keepe and ye laid fure')re wolde. ' 

Chat. 
Wolde you fuffer your felfe Diccon, fuch a fort torevile 
you 
With flaunderous words to blot your name^ and fo to defile 
you? 

Diccon, 
No, good wife Chat, I wold be loth fuch drabs (hulde blot 
my name; 
But yet ye rouft fo order all, that Diccon beare no blame; * * 

Chat. 
^*Goto then, what is your ^ede, fay on your minde, ye 
fhall mee rule herein. :: 

Diccon. 
Godamercye dame Chat, in faith thou mufl the gere begin : 
It is twenty pound to a goofe turd my gammer will not tary; 
But hether ward fhe comes as fail as her legs can her cary, 
To brawle with yoii about her cocke, for well I hard Tib fay. 
The cocke was roiled in your houfe, to breakfaft yefterday : 

** Go to tbexy what is your rcHe, fay on your mindcy yejhallnue rule htrtin^ 
Redcy i. e. counfel or advice. So, in A. 4. S. 2 : 

Therefore I rede you three, go hence and within keepe clofe. 
Again, 

Well, if ye will be ordred and do by my reade. 
Again, A. 5. S. a : 

And where ye fat he faid ful certain, if I wold folow his rea^. 
Again, in Erafmus's Praije of Fo/ie, by Chaloner, Sig. D 4 : " Unles 
" perchaunce fome would chofe fuchc a fonldlcr as Demofthtnes, who 
'* folowyng Archilocus, the poetes rede fcarce lookynge his enemies in the 
** face, threw downe his iheelde and rannc awaic as cowardly a warriour 
<* as he was a wyfe oratour." 

The old Verlion of the finging Pfalms alfo begins in this manner : 

The man is bleft that hath net bent 
To wicked reds his ear. 

I And 
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And when ye had the carca9 eaten, the fethers ye out flunge, 
^ad Doll, y<>ur maid, the legs fiie hid a foote depe in the 
dunge. 

Chat. 
O gracyous God, my heart it burfles ! 

Dtcam* 
Well, rule your felf a Ipace, 
And gammer Gurton when ihe commetk anon into thys pldce^ 
Then to the queane let's fee jf^*' tell her your mynd, and 

fpare not. 
So (hall Diccon blamelefie bee ; and then go to, I care not* 

Choi. 
Then hoore, beware her throte, I can abide no long^ : 
In faith, old witchi' it fhal be feene which of us two be Wronger ; 
And Diccon, but at your requeft, I wold not flay one howre* 

j!)iccoft. 
'Well, keepe it in till (he be here, and then out let It powre* 
In the meane while get you in, and make no wordes of this ; 
More of this matter within this howre to here you ihall not 

mifs* 
Becaufe I know you are my friend, hide it I cold not doubtles : 
Ye know your harm, fee ye be wife about your owne bufiney* 
So fare ye well* 

Cbat. 
Nay, ibft Diccon, and drynke : what, Doll, I fay, 
Vringe here a cup of the hdk ale, let's fee, come quidy awaye. 



THE SECOND ACTE, THE THIRD SCEANE. 

Hodge* Diccon* 

YE fee, matters, that one end tapt of this my fhort devlfe, 
Now muft we broche t'other to, before the fmoke arife, 
And by the time they have a while run, 

I trufi ye need not crave it. 
But loke what Uetb in both their harts, ye ar like fure to have itt 

4S Addition, 

Vol, II, C Hodge^ 
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Hodge, 
Yea, Gog*8 foul, art alive yet? what Diccodi dare ich come? 

Diccon, 
A man is wel hied to truft to thee, I wil fay nothing but 
mum. 
But and ye come any nearer, I pray you fee all be fweete. 

Hodge, 
^ Tufti man, is gammer's neelc found ? that chould gladly 
wecte. 

Diccon, 
She may thanke thee it is not found, for if you had kept thy 
Handing, 
The devil lie wold have fet it out, e/n Hodg, at thy comthand- 

ing. 
• • Hodge, 

Gog's hart ! and cold he tel nothing wher the neele might 
be found? 

Diccon, 
Ye foolyfli dolt, ye were to feek, ear we had got our ground ; 
Therfore his tale fo doubtfull was, that I cold not perceive it. 

Hodge, 
Then ich fe wel fbmthing was faid, chope one day yet to 
hav^ it. 
*^ But Diccon, Diccon, did not the devill cry, ho, ho, ho ? 

44 Tu/h nuMj is gammer* s neele found? that chouid gladly wcete.J i. e, 
gladly know* So, in Shakfpeare's j^nthony and Cleopaira, A. i. S. x : 

« — in which, I bind 
*' On pain of puniftiment, the world to weeie^ 
" We ftand up peerlefs." 
The word weet is alfo ufed by Spenfer and Fairfax. 

45 But Diccon, Diccon, did not the devill cry, hof bo, bo?Jl In the ancient 
moralities, and in many of the earlieft entertainments of the ftage, the 
devil is introcjuced as a charafter, and it appears to have been cuftomary to 
bring him before the audience with this ciy of i>o, ho, ho. See particularly 
the Devil is an Ajs, by Ben Jonfon, A. i. S. i. From the following 
palFages, in Wily beguiled, 1606, we learn the manner in which the cha- 
rafter ufed to be dreffed : " Tuih ! fear not the dodge : I'll rather put 
** on my flalhing red nofe and my flaming face, and come wrapM in a 
« calfs Ikin, and cry, ho, ho, &c." Again, " 1*11 put me on my great 
** carnation nofe, and wrap me in a rowfing call's fkin fuit, and come like 
'* fome hobgoblin, or fome devil afccnded from the grifly pit of hell { and 
<' like a fcarbabe make him tj^ke hi% legs ;. I'll play the devil I warrant 
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J^CCOHm 

IF thtfu hadft ntryed nrhere thou ftood'ft, thbu W6t(teft bave 
faid fo* 

Hodge, 
Durft fwere of a hokci chaid hinuoic, ftrelght after ich was 
gone ; 
But td me Diccon, what faid the knave, let me here it anon. 

Dicton. 
The horfon talked to mee, I know not well of what : 
^ One whyle his tonge it ran^ and paltered of a cat. 
Another whyle he ftammered ftyll upon a rat j 
Lad of all there was nothing but every word chat, chat; 
But this I well perceyved before I wold him rid^ , 
Betweene chat and the rat, and the cat ths n^dleis hyd : 
Now wether Gib our cat have eate it in hermawe, • 
Or doi^orllat our curat have found it in the ftraw. 
Or this dame Ghat your neighbour have jftollen h God hee 

knoweth, 
' But by the morrow at tliis time^ we (hal learn how the matter 
goeth. 

Hodge. 
Canft not learn to night man, feeft not what is here ? 

[Poiniyng behind to his tome breeches, 
jyiccofi, 
Tys not poflyble to make it fooner appere. 

Hodge. 
Alas Diccon, then chave no ihyft; but lead ich taty to 
longe, 
Hve me to Sym Glover's (hop, theare to feeke for a t hong g, 
Tnerwith this breech to tatche and tye as ich may. 

^ Onemthyle his tfmge it ran, and paltered ^ /t fA/y] to palter li, as 
Pr. Johnfon explains it, to Jhuffit^ with ambiguous expreflions. Thus, 
** And be thefe juggling fiends no ixiore-^believ'd, 
« That palter with us in a double fenfe.V Macheihy A. 5. S. 7. 
In confirmation of J>r. Johnfbn's explanation, Mr. Steevens produces 
the following inftances : 

« Now fortune frown/ and palter if thouf pleafc." 

Marius and Sylhy 1594. 
'* — Romans that have (poke the word, 
« And will not faltir" 
> * . Q z Diccotin 
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DiccMa 

To motovr^ Hodg^ if we chaunce to meete, ihall fee what X 
will 4y. 



THE SECOND ACTE, THE FOURTH SCEANE. 

Diccon. Gammer* 

NOW this gere muft forward goe, for here my Gammer 
commeth : 
Be (till a while and fay nothing, make here a little romth. 

Gammer, 
Good lord ! -ihall never be my lucke my neele agayne to fpye ? 
Alas the whyle, tys paft my helpe ; where 'tis, Hill it muft lye. 

Diccon* 
Now, Jefus, gammer Gurton, what drireth you to thii 
faidnes ? 
I feare me, by my confcience, you will fure fall to madnes. 

Gammer* 
Who is that ? what Diccon ? cham loft, man : fye, fye. 

Diccon, 
Mary, fye on them that be worthy ; but what Ihuld be your 
troble? 

Gammer* 
Alas, the more ich thinke on it, my forow it waireth double. 
My goodly toffing Sporyar's neele, chave loft ich wot not where. 

DiccoHm 
Your neele! whan? 

Gammer, 
My neele (alas !) ich royght full ill it fpare, 
As God himfelfe he knoweth nere one befyde chave. 

Diccon. 
If this be all| good gammer, I warrant you all is fave« 

Gammer. 
VJhyf know you any tydings which way my neele i»gone ? 
2 J)icc&M^ 
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Dicciffi* f 

Yea, that I do, doubtlefle, as ye fhall hene anone, 
A lee a thing this matter touchetb, within thefe twenty howres. 
Even at this gate» .befoce my face, by a neyghbour of yours ; 
She£booped me dc^wn^.and up fhe toke up a needle or a pyn^ 
I durii: be fworne it was even yours, by all my motherfs kyn. 

Gammer* 
. Itwas my neele, Diceon> ich wot ; fiw: here even by this 

pofte . 

Ich fat, what time as ich up ftarte, and fo my neele it lode : 
47 Who was it, leive fon? ipeke ich pray the^ and quickly tell' 
me that. 

Diccon* 
A' futtle queane as any in this towne, 
your neyghboure here, dame Chat* 

Gamjher. 
Dame Chat ! Diccon, let me be gone, chil th3rthef in poft 
hafle. 

Diccon* 
*• Take my.councell yet, br ye go, for feare ye walke in waft, 
Jt is a murrion crafty drab, and froward to be pleafed, - 

And 

47 Who was tty leive Jon ?] . Who was it dear fon ? So, in the Ballad 
cf Adam Bell, Cfytn of the Clougb, and Jfllliam of Cloude/ly : 
* Ye myght have aiked towres and townes, 

Parkes and foreftes plente. 
Bat none foe pleafant to my pay, (hee fayd ; 

Nor none fo lefe to me. Percy's ReRquesj vol. I. 167. 

4' Take my eomcell^ or ye ^p,] i. e, ere yc go. As in the following 
in/lances : 
A. 3. S, £ : 

'' Ich know who found it, and toqke it up (halt feeir ithelonge." 

<< Thato;- ye cold go twyce to church, I warrant you here news*'* 
Ibid. 

" But or all came to an cnde, I fet her in a dumpe." 
Hall's Chronic hy Henry W, 1550, p. 8 : 

*i But or this depofition wa^s executed in tin;c he came to Weft- 
i^ minfter, &c." 
Ibid. p. 18 : 

<< Wherof the kyng heyng advertyfed, caufed a great army to be af- 
** fembled and marched toward his enenilesi but or the kyn^ came ta 
<* 3^otyngham| &c." 

C ^ Afcham'a 
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And ye take not the better way, your *^ nedle yet yc lofe it : 
For when (he tookeit up» even herebefote your doovet^ 
What ibft, dame Chat (quoth I) that fame is none of yours. 
Ayaunt (quoch (he) fyr knave, vrha( pmteft thini of that I ^md i 
I wold thou hadil kift me I wejt whear : ((he ment I know 

behind) . • ' — - 

3® And home (he went as brag as it had ben a bodelouce, 
And I after her, as boki as it had ben. the gobdman of the houle ; 
f. ^ttjri/ix But there and ye had hard her, how (he began to fcold^, 
/i7 1 a •j'ljg tong e it we nt on ^atins, by hym that J udas folde ; 

<^.X> t^p, £q1| other worde I was a knave, and you a hore of hores, 

Becaufe I fpake in your behalfe, and fayde the neele was yours* 

Gammen 
3' Gogs bread ! and thinks the callet thus to kepe my neele 
liie fro ? 

Diccon» 
Let her alpne, and (he minds non otheri but even to dre(Ie 
you fo* 

Gammer* 
By the maffe, chil rather fpcnd the cote that is on my backe. 
Thinks the falfe quean by fuch a flight '* that chill my neele 
lacke? 

Afcham's Toxopbtlus : 

** For fir(V, as it is manye a ycare or they begin to be great (hoot* 
** ers, ice." 

Sec alio Mr. Steevens's Shakfpeare, vol. V, p. 10 1. 
• 4® your] oiir> firft edition. 

S» y^Md botkejhe went ai brag as it bad ben a bodehuce,"] « As brilk as a 
" body-loufc was formerly proverbiaL" 

See Ray*s Prov^r^/, 1742, p. 115, 
5« Gogs bread! and thinks the callet thus to kept my neele me fro?} 
" Callet a lewd woman, a drab, perhaps fo called from the French 
*' ealote, which was a fort of head-drefs worn by country girls." 

See Gloflary to Urry*s Chaucer^ 
So, in the Suppojes, b^r, Geo. Gafcoigne, A. 5. S. 6 r ** Come hither 
« yovi old callat) yon tattling hufwife : that the devil cut out your tongue.** 
See other inftancts in Dr. Grey*s Notes on Shakfpeare, voLII. p. 41. 
Again, Ben Jonfon's Foxy A. 4. S. 3 : 
" Why, the callet 

« You told me of, here I have ta*cn difguisM.** 
S» flygh. Firft Edition. 

I ' ^ Diccon* 
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Dicam* 
Slip not your 5* gere, I counfell you, but of this take good 
hede, 
JLet not be knowen I told you of it, how well foever ye fpede. 

Gammer. 
Chil in, Diccon, a deene aperne to take, and fet before me ; 
And ich may my neelc once fee, chil fure remember the. 



THE SECOND ACTE. THE FIFTH SCEANE. 

Diccon. 

XT ERE will the fporte begin, if thefe two once may meete, 
-*" * Their chere, durll lay money, will prove ftarfly fwcetc, 

^ My gammer fupe entends to be uppon her bfcncs. 
With flaves, or with clubs, or els with coble ilones. 

• Dame Chat on the other fyde, if Ihe be farbehynde, 
I am right 6ir deceived, (he is geven to it of kynde. 
He that may tarry by it a whyle, and that but (liorte, 
I warrant hym truft to it, he (hall fee all the fporte. 
Into the towne will I, my frendes to vyfit there, 
And hether ilraight againe to fee th*end of this gere. 
^^ In the meane time, felowes, pype upp your iiddtes, I faic 

take them. 
And let your freyndes here fuch mirth as ye can make them. 



THE THIRD ACTE. THE FIRST SCEANE, 



HodgCp 

O y M Glover yet gramercy ! cham meetlye well fpcd now, 
*^ Th'art even as good a telow as ever kyfte a cowe« 

53 Slepe not you gere. Firft Edition. 

54 In the meane time, felovtesy pypt upp, &c.] This pafiage evidently 
(hews, that mufic playing between ^e adta waA introduced xc the earlleft 
pf Qur dramatic entertftinments. • 

C 4 Here 
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Here is a thynge '^ in dede, by the tnafle though ich fpeake it^ 
3^ Tom Tanliard'8 great bald curtal, I thinke could not breake it# 
And when he fpyed my neede> to be fo ftraight and hard^ 
Hays lent me here his n^uU, to iet the gyb forward* 
As for my gammer's neele> the flyenge reynd go weet^ 
Chill not now go to the doore again with it to meete* 
Qhould make fhyite good enough, and chad a candels ende 
The cheefe hole in my breeche, with thefe two chill amende. 



THE THIRD ACTE. THE SECOND SCEANE. 

Gamtnifm Ho^em . / 

Gammer m 

TJT O W, Hodge ! ma3rft nowe be glad, cha newcs to tell thee, 
* •*" Ich knowc who hais my neele, ich truft foone (halt it fee. 

HoJge* 
The devyll thou does : haft hard gammer in deede, or doefl: 
butjeft? 

Gamther^ 
Tys as true as fieele, Hodge. 

Why, knoweft well where dydft lecfe it ? 

Gammer, 
Ich know who found it, and tooke it up, ihalt fee or it be 
longe.- 

Htf/ige, 

God's mother dere, if that be true, farwel bpibnaule and 
thong. 

But who hais it, gammer, fay ? one chould faine here it dif- 
dofed* 

« 

( 64 / S5 Mr. Dodfley altered this word to thoi^, 

56 Tom Tankm-J^s ^reat bald cuitalj Curtal Is sl fmnll borfg ; propcrlr 
one who hath his tsul decked or curtaifui. So, in Dekker's nilanies dif^ 
covtred b^ Lamborne and Candlelight^ &c. i6zo, Sig. H: "He could 
« flicwe more crafty foxes in this wild goofe chafe, then there are white 
« foxes in Ruffia; and more Arrange horfc-trickes plaide by fuch riders, 
<« then Batikes his curtal did ever pra^tifc (whofc gambals of the two 
« were the honeftcr)." • , .^ 

/ r / "x ' 1 C^ , Gammer^ 




(P^P|PP^PW?'|1'.^IPM""^'«''-™WW^S.1^MT7^ 



r»* 



6AMMEB. GURTON'S NEEDLE. 41 

Oammer» 
That falfe fixen, that fame dame Chat| that oounti her felfe 
fp honeft. 

Who tolde you fo ? 

Gammerm 
That fame did Diccon the bedlam, which (aw it done. 

Hodge. 
Diccon ! it is a. vengeable knave, gammer, 'tis a bonable 
horfon, 
Can do mo things than that, els cham deceyved evil : 
By the maHe ich faw him of late cal up a great blacke devilL 
O, the knave cryed ho, ho, he roared and he thundred. 
And ye'ad bene here, cham fure yould murrenly ha wondred. 

Gammer, 
Was not thou afraide, Hodge, to fee him in this place ? 

Hodge, 
No, and chad come to me, chould have laid him on the face, 
Chould have promifed him. 

Gat/tmcfm 
But Hodge, had he no horns to pufhe? 

Hodge: 
As long as your tnro armes. Saw ye never fryer Ruihe 
Fainted on a cloth) with a iide long a>we*s tayle. 
And crooked cloven feet, and many a hoked nayle ? 
For al the world (if I (huld judg) chould recken him his brother : 
'7 Loke even what face frier Rufh had, the devil had fuch 
another. 

Gammer* 
Now Jefus mercy, Hodge, did Diccon in him bring ? 

Hodge, 
Nay, gammer (heare me fpeke) chil tel you a greater thing. 

5 7 Lake even what face frier Rtifl? bad,'] Tryar Rufh is mentioned m 
Meglnald Scofs Difcoverie of JVitchcrafty 1 584, p. 522 : " Frier Rufh was 
'' for ail the world fuch another fellow as this nudgin, and brought up 
** even in the fame fchoole ; to wit, in a kitchen : infomuch as the i*elfe- 
** fame tale is written of the one as of the other, concerning the ikullian^ 
** which is faid to have beene ilaine, &c. For the reading whereof I re- 
** fcrre you to Frier Rufh his ftorie, or elfe to John fflerus De frafigiit 
" demanum,^* 

• Th« 
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Tbc devil, when Diccon bad him (ich hard hiiti wondrous weel) 
Styd plainly (here before us) that dame Chat had your neele* 

GammeTn 
Then let us go, and aike her wherefore fhe minds to kepe it. 
Seeing we know (b much, 'tware madnefs now to flepe it. 

Hodge, 
Go to her, gammer, fee ye not where fhe ftands in her doores ? 
Byd her geve you the neele, 'tys none of hers but yours. 



THE THIRD ACTE. THE THIRD SCEANE. 

Gammer, Chat, HoJge^ 
GammeTm 

DAME Chat, choldeprayc the fair, let me have that is mine, 
Chil not this twenty yeres take one fart that is thyne ; 
Therfore give me mine owne, and let me live befydc the. 

ChaL 
Why, art thou crept from home bother to mine own doores 
to chide me ? 
Hence, doting drab, avaunt, or I IKall fet the further. 
Intends thou and this knave, mee in my houie to raurther ? 

Gammer, 
Tufh ! gape not fo ; *' no woman, (halt not yet eatc mee, 
TJor all the ffcnds thou haft, in this (halj not intrcat mee ; 
Mine owne Goods I will have, and alke the no 5* belevc : 
What woman ; pore folks mull hav.e right, though the thing 
you agreve. 

Chaf. 
Give thee thy right, and hang the up, with all thy bagger'^ 
broode; 
What,' wilt thou make me a theefe, and fay I flole thy good ? 

Gammer, 
Chil fay nothing (ich warrant thee) but that ich can prove it 
well, 
Thoa fet my good even from my doore, cham able this to tell. 

58 mc. i.9 op. 

Cbaf. 
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Chat. 
Did I (olde witch) fteal oft was thmc? 
how ihould that thiog be kitowen ? 

Icb can mx telU but up thou tokcCl it as though it had bid 
. thine own. 

CJjatm 
Mary* fy on thee, thoi^ old Gyb, with al my very hart, . 

Gammer^ 
^ Nay, fy on thee thou rampe, thou ryg, with al that take 
thy part. 

Chat* 
A vengeaunce on thofe lips that laieth fuch things to my 
charge. 

Gammer, 
A vengeaunce on thofe callats hips, whofe coofcience ii (b 
large. 

Chat. 
Come out, hogge* 

Gammer, 
Come out, hogge, and let have mc rig^r* 

Cbah. 
Thou arrant witche. 

Gqmm$r* 
Thou bawdie bitche chil make thiee curie this night* 

Chat. 
A bag and a wallet. 

Gammer^ 
A carte for a caller. 

CJjat* 
Why '^ weneft thou thus to prevaile ? 

I hold 

*^ Nay, fy on thee thou rarifcg^ &<:.]. B^.^Gabriel Harvey, in his 
Pierce* s Supererogation, 4to. 1593, fpcaking of Long Meg of Weftminfter, 
lays : ** Although- ihe vere si luiiy, bounciag ramp^, fomewhat like 
*^ Gallimetta, or maid Mariajii, yet wa^ lh< opt uic;h a roiniih ranntfl, 
<< fuch a diiTolute flkt gillian, &t." 

fli — wfine/i\ Thinkeft or imagiu^ft. Obf^^lete. It occurs again, 
^L* c» »>• I • . 

" / w««(r, the ende will prgyq this brawle did firftarifc 
** Upon no other ground, but only Diccon's lyes." 

Again, 
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I hold thee a grote, 
1 (hall patche Ay coate* 

Gammer, 
Thou warte as good kjrile my tayle ; 
I^Thoa flue, thou kut, thou rakes, thou jakes, will not fhame 
make ihc hide the •^ ? 

C/jat. 
Thqu Ikaldy thou bald, thou roteoi thou glotton, I will no 
longer chyd thee ; 
But I will teache the to kepe home. 

GammeTm 
Wylt thou, drunken beafle? 

HoJgem 
Sticke to her, gammer, take her by the head, chil warrant 
you this feaft. 
Smyte, I faye, gammer. 
Bite, I fay, gammer 
1 trow ye wyll be keenc ; 
Where be your nayls ? claw her by the jawes, pull roe out both 

her eyen, 
Gog*s bones, gammer, holde up your head. 

.Chat, 
I trow, drab, I (hall dreffe thee. 
Tary, thou knave, I hbld the a grote, I (hall make thefe hands 

i>Ieire thee. 
Take thou this, old hore, . for amends, and learn thy tonge 

well to tame, 
And fay thou met at this bickering, not ^thy fellowbut thy dame« 

Again, in Eupbuesf 1581, p. 14: " Wtemft thou that he wll hare no 
**' inlftnift of thy faithfulnefle, when he hath had try all of thy fickle- 
** reflc ?" 

^2 Thoujluty thou kuty] Cut appears to have been an opprobrious term 
iaied by the vulgar when they fcolded or abufed each other. It occurs 
again y A. 5. S. 2 : ^ That lying cut is loft, that ihe is not Twinged and 
•« beaten." 

A horfe is (bmetimes called Cut in our ancient writers, as in the Firft 
Part of Henry IV. A. 2. S. i, and Falftaflfe fays : ** — if I tell thee a 
■* lye fpit in my face, and pall, me borfe.** Cut is therefore probably u(ed 
in the feme (enie as horfi^ to which it feems to have been fynonymous. 
Several inftances of the ufe of this term are collected by Mr. Steevens, in 
his edition of Shakfpeare ; fee vol. IV. p. ao2. 

^5 The addition. 

64 — f^t ihy fellow but thy dame,'] Not thy ec[ual, but tKy miftrefs. 

Hodge^ 
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Hodge* 
' Where is the (Irong ftued hore ^ chil geV a hore's marke. 
Stand out one's way, that ich kyll none in the darke. 
Up, gammer, and ye be alyve,chil fcyght •' now for us bothe; 
Come no nere me^ thou icalde callet, to kyll the ich wer loth. 

Chat. 
Art here agayne, thou hoddypeke ? whatDoll^ bryng me out 
my fpitte* 

Hoi^em 
Chill broche thee wyth this, by'm father's foul, chyll conjure 
. that foule fprete. 
I>et dore ftand, Cock, why corns iiideed ? keep dor^, thou horfon, 
boy. 

Chat. 
Stand to it, thou daftard^ for thine eaVes, ife teche the 
fluttifli toye. 

Hodge. 
Gog's woundes, hore, chile make the avaunte. 
Take heed, Cocke, pull in the latche. 

Chat. 
I faith, fir looie breche, had ye taried ye fhold have found 
your match, 

CrafUfneff 
•* Now ware thy throte, lofel, thoufe pay for al» 

Hodge. 
Well faid, gammer, by my foule. 
Hoyfe her, foufe her, bounce her, trounce her, pull her throte 
houle. • 



** fiyi^a ^cygh, firft edition. 

** Now ware thy throte, lofel, thoufe pay for al'] A lofel Is a worthlefs 
fellow. It is a term of contempt frequently ufcd by Spenfer. It is like* 
wife to be met with in the Death of Robert Earl of Huntingdon, i6oi : 

" To have the lozels company." 
Again, in The Pinner of Wakefield, \ 599 : 
** Peace prating lozel, &c." 

See Mr. Steevens's Notes on Shakfpeare, vol. IV. p. 337. 
Again, in Hall's Satires, 1753, p. 78 : 

" How his enraged ghoft would ftamp and ftare, 
«< That Caefar's ^hrone is tum'd to Peter chayre 
*< To fee an old Ihorne /o»^// perched high, 
<« Croffing beneath a golden canopy." 

Chi^. 
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Comft b'ehynd me, thou withered witch ? afld I get once on 

foote, 
IThoufe pay for all, thou old tarlether^ iie teach the what longs 

to it. 
Take the this to make up thy mouth, til time thou come by 

more. 

Up, gammer, ftand on yoirr feete, where is the olde hore ? 
Faith, woiilde chad her by the face, 

chould cracke her callet crowne. 

Ah Hodg, Hodg, where was thy help, when fbten had me 
• downe I 

Hodgu 
By the mafle, Gammer, but tor my flaffe, 
Chat had gone nye to fpyl you. 
Ich think the harlot had not cared, and chad not ^smi^ to kill 

you. 
But (hall we loofe our neele thus ? 

• Gammer. 
No, Hodge, chwarde lothe doo foo. 
Thinkefl thou chAl take that at her hand ? no Hodg, ich tell 
the no. 

Chold yet this fray wer wel fake up, and our own neele at 
home, 
Twill be my chaunce els fome to kil, where ever it be or whom* 

Gammer* 
We have a parfon, (Hodge thou knowes) a man efterocd wife, 
•Maft doctor Hat, chil for hym fend, and let me here his advife. 
•' He win her (hrive for all this gere, and geve her penaunce 

ftrair, 
Wefe have our neele, eU dame Chat comes nere within heaven 

g^^^- Hodge. 

•7 "He will ihrive her for all this gere, and geve her fenaunce Jirait ^ 
To Ihrive is to confels. 

" But afterwards' fhc gan him foft XoJhrievCf 
** And wooe with faire intreatie to dHclofe, 
*< Which of the Nymphes his heart fo fore did mieve." 

Ffl/ry ^fw, B. 4. c. It. §16. 
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Te maiy, gammer, that ich think belt : wyll you now for 
him fende ? 
The fooner Doctor Rat be here, the fooner wefe ha an eiKle, 
And here gammer, Dyccon's devill (as iche remember well) 
Of Cat and Chat^ and do^or Rat, a felloaeus tale dyd tdi, 
Cbold you forty pound, that is the way your neele to get againe* 

Gammer, 
Chil ha him flrait ; call out the boy, wefe make him take the 
payne. 

Ho/ige* 
What Coke, I faye, come out ; what devill can'ft not here? 

How now, Hodg, dow does, gammer ? 19 yet the wether 
cleare? 
What wold chave me to doo ? ..» . 

Gammer* 
Come hether, Cocke, anon. 
Hence fwythe to dodor Rat, hye the that thou were gone. 
And pray hym come fpeke with me, cham not well at eafe, 
Shalt have him at his chamber, or els at mother Bee's, 
Els feeke him at HohFylcher*s (hop ; for, as charde it reported. 
There is the befi ale in al the towne, and now is mod reforted. 

Cocke, 
And (hall ich brynge him with me, Gammer ? 

Gam//iern 
Yea, by and by, good Cocke. 

^*Code. 
' Shalt fee that fhall be here anone, els let me hare one the dock* 

*' The King calVd downe his nobles fJl^ 

** By one, by two, by three, 
*' Earl Marlball FLe goe Jhrive the queen, 
•* And thou ihalt wend with mee." 

Percy's Reliqucs of Ancient Poetryj vol. XI. p. 1 56. 
*^ Oh fearful ! if thou wilt not, give me leave 
« To Jhrive her; left ihe Ihould die unabfolv'd." 

*Tis pity'jhcs a Whore^ vol. VII. A. «♦ 
*< And truelye Philautus thou fhalt wol Jhrive mee like a Ghoaftiye 
*< Father, for to thee I willconfefle in two thinges my txtreame folly." 

Euphuci andhii England^ 1582, p- 49* 
^' Cocke.l Gammer, in the firft edition, 
^9 Cockt.j Hodge, in the firft edition. 
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NoWy gammer, (hal we two go in, and tary for hys com« 

mynge ? 
What devil), woman, . plucke up your hart, and leve of al thi) 

gloming. 
Though ihe were Wronger at the firfi, as ich thinke ye did 

find her. 
^° Yet there ye drcft the dronken fow, what time ye cam behind 

her. 

Nay, nay, cham fure (he loll not all, for fet them to the be* 
ginning. 
And ich doubt not, but "he will make fmall bofl: of her win- 
ning* 



THE THIRD ACTE. THE FOURTH SCEANE^ 

S^h. Hodge. Gamnier^ Cocke. 

Tyh. 

SE gammer, gammer, Gib our cat, cham afraid what (he 
ayleth. 
She flandes me gafping behind the doore, 
as though her winde her faileth. 
Now let ich doubt what Gib fhuld mean, that now die '' doth 
fo dote. 

Hodge. 
Hold hether, ich ould twenty pound, your neele is in her 
throte. 
Grope her, ich fay, me thinkes ich feele it ; does not pricke 
your hand; 

Gammer^ 
Ich can feele nothing. 

7® This line given t« Gammer Gurton In the firil edition. 
7* — doth Co dote.] That is, apf)car fo mad. To dou and to be mad 
wcr« ttfed u fynonymous tc^;m. See Barret's Alvearie^ voce dote. 

Hodge^ 
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Ko.f kh^kno!^ that's not wit&itithi« land 
A muryner cat then Gyb is, bcTwixt the Terns and Tyne, 
Shale as much wyt in her h^adiahnod as chave in mine. 

Faith, (hafe eaten fome thing, that wil not eafely downe. 
Whether Ih'e g^t -it at home, or labrode in the towne, 
Iche caanoc tell* 

Gammer, % 

Alas ! icfa {bare it be fome croked pyn, 
And thea farewell Gyb, (he is undone,. and lofl nl fave the fkyn* 

Hoiige. 

*Tys'* yournecle, womftn, 1 fay: Gog's foule, geve me a 
kny^e, 
And chil have it out of her mawe, or eHe chal lofe my lyfe. 

What ! nay, Hodg, fy, kil not our cat. Vis al the cats we ha 
now. — 

Hodge. 
.' By the medie, dame.Chat^ hays me &> movod, iche iirc sot 

what I kyll, ma God a vowe. 
Go to then, Tyb, to this geare, hcdde up her tayle and takeher, 
Chil fee what devil is in her guts, chil take the paines to rake 
her. 

Gammer. 
' Rake a Cat, Hodg ! what wouldft thou do ? 

Hoc^e, 
What thlnck'ft that cham not able ? 
Did not Tom Tankard rake his cUrtal toore day flanding In 
theftable? 

GamTner. 
Soft, be content, Jet's here what J3ew« 
Q3Cke brbgeth from maifbr Rat. 

Gammer, chave ben'ther as you bad, you wot wel about 
what. 
*Twil not be long before he come> ich durft fweare of a booke, 
lie bydsyou fee ye, be at home» a^d therefor him to looke. 

1^ Tyb. 
Vol. II. D Gammer. 
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Gammer, 
Where didil thou finde him, boy ^ waa he not wher I told 
thee ? 

Yes, yes, even at Hobfilcher's houie, by him that bought 
and folde me: 
A cup of ale had in his hand, and a crab lay in the fyer. 
Chad much a do to go and come, al was fo nil of myer : 
And, gammer, one thing I can tel, Hobfilcher's haule was lofte, 
And do6tor Rat found it againe, hard befide the doore pofle. 
Ichould a penny can fay fomeching, your neele again to 
yj fet. 

Gammer, 

Cham glad to heare fo much, Cocke, then truft he will not let 
To help us herein befl he can ; therefore till time he come. 
Let us goe in^ if there be ought to get thou (hail have fome. 



THE FOURTH ACTE. THE FIRST SCEANE. 

DoSor Rat, Gammer Gurfon. 

Dc^or Rat, 

A MAN were better twenty times be a bandog and barkeji 
^^ Then here among fuch a fort, be parifh pricft orclarkc. 
Where he ftial never be at reft, one piffing while '♦ a day. 

But he muil trudge about the tovvne, this way, and that way»/ 

• - • 

" /f/.l fetched. So, in Cynthia's Revels^ A. i. S. « : ** Nay, the 
*' other is better, exceeds it much : the invention is farther /<r/ too/* 

Again, in Afcham's Toxopbiie, p. i ;; : '< And therefore agaynfk a 
*^ defperate evill began to ieeke for a defperate remedie, which was fei 
'* from Rome, a ihop alwayes open to any miiehief, as you Ihall perceire 
" in thefc few leaves, if you marke them wefl." 

Again, in Lyly's Eufhues, p. 33 : " — that fzxfet and dccre bon^t, 
** is good for ladies." 

'f* — pijjlngtuhile] A proverbial expreflion nfed by Ben Joafon in his 
Magnetic Lady ; and Shakfpeare, in The Two Gititlcmem of Ferona. See Mr. 
Steercns's Note on the latter ; and Ray's CoIIe&m of Frovtrhs* It is aUb 
U be found in Naih'i Lenttn Stuffs '599*. 

Here 
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Here to a drab, there to a^theefe^ his fhoes to teare and rent. 

And that which ia word of all, at every knave's commandnMnt. 

I had hot fit the fpace to drinke two pots of ale, 

Bur gammer Gurton's fory boy was llraite way at my taile ; 

And (he was ficke, and I mud come, to do I wot not what;. 

If once her fingers end but ake, trudge, call for dodor Rat. 

And when I come not at their call, I only therby loofe, 

For I am fure to lacke therfore a ty the pyg or a goofe. 

I warrant you when truth Is knowen, and told they have their 

talc, . ' 

The matter where about I come, is not worth a half pen/ 
worth of ale : ... ... 

Yet muft I talkfe fo fage and fmothe, as though I were a glollcr, 
£!s or the yere come at ah end, I fhal be fure the lofer. 
What worke ye, gammer Gurton ? hoow here is your friend 
doctor Rat.' 

Gammer, 
A good Mn do^lor, cha troubled, cha troubled you, chwdt 
wel that, • 

i)ofior Rat, 
How do ye, woman f be ye lufiie, or b^ ye nQt wel at eafe ? 

Gammer, 
^^ By gys matter cham not fick, but yet chave a difeafe. 
Chad a foule turne now of late, chill tell it you by gigs» 

DeBor 

Ji B^gysJ In Shakfpeare's HamUt, Ophelia fings a fcng, in which 
this adjuration is ufed : 

" ^y V^y *^** ^y 5*^°^ Charity." 
And it is alio to be found in Gafcoigne's Poems, in Cambyfes, by Prefton ; 
and in the comedy of See me andjetnu not^ 1618 : 
By gijfs I Iwear, were I fo fairly wed, &c. 

See Mr. Stecvcns*s Note on Hamlet. 
Dr. Ridley obfeires, there is not the leaft mention of any Salot whofe 
name correiponds with this either in the Roman Calendar, the fcrvtce in 
Ufum Sarum, or in the benediAionary of Biihop Athelwold ; and fuppofes 
the word to be only a corrupted abbreviation of Jefus, the letters I H S 
being anciently all that was fet down to denote that facred name on altars, 
the covers of books, &c. 

It QGciin alfo in the following paflage of Erafmus's Praife of Folie, by 
Chaloner, 1549 : ** Lyke as many great lordes there be who fet fo muche 
^ by thutkf at icant thiy can eate their miuxtf or bydc a miovte without 

' J> % • « them. 
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Do^or Rat." 
Hath your l^rownc dow caft hir cTalfe, or your fkhdj fowe 
her pigs?' ' . 

No, but chad ben as good as they hstd, ai this, ich wot w6d. 

What is the matter? 
^ Gammer^ 

Alas, ala8,cha loft my good rieete. ' *• * 
^y neele, I fay^ and wot ye what? a drab came b;^ jtnd fpied 
it. 

And when I aiked hir for the fame, the filth iRatlV denied it. 

Dador Rdt, 
What "was (Kc that— — 

A dame, ich warrant you : (he brgan to fcold andbr^wle ; 
Alas, alas, oom.^ hethfcr, H<jdge; this vvietchecan tell you all. 



*■ • 
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THE ¥duktH ACTE. TBE SECOI^D feCEM^E. 

HoiJge*' . DpHoir RaU Gam^^f . Dlccon. CbdU 

GOD morow, garter Vicar. 
DoaorRat. 
Coftie on fe)l9Wy-iet us hearc. 
Thy dame hath fayd to me, .thou knowcil of all this geare, 
Let's fee what thou canft faie? 

Hodge. 
By'm fay, fir, that ye (hall, 
What matter foeyer here was done, ich can tell your maihip : 

' '^ them, hyjyjfe a little ^tter th»n' thiy are' wont to d<>o,ttefe fronnin^ 
** philofophers, &c." Sig. G i. 

Again, in Euphues'and bit England], 1 5?f4, p.'5 : " — Bnto'wlWtac hce 
r*' replyed, fboarlng up his eyes hyjU fbnne I accomj^'thc chWte E^^ 
'< whkK mainteineth 'lieklth, Itsoi the ierviiant^ -honeft "wkOfSsfe' LfiAtte 
'<<^faythfuU." ' • - 

My 
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My gammer Gurton heare, f5pc no^^,' 

fat her downe at thk doore, fee no^r, ... 

And as (he began ro ftirre her, fee now, \ 

♦ her iicele fell in the floorc, fee now, 
And while her ftaffe (he tooke, fee now, 

at Gyb her cat to iiynge, fee now. 
Her nctle was loit in the fioore^ fee now ; , 

15 not this a wondrous thinp*, fee now ?. r 

Then came the queane dame Chat, fee now, 

to afktr for hir blacke cup, (ee now : 
And even here at this gate, lee now» 

(he tooke that uee^e up, fee now. . 
My gammer then (he yee^le 7*, fee now, 

hir neele again to bring, fee now. 
And was caught by the head, fee no^ ; 

IS not this a wondrous thing, fee now ? 
She tare my gammer*^ cote, fee now, 

and fcratchcd hir by the face, fee now, 
Chad thought fh'ad ilopt hir throte, fee now ; 

is not this a wondrous cafe, fee now ? 
When ich faw this, ich was wrothe, fee no^, 

and flart betwene them twaine, fee nowj^ 
£ls ich durfl take a booke othe, fee now, 

my gammer had bene Oaine, fee now* 

This is even the whole matter, as Hodge has plainly tolde* 
And chould fain be quiet for my pan, that chould. 
But helpe us good mafter, befeech ye that ye doo. 
Els fhall we both be beaten, and lofe our neele too. 

J)o£l&r Rat. 

What wold ye have me co doo ? tell me, that I were gQX^t 
I do the befl that I can, to fet you both at one. 
But be ye fure dame Chat hath this* your neele f^und ? 

' 7* My gammer tbm (he yeede, fit now^ She yeedty u e. Jbe wa^. So 
Chaucer : 

** For alii yede out at one ere, 

" That in that other (he did iere." 

Rmmutm rf the R»fe» 
The word is alfo vi&d by Spenfer and Fairfax. 

r 

D 3 Gammr-. 
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Gamfner. 
Here comes the man, that fee her take it up of the ground, 
Alke him your felfe, mafter Rat, if yc^ beleve not me, 
7'^nd helpe me to my neele, for God's fake, and faint 
Charitie. 

DoSior Rat. 
Come nere, Diccon, and let us heare what thou can cxprefle. 
Wilt thou be fworne, feefl dame Ghat this woman's neele have ? 

Diccon, 
Nay, by S. Benit wil I not, then might ye thinke '' me rave. 

Why did'ft not thou tcl me fo even here ? canft thou for 
fbame deny it ? - 

Diccon. 
I mary, gammer : but I faid I wold not abide by it. 

DoBor Rat. 
Will you fay a thing, and not flicke to it to trie it ? 

Diccon. 
Stick to it, quoth you, matter Rat ? mary, fir, I defy it. 
Nay, there is many an honett man, when he fuche blattes hath 

blowne 
In his friende's ears^ he woulde be loth the fame by him were 

knowne : 
If fuch a toy be uied oft among the honeftie. 
It may befeme a fiipple n^an, otyour and my degree. 

Do^or Rat. 
Then we be never the nearer, for all that you can tell* 

Difcon. 
Yes, mary fir, if ye will do by mine advife and counlaile. 
If mother Chat fe al us here, (he knowe how the matter goes, 
Thcrfore I red you three go nence, and within keepe clofe ; 

77 And belpe me to my ^etle, for Getfs Jakt^ a^d faint Charitie. J 
Ophelia lings: 

By Gis and by St. Charity, &c. 
On which Mr. Steeveos obiei-ves, that St, Charity is a known faint 
among the Roman Catholicks. Spenfer mentions her, Eclog. 5* ^255 : 

<< Ah dear Ix>rd and fw^et SmtU Charity /" 
Again, in The Downfall of Robert Earl of Huntington, 1601 : 
f* Therefore fweet Maltcr for Saint Charity,** 

Note on Hamlet, A. 4. S. 5. 
7> rave,"] Barret, in his Alvearicf explains ravij << to talke like a 
•<< midde bodie." 

And 
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And I will into dame Chat's houfe, an4 fo the matter ufe, 
That or ye cold go twife to church, I warant you here news* 
She (hall looke wel about hir» but I durfl lay a pledge. 
Ye ihal of gammer's neele have (hortly better kaowle^e* 

Gafn/ncT* 
Now, gentle Diccon, do- fo ; and, good fir, let us trudge. 

Do^or Rat, 
By the diaife, I may not tary fo long to be your judge. 

Diccon. 
Tys but a little while man, what take (b much paine; 
If I here no newes of it, I will come fooner againe. 

Hodge, 
Tary {o much, good mailer I>o6^or, of your g^ntlenes. 

DoHor Rat. 
Then let us hie inward, and Diccon fpeede thy bufines. 

Diccon. ■ 
Now, firs, do you no more, butkepe my counfailejufte, 
And doctor Rat (hall thus catch fome good, I trufl ; 
But mother Chat, my gofibp, ralkefirfl with all I mufl. 
For ihe mufl be chiefe captaine to lajr the Rat in the dufl. 
God deven, dame Chat, m faith, and well met in this place. 

Chat. 
God deven, my friend Diccon, whether walke ye this pace \ 

Diccott. 
By my truth even to you, to learne how the world goeth. 
Hard ye no more of the other matter, fay me now by your 
troth } 

Chat. 
Cyes, Diccon: here the old hoore, and Hoc^e xhnx great 
knave. 
But ib faith, I would thou hadll fene, O Xord ! I drefl them 

brave. 
She bare me two or three foufes behind, in the nape of the 

necke. 
Till I made hir olde wefen to anfwere again, kecke. 
And Hodge, that dirty daflard, that at hir elbow ftandes^ 
If one paire of legs had not bene worth two patre of hands, . 
He had had his bearde (haven, if my na^^les wold have ferved. 
And not without a caufe, for the knave It well deferved. 

D 4 Diicon. 
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Diccon. 

By the mafle, 1 con ^ the thank, wcncb, thou dicift fo wel 
acquite the. 

^ Chat. 
And th*adft feene him, Diccon, it wold have made the bcihitc 
the ' 

For laughter t the horfcn doh at laft caught up a club. 
As though he would have flaine the mailer dcvill, Belfabub t 
But I fet him foone inwarde 

Diccon, 
O Lord ! there is the thing, 
That Hodge is fo offended, that makes him (larte and fiyng. 

C/jat, 
Why, makes the knave any moyling, as yc have iccne ot 
hard? ; 

Diccon* 
Even now I fawe him laft, like a mad man ho fardc. 
And fware by heaven and hell, he would a wreake his forrowe* 
Ad leve you never a hen alive by eight of the clocke to morow ; 
Therfore marke* what I fay, and my wordes fee that ye truft. 
Your hens be as good as dead, if ye leave them on the ruiie. 

The knave dare «$ wel go hang himfelf, as go upon my 
ground. 

Dflccon, 
Wel, yet take hede, I fay, I muft tel you my tale round : 
{lave you not about your houfe, behind your lurnace or leade, 
A hole where a crafty knave may crepe in for neade ? 

Yes, by the maife, a hole broke down even within thefe two 
daya. 

Diccon, 
Hodge, he intendi Uns fame niglit to (lip in there awaye^* - 

Chat, 
O Chrift, that I were fure of it ! in faith he fhuld have his 
•°mede. 

f9 eait] So the edition of 1575. Sec Note, p. a8. 
*^ meJe.'j Reward. Obfolete. It is a word ufed by Sf)enicr^Shakfpeaie, 
and the chief of our ancient writen. 

Dicccm* 
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Dieccn. 
Watch we], for the knave wiU be there at fure ts ia your 
crcde; 
I wold fpend my felfe z (hilling to have him fwisged welL 

Chat, 
I am as glad as a woman can be of this thing to here tell ; 
By gog's bones, when he cometb, now that I know the matter^ ' 
He {h«^ fure at the firCl ikip, to leape in Ccalding water: 
With a worfe turne befides, when he will, let him come, 

I tell you as my fifter, you know what meaneth mum. 
Now lacke I but my Dodtor, to play his part againe. 
And lo, where he cometh towards, peradvemurc to his paine. 

DoBor RaU 
What good newJB, Diccon ? fellow, ig mother Chat at home? 

Diccon, 
She is fyr, and (he is not ; but it pleafe her to whome : 
Yet dyd I take her tardy, as fuble as (he was. 

DoBor Rat, 
The thing that thou went'f^ for, hall thou brought it to pafle ? 

Diccon, 
I have done that I have d(«ne, be it worfe, be it better. 
And dame Chat at her wyt*s ende, I have almoil fet her. 

Do^or Rat, 
Why, hafi thou fpied the neele ? quickly I pray thee telL 

Diccon, 
J have fpyed it in faith, fir, I handled my (clfe fo well; 
And yet the crafty queane had almoil take my trumpe; 
But or all came to an ende, I fet her in a dumpe. 

Do^or Rat0 
How fo, I pray thee, Diccon ? 

Diccon^ 
Mary, fyr, will ye heare ? 
She was clapt downe on the backlide, by Cock's mother dcret 
And there (he fat fewing a halter, or a bande, 
With no other thing, but gammer's nedle in her haode : 
As foone as any knocke, if the filth be in doubte. 
She needes but once pufie, and her candle is out: 
Now I, fir, knowing of every doore the pin. 

Came nycely, and f^id no worde, till time I wai.withint 

And 



*tl'>jjT£'-'«>^' 



i% GAMMER GURTOK'S NEEDLE. 

And there I iawe the neele, even with thcfc two eyes. 
Who ever lay the contrary, I will fweare he lyes. 

Do^or Rat. 
G Diccon, that I was not there then in thy ileade ! 

Diccon, 
Well, if ye will be ordred, and do by my reade, 
I will bring you to a place, as thehoul'e ftandes, 
Where ye (hall take the drab with the neele in her handes. 

DoHor Rat, 
For God's fake, do fo, Diccon, and I will gage my gowne. 
To geve thee a full pot of the bef): ale in the towne. 

DiccoA. 
Follow me but a lltle, and marke what I fay, 
Lay downe your gown befide you, go to, come on your way : 
Sc ye not what is here ? a hole wherin ye Aay creepe 
Into the houfe, and fodenly unwares among them leapc ; 
There ihalye finde the bich-fox, and the neele together. 
Do as I bid you, man, come on your wayes hether. 

DoHor Rat, 
Art thou fure, Diccon, the fwil-tub flandes not here aboute ? 

Dicc(m, 
1 was within my felfe, man, even now, there is no doubt. 
Go iottly, make no noyfe, give me your foote, fir John, 
Here will I waite upon you, ty; you come out anone, 

DoBor Rat. 
Helpe, Diccon, out alas, I (hal be flain among them. 

Diccon* 
If they give you not the nedle, tel them that ye will hang 
them. 
Ware that, hoow my wenches, have ye caught the foxc, 
Thar ufed to make revel among your hennes and Cocks ? 
Save his life yet for his order, though he fufteinefome painc. 
Gog's bread, I am afraide they will beat out his braine. 

DoBor Rat. 
Wo worth the houre that I came heare ; 
And wo worth him that wrought this geare, 
A fort of drabs and queans have me bled. 
Was ever creatui'e halfe {o evill dreil ? 
Who ever it wrought, and firft did invent it. 
He ihall> I warrant himy ere long repent it. ^ 

I win 
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I will fpend all I have without my ikinne, 

But he (hall be brought to the plight I am in ; 

Mailer Bayly I trow, and he be worth his eares^ 

Will fnafOe thefe murderers, and all that them beares : 

I will furcly neither byte nor fuppe. 

Till I fetcL him hether, this matter to take ^p. 



THE FIFTH ACTE. THE FIRST SCEANE. 

Mafter Ba^ly* BoHor Rat. 

Bayly. 

I CAN perceive none other, I fpeke it from my hart, 
But either ye ar all in the fauir, or els in the greateil part. 

DoHor Rat. 
If it be counted his fault, beiides all his greeves. 
When a poore man is fpoyled, and beaten among theeves^ 
Then I confeiTe my fault herein, at this feafon ; 
But I hope you wil not judge fo much againfl reafon. 

Bayly. 
And me thinkes by your owne tale, of all that ye name. 
If any plaid the theefe, you were the very fame : 
The women they did nothing, as your words made probationi 
But ftootly withrtood your forciable invafion. 
If that a theefe at your window to enter fnould begin, 
Wold you hold forth your hand, and helpe to pull him in ? 
Or wold '* you kepe him out? I pray you anfvvere me. ' 

Doifor Rat. 
Mary kepe him out : and a good caufe why. 
But I am no theefe, fir, but an honeil learned clarke. 

Bayly. 
Yea, but who knoweth that, when he meets yau in the darkc ? 
I am fu<«^ your learning ftiines not out at your nofe. 
Was it ariy marvaile, though the poore woman arofe. 
And flart up, being afraide of that was in hir purte ? 
Me thinke ]pu may be glad that '* your lucke was no worfe. 

•' you wold. •* you, 

DoBor 
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' D^Bor Rat. 

j Is not this evil jnough, I pray you as you thinke ? 

i [Showing kis. broken h<adm 

> ^ Bayly. 

Tea, bat a man in the darke, if chaunces do wincke. 
As fbone he fmices his faiiier as any other man, . . . 

j ] Becawfe, for lackc of light, dcfcerne him he nc can. 

; Sdight it not have ben your lucke^wifh a fptt to have ben ilaine ? 

'.; DoBar Rat* 

' ^ I iliinke I am litlc better, my fcalpe is cloven to the bralne : 

J It there be all the remedy, I know w ho beares the knockes **. 

Bavjy. ' 
!l^ my troth, and well worthy befides to kiflc the ftockes. 
To come in on the backe fide, when ye might go about, 
1 know.fion fuchy unles they long to have their braines knock;!: 
out. 

DoBor RaU 
WeO, wil you be h good, fir, as taike with ckme Chat, 
JUM^ i^now what (he intended, I a&e no more but that* 

B(&lyM 
Let her be called, fellow, becaule of mafler dodor, 
I warrant in this cafe, (he wil be hir owne proctor : 
She will tel hir owne tale in mecter or in profe. 
And bydyou ieeke your remedy, and fo go wype your nofe. 



THJE FIFTH ACTK THE SECOND SCEANE. 

Jfif. JSf^^. Cbai^ D. Rau Gammer. Ha^e. Diccon. 

Baily, 

Tr\AME Chat, maiier doctor upon you here complaineth, 
-^^ Thar you and your maides (huid him much miforder. 
And takclh many an oth, that no word be fained, 
La>'ing toyourcharge^howyou thought him to murder; 
Aod on his part ^aine, that fame man fiuth furder, 

»» kockes. 

He 
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He never offended you in w<)rd Aor intent ; 

To heare ^ou dOitWer HeieiXH ire have nxAv for you itfStk 

That I wold have murdetediitm ! fye on him wretch, 
Anid evil mought be tbee for it, our Lord I beSeech« 
I wil fwere on al the bookes ihat opens- and (huttet 
He fiioeth this tale Y>ut of his bwhe guttbs* 
For thi>»<even weekes with me, I am fure^ he fktiioc dowse; - 

• Nay ye have other minions in the other end of the towne» 
Where ye were liker to catch fuck a blow 

- Then aiiy M/ifert el«, as farre as I know. 

Be like then, mafter ddfior, your **ilripe there jre got oot. 

Do^ar Hat. 

*^ Thinkc you I am fo mad, that where I was bet I wot not? 
Will yebeleve this qucane, before flie hath try'd it ? 
It is not the firfk dede (he hath done, and afterward denide iL 

•What idaxk, wi)l you iky I broke yoor headi . ' 

Do^or Rat. 
How canft thou prove the contrary ? 

Chat, 
Nay, b<»w proivefl thou that I di<l the deade ? 

D»^or Rat. 
To plainly*, by St* Mary. 
This prote» I trow, may ferve, though I no word fpoke. 

\^SAirvtHifg bis broken headm 

•4 you. 

*S TbrnhyTtt lam (0 inady that wbere T was hit I wot not.} i. «. I kaov 
xu>t. So A. 2. S. 4 : 

" My tolfijig fporyar's neele, chavc loft k wot not where." 
A. 3. S. 3 : 

" Gammer, chave ben there as vou bad, you wo/ wcl about what.** 
^if^ngcr' ^Utfnatural Combat, A. 5. S. 2: 

" — this will keep me fafe yet 
<* From being pujl'd by the ileeve, and bid remember 
" Til© thing Invot of." 

** I was once in good comfort to have cofcn'd a wench : and 'Mt^ft thoa 
^^nrhat Itoidhpr>". . • ■ 

Clmu 
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Bicauie thy head is broken^ was it I that it broke ? ,. ^ ^ 
I faw thee, Rat, 1 tel thee, not once within this fortnight. 

Do^ar Rat. 
No, maty, thou faweil me not ; for why ? thou hadfi no 

!»ght 5 

But I felt thee for al the darke, bcflircw thy froothccheekes ! 
And thou groped me, this wil declare any day this fix weekes* 

l$howi/ig his Jbeadp. 

• Anfwere me to this, M, Rat, when caught you this.barmc 
of yours ? , 

DoHor Eat. 
A while a go, (ir, God he knoweth j within les then thefe 
two houres. 

BayJy, 
• Dame Chat, was there none with you (coiifeile I f^ith) about 
that feafon ? 
What woman, .let it be what it wil, 'tis neither. felQny nor 
treafon. 

Chat. 
Yes, by my faith, mafter Bayly, there was a knave not farrc, 
IVho caught one good philup on the brow with a dorebarre* 
And well was he worthy, as it femed to mee: 
But what is that to this man, fince this was not hee f 

Bayly. 
Who was it then ? let s here. 

Do^ Rat. 
Alas, fir, afke you that ? 
. Is it not made plain inough by the owne mouth of dame Chat f 
The time agreeth, my head is broken, her tong cannot lye ; 
Ouely upon a bare nay, (he faith it was notl. 

Chat. 
No mary was it not indecde, ye (hal here by, this one thing. 
This afternoone a friend of mine, for good-wil gave me warning, 
And bad me wel loke to my rulle, and al my capons pennes ; 
For if I toke not better hecde, a knave wold have my hennes. 
^ Then I, to faye my goods, toke fo much pains as him to watch ; 
And as good fortune ferved me, it was my chance him for to 
catch. ^ 

What 
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What drckes he bare away, or other what was his gaines, 
I wot not, but fvire I am he had ibroethlng for his Raines. 

. Yet tclles thou not who it was. 1 

C/jot. - 
Who it was ? A falfe thectc, 
That came like a falfe foxe, my pullain *• to kil and mifcheefcw 

Bqyfy. • • 

But knowed thou not his name ? 

Chau 
I know it, but what than ? 
It was that crafty *' cullyon Hodges my gammer Gurton's man. 

Cal me the knave hether, he fliall fure ky (Te the (lockes. 
I (hall teach him a ieilbn for filching hens or cocks. 

DoRor Rat. i 

I marvaile, mafter Bayly, fo bleared be your eyes ! 
An cgge is not fo ful of meate, as ihe is ful of lyes : 
When (he hath plaid this pranke, to excufe al this geare. 
She layeth the fault on fuch a one, as I know was not there. 

•6 .^pttllain] Poultry. So,' in FItzherbert*s Boke of Hufhdndrys 
" — gyve thy ^^o/pyw— meate in the morning, &c." Again, in Tour Jive 
" GaiioHts, by Micklleton : f«— and'to fee how pittifully the puUen will 
'' looke, it makes me after relient, and turne my apger into a quick 6re to 
" roaft them." 

t? — cullyon] A bafe contemptible fellow. So, in Tom Tyler caidln$ 
Wtf€^ 1661, p. 19 : 

<< It is an old faying, praife at the parting. 
*< I think \ have made the cuJlkm to wring. 
*' t was not beaten fo black a&d blew, 
*' Bnt I am fure he has as many new." 
mfy beguiled: 

" — but to fay the truth, (be had little reafon to take a cvlltM lug loaf, 
** milkfop flave, when Ihe may have a lawyer, a gentleman that llanda 
^ upon his reputation in the country ;" 
MaiEnger*s GiMir«jSr/m, A. a. S.4: . 

" Love live Sever! no, 
*< And perifh all fuch cullims as repine ', 

" At his new monarchy." 
And ^obadil, in Ben Jonloa*s Ev*ry Mem m iis Bitmeur, A. 3. S4 5. 
when beatii^, Cob exclaims : 
« You bafe cullipn you.*' 

Chat. 
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Ckat. 
Was he not theare ? loke on his pate ; that ihalbe his fdmes. 

Di^or Rat, 
I wold my head were half fo hole, I woH fccke no rcdrcfle. 

Bayly. 
God blelTe you, gammer Gurcon. 

Gammer. 
God dylde you, mafler mine. 

Bayly. 
Thou haft a knave within thy houfe, Hodge, a fervant of 
thine. 
'They tel me that hufie knave is fuch a filching one, 
That hen, pi:g, goofe, or capbn, thy neighbour can have none. 

Gammer, 
By god cham much ameved, to hearc any foch reporte : 
Hodge was not wont, ich trow, to have him in that fort. 

Chat, 
A theeviflicr knave is not on live, more filching, nor more 
falfe ; 
" Many a truer roan than he hafe hanged up by the balfe» 
And thou his dame, of al his theft thou art the fole receaver ; 
For Hodge to catch, and thou to kepe, 1 never kc^ew Aone 
better. 

Gammtr. 
Sit, reverence of your mafterdome, and you were out a 
doore, ... 
Chold be fo bolde, for all hir brags, to cal hir arrant whooje.. . 
And ich knew Hodge fo' bad as tow, ich wiih me cndlefie foroiTy 
And chould not take the pains to hang him up before to morrow. 

Chat, 
What have I ftolen from the or thine, thou ilfavor'd oldc 

trot? 

\ ■ - 

'' Mm^ a truer mm than be hafe banged up by the halfe.[) That Jis, 
many an honefter man than he has been hangea up by the neck. Tru€f 
in the language of the times, fignlfied bonejl ; and a true man was grene- 
rally fo called in oppofitfon to a thief. See the Firft Part of Henry IV. 
Again, Hpdge fays, <' Ich defy them al that dare it fay ; cham as <r»« as 
« the ^jcft,*' Halsy in the GloflTary to Douglas, is thus explamed, " the 
f< hawfe, the throat, or neck, al AS and 111. Hals collum, Inde to be^s ox 
*\ bawfe to embrace, eollo dare bracbia circum.^* 

5 Gammer* 
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* • _ • 

A great AeAt more, (by Gods blcft) then chcver by the got. 
That thou know^fl^Wjel^ I neade not fgy it. 

Sroppe there I fey, 
And m me heirfe, I prtiy you, this matter by th^p way : 
How chaunce Hodge is not here ? him wold I fsuile have had* 

^ Gammer, 

Alas, fir, heel be here anbn^ ha iSie handled to bad« 

Chat, 
Mailer Fayly, £r, ye be not fuch a foole, wd I too\ir. 
But ye perceive by thi? lingribg there is 9 pad in the $raw. 

^hinking thatHodgiiis head vjoilroke^ and that 
Gammer voold not let him came befove ibeinm 
Gammer^ , 
Chil ihew you lirs fiice, ich warrabt ifte,r-*^lo now Where 
he is ! 

'• Comeon,fE!!ow; ithtdnemettlidu artafimew I Wyfle; 
Thy ndehbour's.heas thou takdt, ^qd pUyes the two legged 

foxer ^ 

Their chikens, and their capons to, and now and th^n their 
cocks. 

|ch defy them i^ th^t dare it fay 1 chamf s ttue as th<^ befl:. 

Wart4iot thou take within this houre in dame Chat's hens 
ncft? 

Take there ! no mafter, chouM not do^ for a houfe ful of |;old. 

Chat. 
Thou or. the devil in thy cote ; fweare thi^ I dare be bold^ 

jbo^or Rat. 
Sweare me no fwearing, quean, the devill he geve the 
fpriow I 
Al is )i(k worth a gnat, thou canft fweare till to morow. 

^9 Come on. feliow- ; it is tolde me thou art a ftirew I wyjfe ;] The Virbrd 
Jhrew at prelent U whoUy confimed to the female fex. It here appears to 
have been equally applied to the male, and i)|(taifies naught or wicked. See 
Barret's j^heatit, voce S^brevfd, 

Vou II. E Where 
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Where is the harme he hath f (hew it ; by God's bread. 
Ye beat him with a witnes, but the ftripes light on roy head* 

Hodge* 
Bet me ! Gog^s bleiled body, chold firfl ich trow have burft 
thjB; * » 

Ich thinke, and chad my hands, loofe callet, chould have cruft 
the. 

Chau 
I'hou (hitten knave^ I trow, thou knoweftthe ful weight of 
my fift. 
I am fowly deceived, onles thy head and my doore-bar kyile« 

HoJge^ 
Hold thy chat, whore ; thou cried fo loude, can no man ek 
be hard? 

Chat. 
Well, knave, and I had the alone, I wold furely rap thy 
^ coftard.' 

Sir, anfwer me to this. Is thy head whole or broken ? 

Chat. 
Yea, mailer Bail}% bleft be every good token. 

Hodgu 
Is my head whole ? ich warrant you, 'tis ndther fcvurvy nor 
fcald : 
What, you foule beailj does think 'tis either pild or bald ? 
Nay, ich thanke God, chil not for al that thou maift ipend^ 
That chad one fcab on my narfe as brode as thy finger^s end. 

Come nearer heare. 

Hodge* 
Yes, that iche dare. 

By our lady, here is no harme : 
Hodge's head is hole ynough, for al dame Chat's charme* 

9^ — co/iard.'] i. e. the head. So, in Hicke Scanur : 
** I wyll rappe you on the cofiardvriih my horne." 

Mr. Steevcns's Note on Love Labour hoji^ A* 3. S. r« 

Again, m Ben Jonfon's Tale of a Tub, A. 2. S. 2 : 
'* Do you mytter ! fir, £norle this way^ 



'* That I may hear ^nd anfwer what you fay^ 
'< With jny Ichool dagger 'bout your c^arJ, fir.' 



Chaf* 
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Chat. 
. By Gog's blefiy hqweyer the thing he clockes or fmoldeny 
I know the blowes he bare awaie, either with head or (boulders. 
Cameft thou not, knave, within this houre, creping into my 

^petis, . 
And there was caught within my hdus^ groping amoiig my 
hens ? 

, A plage both. on thy hens and thee? a carte, whore, a carte. 
Chould I were hanged as hie as a tree, ahd en ware as falfe as 

thou art. ^ . , ^t. 

Geve my gammer again her wafhidil thou fliole away in thy 

Yea, mafter Baily, there is a thing you know not on mayhap : 
This drab (he kepes away my good, (the devil he might h<r 

fnare) 
Ich pray you", that iich might have a right a^ioin on hen 

Choi. 
. Have I ihy eood, old filth, or any fuc^h old (qw^'s ? 
I am as true, I wold thou knew, as ikin betwene thy brbwes* 

Gapimer. 
IMany a truer hath be^n hanged, though you efcape idie 
daunger. 

Chat. . , 

Thou (halt anfwer (by God> pity) for this thy foule fliunder* 

Why» what can ye charge hir withal ? to (ay fo ye do ttot 
wdl. 

Ghoinur. 
Miasy^ a vengeance tohir hart, the whore hafe ftohi riiy n€ele. 

.; .^ Chat. ^ 
Thynedle, ol4 witc&l howfo^ it were almes thy foul to 
knock ; 
00 didft thou fey, the other day, that I had ftdlne thy cock. 
And rofted him to my brcaVfaft, which (hal not be forgotten t 
The devil pul out thy lyiiig tong, and teeth that be fo irotten* 

Gammer. 
Geve me my neelo t , as for my cocke, chould be very loth, 
Thatcbiild here tel he IhUld haiig on thy falfe &ith and troth. 

£ i Bqyjfm 
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Your talke is fucht I can fciirieleanie who fliuld be mod in 
fault. 

Yet (hal ye find no other wight, (are (he, by bred and (alt. 

Kepe ye content a while, fe that your tonges ye holde ; 
Methinkesyou (huld remembre, this is no place to fcolde. 
How knoweft thou^ gammer Gurton^ dame Chat thy nedle had f 

To name you, fir, the party, chould not be very glad. 

Yea> but we mufte nedes heare it, and therfore fay it boldly. 

Gammer. 

Such one as told the tale, full foberly and coldly. 
Even he that loked on, wil fweare on a booke, 
What time this drunken goflip ipy faire long neefeup tooke : 
Biccon (mafler) the bedlam^ cham very fore ye know him. 

A falfe knave, by God's pitie ! ye were but afoole to trow 
him. 
I durd aventure weltbe price of mjr beft cap, 
9' That whenthe end is knowen, dl wil tume to a jape. 
Tolde he not you that befides, ihe ftole your cocke that tyde ? 

• 

0' that when the end is knoweAf all vitl turne to a jape.] yape is %ene» 
rally iifed in an obfcene ictSty as in the Prologue to Grim the CoUier of 
Croydon, vol. XI. and Skelton's Song in Sir John Hawkiat's Ifj^ory of 
Mujtckf voL III. p. 6. It here iignifies ajeft or joke. So, io^tjl^e I'rologae 
to Ch^iVicefB Canterbury Tales^ L705: 

« Upon a day he gat him more xnbneie 
** Than that the pcrfone gat ih monCthck tWele. 
" And thus with fained flattering zndjafesy 
<< He made the perfcme, and the peple, his apes." 
And, in Batman upon BartboUmty 1535, as quoted by Sir John Hawkins, 
|n his Htftwy <f Mujicky voL II. p. iftj : << They kepe no coanleyll, but 
•? they telle all that they here : fodemly they laugh, and fodenly they 
« wepe: alwaye they cryc, jangle, and japt, uncth they ben ftyUe wbykJ 
«« they flepc." 

Skelton's Works, 1736, p. 236 s 

** If ay jape not hym, he is no fmal fole* 
<^ It IS a foUropne fjrt an4 folaype." 

OatttMr* 
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No mafleiv no Indeede, for then be fhuld have lyed; 
My cocke is, I thanke Chrift, fafe and wel a fine. 

Chat. 

Yea, but that ragged colt, that whore, that Tyb of thine. 
Said plainly thy cock was ilolne, and in my houfe was eaten ; 
That lying cut Is bft, diat ibe is not fwinged and beaten. 
And yet for al my good name, it were a fmall amendes ; 
I pidn not this §eare (hear'A thou) out of my fingers endes« 
But he that hard it told me, who thou of late didil name, 
IXca>n, whom al men knowes, it was the very fame. 

This is the cafe ; you loft your nedle about the dores ; 
Andihe anfweres ^atne, (he hafe no cocke of vours ; 
Thus in your taUce and aftioh, from that you do intend. 
She is whole five mile wide from that ihe doth defend* 
Will you faie ihe hath your cocke ? 

Gammer. 

No, maiy fir, that chil not. 

Will you confefte hir nede ? 

Chat. 
Will I ? no, fir, will I not. 

Then there lieth all the matter. 

' Gammer. 
Soft mailer, by the way, 
Ye know ihe could do litle, and fhe cold not fay nay. 

Yea, but he that (nade one lie about your cocke ftealing, 
Wil not fticke to make another, what time lies be in dealing* 
I weene, theende wil prove this brawle did firft arife 
Upon no other ground, but only Diccon's lyes. 

Chat. 
Though fbme be lyes, as you belike have e([^edthem ; 
Yet other fome be true, by proofe I have wel tryed thenu 

Bqyfy. 
What other thing befide this, dame Chat? 

Chat. 
Mary fyr, even this. 
The tale 1 told before, the felfe fame tale it was his; 

E 3 He 
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He gave pie, like a frende, warning againft my lofle, 
£l8 bad my hens be ilolne ecbe one, hy God's crofle. 
He tolde me Hod|j;e Wold come, and in be came indeede ; 
But as the matter chaqnfed, with greater haft then fpeede. 
This truth was faidj and 'true was foiioid, as truly I report. 

Bayly. 
If doflor Rat be not deceived, it was o* another fort. 

Dc^or Rat. 
By God*s mother, thou and he be a cople of futtle foxes ; 
Betweefle you and Hodge, 1 beare awaie the boxes, 
pid not Diccon'appoynt^the place, wher thou (huld'ft fiand to 
mete him*^ 

Chat, 
Yes, by the maflc ; and if he came, bad me not lUcke to 
iiieet hym. 

Do^ffr Rat. 
God*8 facrament! the villain knave hath dreft us round 
about ; 
He is the caufe of all this brawle, that dyrty fhitten loute, 
When gammer Gurton here complained, ^nd made a ruful 

moue, 
I heard him fweare that you had gotten hir nedle that was 

gone. 
And thu to try he furder faid, he was ful loth ; how be it 
He was content with fmall adoe to bring me where to fee it/ 
And where he fat, he faid ful certain, if I wold folow his read^^ 
luto your houfe a privy yvaie he wold me guide aiid leaHe, 
And where Ve had it in your hands, fewing; about a clowtc. 
And fet me m the backe hole, thereby to finde you out : 
And whiles I fought a quietnesi crepmg upon my knees, 
I found the weight of your door-"bar, for my reward and fees. 
Such is the lucke that fome tnen gets, while they begin to mel. 
In fetting at oneTuch as^^ere oqt, minding to make al well. 

Was f\ot wel blefl, gammer^ to fcape that fcoure ? and chad 
btri there, ' 

Then chad ben dreA, belike, as ill (by the malTe) as gaffer 
vicar. 

Bajly. 
Mar}% fir, here is a fport alone ; I lokcd for fucb an end ; 
If Diccou badliot playd the knave, this had ben fone amend. 

'• ' ^ My 
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My gammer here he made a foole, and drefl hir as (he was ; 
And goodwife Chat he fet to fcold ^% till' both partes cried, 

alas! 
And dodor Rat was not behind, whiles Chat his crown did pare ; 
I wold the knave had ben ilarke blind, if Hodg h^d not his 

(hare. 

Hodge. 
Cham meetly wel iped alrcdy among's, cham dreft like % 

coultj 
And chad not had the better wit, chad been made a doult. 

Sir knave, make had Diccon were here ; fetch him where 
ever he be. 

Chat, 
Fie on the villain, fie, fie, that makes us thus agree ! 

Fie on him, knave, with al my hart, now fie, and ^^ againe ! 

DoHor Rat. 
Now fie on him, may I befl fay, whom he hath almoil flaine». 

Bqy^. 
Lo where he commeth at hand, belike he was not fare. 
Diccon, heare be two or thj ee thy company cannpt fpare. 

Diccon. 
God blefie you, and you may be blefl fo maaie al at once. 

Chat. 
Come knave, it were a good deed to geld the, by cockes 
bones. 
Seeil not thy handiwarke ? fir Rat, can ye forbeare him ? 

Diccon. 
A vengeance on thofe hands life, for my hands cam not nere 
bym. 
The horfen priefl hath lift the pot in ibme of thefe alewyves 

chayres. 
That his head wold not ferve him, belyke, to come downe the 
ftayres. 

Bayfy. 
Nay, foft, thou maifi not play the knave, and have this 
language to ; 
If thou thy tong bridle a while, the better .maift thou do. 

£ 4 Confefie 
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Cohfeffe the truth as I (h^U aikCy and ceafe a while to fable, . 
Ajid for thy fault, 1 promife the, thy handlmg (hil be reason-? - 

aWc, 
Haft thou not ma4e a lie or two, to fet thefe two by th^ ^aw ? 

What if I have ? fiv6 hundred Aich have I fecne within thefe 
feven yeares: 
I am fory for nothing elfe, but that I jTecLnot the.fport 
Which was betwcne them when they met, as they thfeiilfe^es 
report. 

The greateft thing, ipafter Rat, ye fe how he is dreft. 

Diccfin. 
What devil nede he be gro^ng fo dcpe in gpodWife Chat's 
hen*s neft I 

Bayly. 
Yea, but it was thy drift to bring him into the briars* 

Diccofi, 
God^s bread ! hath not fuch an old feole wit to favc his 



eares ? 



He ihoweth himfelfe herein, ye fee, fo very ^^ a coxe. 
The cat was not fo madly alured by the fbxe. 
To run in the fnares was fet for him doubtlefle ; 
For he leapt in for myce, and this fir John for madiies* 

Do^or Rat. 
^ Well, ^nd y^ fhift no better, ye lofel, lyther, and lafyc, 
I will go neare for this to ma,ke ye leape at a dafye* 

la 

9i -^ acoxey"] Minlhieu, in his Diftionary, 1627 (as quoted by Mr. 
Toilet, in his Notes on Shaklpcare, vol. V, p. 433.) fays : " Natural 
'* ideots and fools have and ftill do accuftome themfelves to wcare in their 
*< cappes, cockes feathers, or a hat with a necke and head of a cock oa 
** the top, &c." From this circumftance, Diccon probably calls Dr. Rat 
fi coxe i ihit iSf a coxcomb, an ideot. 

9A I'^ell, andyejhifi no better, ye lofel, litber, andhfie,^ Lather is wfed 
fometimes for weak or limbify at other times lean or pale^ Sev^al ejtam- 
ples of the former are collefted by Mr. Steevens. (Note's on Shakfpeare^ 
vol. VI. p. 263.). 

Again, in Eupbeus and hh England, 1582, p. 24 : '^ For as they that; 
'* angle for the tortoys, having once caught him, are driven into fuch a 
** lytbernejfe, that they loofc all their fpirites, being benummedfp, Scc."^ 
Of the latter, the following will fcryc as a pi:oof. Erafmus's Praife of 

Folie^ 
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Jn tbe kingfsttame, matter Bally^ % charge you fet him bSU 

VfiaX ! faS at' Gardes, or faft on ilepe7 UniiLt dung I did 

Nay» £ift ih fetters, faUe varlet, according to thy deedet; 

lUafto^ d6£tor»tKer is no remedy,^! muft intreatyou needs 
Some' other kinde of punilkment. 

Nay, by aU Kalowes, 
His puniihment, if I may jud^ ftial be naught els but tbe gallous. 

That were to lore ; a fpirituai man to be fo exiieame ! 

DoSbr. Rau 
Is he worthy any better, iir? how do you judge and deame ? 

I graunt him worthy punifbment, but in no wife {(i great. 

Gammer^ 

Itis afhame, ich tel you plaine, for fuch ialfe knaves intreat. 
He has almoft undone us al, that is as true as fleele. 
^d yet for al this great ado, cham never the nere my neele. 

Can^fi tliou not fay any thing to that Diccon, with leail or 
mofl \ 

Diccon^ 
Yea, mary iir, thus much I can fay wel, the nedle is loft. 

N^y, canfl not thou tel which way that nedle may be found ? 

No, by my fay, fir, though I might have an hundred poun^* 

Hodge. 
Thou lier llckdiih, didft not fay the neele wold be gitten ? 

Diccoum 
No, Hodge J by the fame token you were that time befhitten, 
For fear of hobgobling, you wot wel what I meane» 
As long as it is fence, I feareine yet ye be fcarce cleane. 

Folicy Chaloner's Tranflation, 1549, Sig. F i : " Or at left hyre fome 
^< younge Phaon for mede to 4ooe the thyiigc, ftiU daube theyr I'tthtr 
f* cheekes with pelntynge, &c«" 

7 Payti* 
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Wei, Qiaftei: IUt» you mufl bodi learne, and. teach us to 
forgeve, 
Since Diccon hath confeffionmade, and 19 fodeane fiuicve: 
If ye to me confcent to. amend this heavie chaunce, 
I wil injoyne htm here ibme open kind of penaunce : 
Of this condition, y^here ye know my fee is twenty pence^ 
For the bloodlhed, I am agreed with you here to diipence ; 
Ye ihall go quite, fo that ye graunt the matter now to run. 
To end with mirth emong us al, even as it was begun. 

Say yea* mafler vicar, and he fhal fure confes to be your 
dettec. 
And al we that be heare prefent will love you much the better. 

DoSior Rai. 
My part is the worfi; but fince you al hereon agree. 
Go even to ipafter Baily, let it be fo for mee« 

How faiefi thou, Qiccon^ art content this fhal on me depend ? 

Biccon* 
Gq to, Mr. Baily, fay on your mind, I ki^ow ye are my frend* 

Then n^arkeye wel; to recompence this thy former adion, 
Becauie thou hail ofiended al, to make them fatisfaction. 
Before their faces here kneele downe, and as I fhal the teach, 
For thou fhalt take au othe of Hodge's leather breache ; 
Firftfor mailer do6tor, upon paine of his curiTe, 
Where he wil pay for al, thou never draw thy purile : 
And when ye meete at one pot, he fhall have the firfl pull; 
And thou fhalt never otfer him the cup, but it be full. 
To goodwife Chat thou fhalt be fworne, even on the fame wyfe, 
If fhe refufe thy money once, never to oifer it twife. 
Thou fhalt be bound by the fame here, as thou doil take it, 
, When thou maifl drinke of free cofl, thou never forfake it. 
For gammer Gurton's fake againc Iworne fhalt thou be. 
To helpe hir to hir nedle againe, if it do lie in thee^ 
And likewife be bound, by the vertue of that. 
To be of good abering to Gib, hir great cat* 
Lad of al Tor Hodge, the oth^ to fcanne, 
Thop fhalt never take him for fine gentleman* 
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OAMMER GURTON'S NEEDLE, jj^ 

Hodge. 
jCome oii| felW DioooD, chalbe even with thee now# 

Thou wUt not fUdce to do this, Diccon, I tioiv i 

Diccotu r 
N09 by my father's ikin, my hand down I lay it ; 
Loke, as I have promifed, I wil not denay it ; 
But, Hodge, take good heede now, thou cfo not befliite roe. 

[Andganfe bim a good hlow on the huitoche^ 
* Hodge, 
Gog's hart, thou falfe yillaine, doll; thou bite me ? 

What, Hodge, doth he hurt the or ever he begin ? 

Hodge, 
He thrufl me into the buttocke with a bodkin or a pia, 
J ^ie, gammer, gammer t 

Gamnter* 
How now, Hodge, how now ! 

Hodge. 
God's malt, gammer Gurton — --^ 

Gammer. 
Thou art mad, ich trow. 

Hodge. 
Will you fee the ^evil, gammer ? 

Gammer. 
The devil, fonne ! God bleffe us. 

Ho^e. 
phould iche were hanged, gammer. 

Gammer. 
Mary, fe ye might drefle us. 

jChave it, by tl)e malTe, gammer. 

Gammef. 
What, not my neele. Hodge ? 

Hodlge, 
Your ueele, gammer, your necle. 

Gammer. 

Nq» fic» ^^ but dodge. 

Ho^e. 

Cha found your neele, gammer, here in my hand be it. 

Gam/nott 



j^ GAMHSR GURTON'S KEEDLB^ 

*' For 4d the bves ovovth, Hodgei let ne^ itf 

Softy g^mnierf 

Gmmmt* 
Good Hodge. 

Sofr, icK iay, tarie a wMle. 

Nay, fweet Hodge, fay truth, a&d not me begile. 

Cham Aire on it ; ich warrant you, it goes no more afiray^ 

Hodge, when I fpeake fo hktf wilt fill fay me nay ? 

Go neare the light, gammer, this wd- in fidth j^ood Ittdie: 
Chwas almoft undone, ^twaff fo far in my buttocke* 

*Tis min own deare neele,»Hodge, •• fykerly I wot. 

Hodge. . 
Cham I not a good fbnne, gammer, cham I not ? 

Gsuii?ner* 
Chnfts bleffing light on thee, hafl made me for ever. 

•S Fsraltbe loves en eartb, UcdgCy let me fee i/.] For the kve of God» 
of heareny or any thing facred, are adjurations frequently ufed at this 
day^ and appear likewife to have been fo at the time this Play was written. 
From the indifcriminate ufe of them^ it became cuftomary on very earneft 
occafions to requeft of all loves y or fot all ib^ l&Ots on earib. Of thefe 
modes of expreffion, Mr. Steepens Hath produced the following examples : 
•^conjuring his wife rfall loves to prepare cheer fitting. 

Ifonyi Jfhwe, p, i. 
Defire him of all laves to come over quickly. 

Plautti^'s Mefaeebmif 1595* 
I pray thee for all loves be thou my mynde fens I am thyne. 

^eolaftusy ^519. 
Mrs. Arden deli red him ofallkves to come backe againe. 

Holinfhed's Ci»ra«jV/r, p. 1064. Notes on Shakfpeare, vol.1. p.ft79. 
Again, 

Speak of all loves. Midfttmmer*s Nigbt*s Dreamy A. ». S. 3. 

** — fy^^fy] Securely or certainly. • So, in Chaucer's Tmbts emd 
firofiJay 1.3. 1.833: 

'< The drede of Idling makith him, that ho 
K May in n6 parfitc Jihmejfe ybc.*' 

Hodge. 
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Ich knew that ich inufi finde it, els chould a had it never* 

ChaU 
By my troth, golTyp Gurton, I am even as glad. 
As though i mine owne felfb as i^^ood a tunie had* 

And I by my cooiHeace, to^ it fb come fortb^ 
Rcjoyce ib much at It, as three sedles be woith* 

I am no whit Ibny to fee yoafo iiqoyce< 

Nor I much the-^bder for all 4his noyce* 
Vet (ay gramercy, Diccon, for fpringing of the game* 

Gammer. 

Gramercyy Diccon, twenty times ; o how glad cham ! 
,'If that chodd do ^ muoh, your roafteidonie to come btllierii 
'ffyHtcr Rat, eoodwife Chat, and Oiccon to|*ether i 
Cha but one hal^peny, as far as iche know it. 
And chil not reft this night, till ich beftowit. 
If ever ye love me, let us go in and dri^ke. 

I am content, if the reft thinke as 2 tbinke. 
Mafter Rat, it- (hal be beft for you if wo fo doo. 
Then Audi you warme you and drde your ielf too* 

Soft, fyrs, take us with you» the company ftial be the more | 
As proude corns behinde, they fay, as anie goes before. 
But now, my good mafters, ftnce we muft be gone. 
And leave you behinde us here all alone : 
Since at our laft ending, thus mery we bee. 
For gammer Gurton's nedle fake, let us have aplaudytieij 
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EDITIONS. 

<* ARyght Vithjf Pkafaunt and Merit Comedie : tntytuled 
** Gammer Gurtot^s Nedle: Played on Stage, not longe ago 
** in Chrifles CoBed^e in Camhri^e* Made By Mr. S. Majter 
^ efAru Imprented at London in Fleeteftreat, beneth thfe 
^ Conduit, at the iigne of S. John Evangelift, by Thomas 
** CohxUr Printess Colophon : *^ Imprinted at I^ndon in 
^ Fleeteftreate, beneath the Conduite, at the figne of Sr John 
«* Evangelift, by Thomas Colwell. i ^75 ." 
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** Gammer Gurtons Needle ; Played on the Stage near a hundred 
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** S. Mafter of Art. London. Printed oy Tho. Johnfon^ 
U and are to be fold by Nath. Brook, at the Aneel in Cornhi), 
" Francis Kirkman, at the John Fletchers Head, on the back 
** fide of St. Clements, Tho. Johnfon, at the Golden Key in 
** Pauls-Church-yard, and Henry Marfh, at the Princes Arms 
*< in Chancery lane, near Flcet-ftreet, 1 66 1«" 
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TOHN LYLY w^s born in the ^ Wilds of Kent about the' 
J year I5?3, according to the computation of Wood*, who 
lays, ** he became a fludent in Magdalen-College in the be- 
*^ ginning of 1 5699 aged iii^teen, or thereabouts, and was af- 
^* terwards one or the demies or clerks of that houfe." He 
took the degree of B. A, April 27, 1573 "?, and of M, A. 
in the year 157 r**^ J and afterwards on fome difguft removed 
to Cambridge, nrom whence he went to court, where he was 
taken notice of by Queen Elizabeth, and had expectations of 
being preferred to the poft of Mailer of the Revels ; which, 
after many years attendance, he was difappointed of. In what 
year be died is unknown^ but Wood fays he was alive in the 
year 1597. 

He wgs an Author highly efteemed by hjs contemporaries, 
by feyeral of whom as Na(h 5, Lodge *, Webbe ^, and othcis, 
hp was much complimented. Pray ton, however, ieems to tiave 
^iven his true character, when he fays : 

*' The noble Sidney wjth this laft arofe, 

" TJjat heroe for numbers, and for profe; 

** That thoroughly pac*d our language as to (how, 

*' The plenteous Engliih band in hand might go 

^* With Greek and Latin, and did firft reduce 

" Our tongue from Lilly's writing then in ufe ; 

** Talking of Jftonps, ftars, plants, of fifhes^ flics, 

*' Playing with words, and idle fnnilies, 

*' As th' ^ngliih apes, and very zanies be 

** Of every thing that they do hear and fee, 

^* To imitating this ridiculous tricks, 

** They fpeak and write all like meer Junaticks*" 

» Gildon. 

Athen. Oxon. 295. 

Fafti, 108. 

Ibid. III. 

Apology of Pierce Pennilels, 4to. 1593- 
Have with you to Saffron Walden, 410. 1596. 
♦ "Wits Mtferyand Words Madnefs, 410. 159^^ ?*S7* 
7 Difcourfe of Engliih Poctrie, 410. 1586, 

ypi. IL F Blouut, 
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Bloonty wlio rcpublKhed fix of his Plays, fpeaks of bim in 
a dtftt«at manner, he lays, ** Our nation are in his debt for 
** a new Engliih which hee taught them. EtAheus and bis 
*' Engiattd b^n firft that Janguage* All our ladies were then 
^\ his Cec^lers : and that beaotie in court who could not parlesjr 
*' Euphuefniey was as little regarded as Ihee which now theib. 
•* ipeakes not French.** 

. The principal work for which he was difbingiiilhed is^ 
entitled ^' Buphues. The Anatomy of Wit, verie pleafant for 
*? all Gentlemen to read, and moft neceflary to remember; 
** wherein are contained the delyghts that Wit followeth itt 
" his youth by the pleafantneflfe of Love, and the happinefib 
** he reapeth in age by the perfedneffe of Wifedome. 410. 
*^ 1580.** And this was followed by " Euphucs and his Ehjg- 
\^ land, containing his voyage and adventures mixed with 
" fundrie pretie diicourfes ofhoneft Love, the defcription of* 
•* the Countrie, the Court, and the manners of that Iflc. 
*! Delightful to be read, and nothing hurtful! to be regarded ; 
** wherein there is fmall offence by lightneffe given to the 
^' wile, and lefle occa£on of loofenefle proffered to the wan- 
** ton. 4to. 1582.'* 

He was alfo^the Author of the following Plays : 

I. Alexander and Campafpe, I584» 410. 1591, 4to. 

a. £n<limion, 4to. 1591* 

3. Sappho and Phaon, 4to. 1591* 

4* Galatea, 410. i^i^U , 

5. Mydas, 4to. 1592, 

6. Mother Bombie, 4to, 1^94, 4to, ij;97« 

7. The Woman in the Moon, 4to. 1597. 

8« The Maid her Metamorphofis, 410. i6oo. 

9. Love his Metamorphoiis, 410. 160 1* ' 

The firtt ^x of thefe Plays were re-publilhed by Edward 
Blount, in i2mb. 1632, under the title of ^' Sixe Court Co* 
** medics." 

Befides thefe, he was the Author of a piece, publi(hed in 
1593, called *^ Pap with a Hatchet, alias, a fig for my Godfbn^ 
^ or crack me this nut, or a Country Cuff^ that is, a fouiT^ box 
^^ on the ear for the Ideot, Martin to hold his peace* Written 
*^ by one that dUrtos call a Dog a Dog." Imprinted for John 
Oke^ 
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PROLOGUE at the Black Friers, 



» 

^HET ibat fear the Ringing of<wafpSy make fans cffeacoch 
iaihy 'uohofejpots are like eyes : And Lepidus^ which could not 
Jleep far the chattering rf hirds^fet up d heaft^ vohofe head was Uh 
a dragon: and we which Jiand in awe of report^ are compelled t0 
fit hefore our owl^ Polioses Jhield^ thinking hy her ^virtue to cover the 
others deformity* It was ajign ef famine to uEgypty when Nylus 
flawed lefs than twelve cubits^ or more than ei^teen : and it ma^ 
threaten defpair unto us^ if we he lefs curious than you look for^ or 
more cunierfome. But as Thefeus being promifed to he brought to 
an eaglets nejl^ and travelling all the d^^ found hut a wren in a 
hedge f yet faid this is a bird: fo we hope^ ifthejbower cfoUrfweU 
ling mountain feenting to bring forth fonu elephant^ perform hut a 
moufey you will gently fqy^ this is a heajl. Bafil fofify touched^ 
yieldeth afweet fcent\ but chafedinthe hand^ardrdtfanjoiir* Wo 
fear even fo that our labours fli^ glanced on, will breed fome con* 
tent ; hut examined to the froof JmaU commendation. The hqfie 
in performing Jhall be our excufe. . There nvent tvJo nights to the 
begetting of Hercules, Feathers appear not on the phamix Under 
/even months^ and the mulberry is twelve in budding: but our 
travails are like the hare^s^ who at one time bringeth fhrth^ 
nourijheth^ and engendreth again ; or like the brood of a Trochilus^ 
vjhofe eggs in the fame moment that they are laidy become birds. 
But hoFwfoever wejinijh our work^ we crave pardon^ if vje offend 
in mattery and patience if we tranfgrefs in manners. We have 
mixed mirth with coun/elj and difcipline with delight \ thinking it 
not amifs in the fame garden tofow pot^herbs^ that we fit flowers^ 
But we hopey as harts that caft their horns, fiiakes their fkins^ eagles 
their billsf become more frefh for arrjf other labour ; fo our charge 

F Z being 
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kingJMe» tff^ v)e fiaU he fit for greater matters. But Uft Uke 
thelnfynManSj we make our gates greater than our toFwn^ and that 
ourfiojf runs out at the frrface^ *uoe here conclude: wijbingj that 
attbougb there he inyour frecife judgments an univerjal mi/like^ yet 
<xvr mojf enjoy hyjour wonted courtefifs agemralfiknce. 
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P R O L O G U E at the Court. 



T£^E are ajbamed that our hird^ 'vohich fluttereth fy twil^bty 
feemng afiXjaUow^ Jbould he proved a hat^ fit againft the fun. 
But as Jupiter placed Siienu5*s a/s among thejlars^ and Alcibiades 
covered his piHures^ being owls andapesy with a,curtain embroidered 
ivith lions and eagles^ fo are we enforced^ upon a rough dijcourfi^ to 
drofw on afmooth excufe^ refembling lapidaries^ who think to hide 
the crack in ajione^ by Jetting it deep in gold. The godsfupfd 
cnce with poor Baucis ; the Perfian kings fometltnesjhwedjiicks ; 
our hope is^ your highnefs will at this time lend an ear to an idle 

paftime, ^ Appion taifing Homer from hell, demanded onfy who 
was his father, ; and we calling Alexander from his grange ^feek only 
*vjbo was his lave, Whatfoever we prefent^ we wijb it me^ be 
thought the dancing of Agrippa* s JhadoFi\)Sy who in the moment the^ 
were feen, were ^ anyjbape one would conceive ; or JLynces, who 
hanging a quick fight to dtfcern^ have a fhort memory to forgetm 
With us it is like to fare as with thefe torches^ which giving light 
to other^f confume themfehes i and we fhowing delight to others^ 

Jbame ouffehea 

• Appion retting "Homer from belly demanded only tuho Hifos his feuher \\ 
** Quaerat aliquis, quae nnt mentiti veteres Magi, cum adoleu:entibas 
** nobis vifus Apion Grammaticx artis, prodiderit cynocephaliam he&- 
'< bam, quae in JEgypto vocaretur ofyrites, divinam, 8e contra omnia 
*^ veneficia : fed fi ea erueretur, ftatim eum qui eruiflTety mori. Seque 
*^ evocafle umbras ad percontandum Homerum, qua patria quibufque 
** parentibus genitus efiet, nqn tamen aufus profiteri> quid fibi reipondifle 
« dicerct." C. Plin. Nat. Hift. L xxx. c. 2. 
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DRAMATIS fERSONuE. 

Alet^ander, 

Clytus, 
\Parmenio, 
Plato, 

A&lSTOTLEy 
DiqG£NES, 

Melipfus, 
Crisipfus,. 

Crat|;s, 

|ClEANTH£6» 

Anaxarchu^^ 
Apelles, 
Granichus, "^ 
Manes, \ 

psyllijs, 



f Plato, 
> Servants to< Diogenes. 
J LApelles, 



Campaspe, 

TlMOCL£A| 

Lais. 
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ALEXANDER and GAMPASPE'. 



A C T. I. S C E N. I. 

CjyttiSf Parmemt, 7iimclea, CampaJ^, MexanStr^ Htfhtjlin, 

CtftUt, 

ARMENIO, I cannot tell whether I ibould more com* 



p 



mend in Alexander's vidtories, courage^ or courtefy ; 191 
the one being a refolution without fear, in the other a liberality 
^bove cuflom. Thebes is raf^d, the people not racked, towers 
thrown down« bodies not thruil afide % a concju^ft without cbn* 
ili£ty and a cruel war in a mild peace, 

Parmenio. 
Clytus, it becometh the Ton ot Philip to be none othp: than 
Alexander 19 ; therefore feping in the tather a full perfe^ioii, 
who could have doubted in the fon an excellency f For as the 
moon can borrow nothing elfe of the iui> Jbut light ; ib of .a 
iire, in whom nothing but virtue was, what could the child r^* 
^eire but Angular ? it is for '^turq^uois to ftain each other, not 

ibr 

' The iobjeft of this Hay is t^ken from Pliny's Natural Hijlpryf lib. 35. 
c. 10, 

** Tantam erat auAoritati juris in regosy aVo^uin iracQndvm ; qnaii* 
** quam Alexander ei honorei^ clarif&mo praibuit exemplo. Namqtie cup 
'' dile^am (ibi ex pallacis fuls prxcipue nomine Campafpem nudam 
'^ pingi ch admirationem formae ab Apelle juiElfit, eumque tnm pari 
** captum amore fenfiflet, dono earn dedit. Magnus aniinoy major xmperio 
<' fuiy nee minor hoc fa£lo, quam Tiftoria aliqua. Quippe, le yicit nee 
*^ tomm tantum fuum, fed etiam affe^um donavit artifici : .nc dileftae 
** quidam refpe^ motus, ut quae modo regis fuiifeCy modo pi^oris e0ct» 
*' Sunt qui Venerem Anadyomenen illo pi^am cxemplari putant.** 

*• Turjuqisl In the firft edition, Turkes. ** Turquefis," fays Malyncs, 
in his Treatije of the Canker gf Etig/ancTs Cornmon-rivcaltb, izmo. i6oi> 
•* are found m Malabar, being of Turqueys color by the day lime, and by 
^■* night by the light, greene ; they growe upon a bi^tck ftonc, whcrtof re- 

F 4 «♦ tainin^ 
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for diamonds ; in the one to be made a difference m goodnefs^ 
i^ the otherno comparifon. 

• - _ . Clytus, •/•*•• 

You mi (lake me, Parmcnio, if vvhilfl I commend Alexander, 
you imagine I call Philip into queflion ; unlefs haply you con- 
jev5ture (which none of judgment will conceive) 'that b'ecaule 1 
like the fruit, therefore I heave at ^he tree ; or coveting to kifs 
the child, I therefore go about to polfon the teA.t» 

Parmcnio, 

Ay, but Clytus, I perceive you are bom in the eaft, and 
never laugh but at the fun-riling ; which argueth tho* a duty 
where you ought, yet no great devotion where you might. 

Clytus. 

We will make no controverfy of that which there ought to 
be no quelHon ; only this ihall \)e the opinion of us both, that 
none was worthy to be the father of Alexander but Philip, not 
any meet to be the fon of Philip but Alexander. 

' Parmenio, * , 

Soft, Clytus, behold the fpoils and prHbners ! a pleafant 
fight to us, becaufe profit is join'd with honour ; not much 
painful to them, becaufe their captivity is eafed by mercy* 

* Timoclea, 

Fortune, thou didft never yet deceive virtue, becaufe virtute 
never yet did trufl fortune. Sword and fire will never get 
Ypoil, where wifdom and fortitude bears fway. O Thebes, thy 
walls w5re raiffed by the fweetnefs of the harp, but rafed by the 
ihrillnefs of the trumpet. Alexander had never come io near 
.ihf: walls, had Ep^minondas walk'd about the walls; and yet 
might the Thebans have been merry in their flreets, if he had 
been to watch their towers But dettiny is feidom forefeen, 
never prevented. We are here now Captives, whofe necks art 
yoaked by force, but whofe hearts can not yield by death. 
Come, Campafpe, and the rell, let us not be aOiamed to caft 
our eyes on hira, on whom we fear'd not to caft our darts. 

■**taining fome little blacke veines is the better.*^ ** It is," as Mr. 
Steevens obferves, " faid of the Turky ftone, that it faded or brightened in 
^* its colour, as the health of the wearer increafcd or grew lefs." (Note 
t)n Merchant of Vcntccy p^ i88. vol. III.) See alfo Br. Morcirs Account 
of it, p. 417. of his Edition of Chaucer's Canterbury Talcs, 8vo. 1737. ' 

Farmcnio^ . 
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Parmenio, 

^adam, you heed not doubt, it is Alexander that is the coa<- 
queror. 

Timoclea, 
Alexander hath overcome, not conquer'd. 
• ^ Parmenio. 

To briftg ail-under his fubjedion, is to conquer. 

^imoclea. 
He cannot fubdue that which is divine. 

Farmcnio. 
Thebes was i^ot. 

- ' Timocka* 

Virtue is* 

Clyfus. 
Alexander, as he teiidreth virtue, (b he will you ; he drink- 
eth not blood, but thirfteth after honour ; he is greedy of 
Victory, but never fatisfied with mercy. In fight tenible, as 
becoroeth a captain; in conquefl mild, as beleemeth a king. In 
all thingSj than which nothing can be greater, he is Alexander, 

Cainpafpe, 
Then if it be fuch a thing to be Alexander, I hope it ftall 
be no miferable thing to be a virgin* hor if he fave our ho- 
nours, it is more than to reflore our goods. And rather do I 
ivifli he'd preferve our fame than our lives, which if he do, we 
will confefs there can be no greater thing than to be Alexander. 

Alexander, 
Clytus, are thefe prifoners ? of whence thefe fpoils? 

Clytus, 
Like your majefty, they are prifoners, and of Thebes. 

Alexander. 
Of what calling or reputation ? 

Cytm^ 
I know not, but they feem to be ladles of honour. 

Alexander. 
I will know — Madam, of whence you are I know, but who^ 
2 cannot tell. . 

Timoclea. 
Alexander, I am the filler of Theagines, who fought a battel 
with thy father, before the city of Chieronte ", where he died» 
I fay which hone can gainfay, valiantly. 

>' ChUronti\ Chieronic, in the iiril and fecoud editions. 

/dexander^ 
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Alexander^ 
Lady, there fecm in your words fparks of your brother's 
dcedsi but worfer fortune in your life than his death : but fear 
not, for you fhall live without violence, enemies, or necefiity — 
But what are you, far lady, another liiler to Thcagincs ? 

Campajpe, 
No fifler to Thcagincs, but an humble handmaid to Ale^fan* 
der, born of a mean parentage, but to extream fortune, 

Alexander* 
Welt, ladies, for fo your virtues fliew you, whatfocver your 
births be, you (liall be honourably entreared. Athens fhall be 
your Thebes, and you (hall not be as abjefts of war, but as fub- 
je^ts to Alexander. Parmenio, conduct thefe honourable ladies 
into the city, charge the foldiers not fo much as in words to 
oflfer them any ofience, and let all wants be fupply'd fo far forth 
as ihall be neceiTary for fuch perfons, and my piifoners. 

\E.xeunt Parmenio and capii^es^ 
Hepbeftion, it refteth now that we have as great care to govern 
in peace, as conquer in war : that whilfl arms ceafe, arts may 
flourifh, and joining letters with launces we endeavour to be as 
good philofophers as foldiers ; knowing it no lefs praife to bo 
wife, than commendable to be valiant. 

Hephcfticn* 

Your nHjeily therein (heyveth, that you have as great defire 

to rule as to fubdue ; and needs mull that common-wealth be 

fortunate, whofe captain is a philofophcr, and whofe philofopher 

is a captain. ' [Exeuru. 
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Manesy Granichus^ Pj^Uuf* 

Manes. 

I SERVE inilead of a mafter, a rooufc, whofe houfe 
is a tub, whofe dinner is a cruft, and " whofe bed is a 
board, 

»* Wbe^e hfd is a hoa;^,} The firft snJ feconcl editions lea^, Wjijf^ 
hard ii a bed. 
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Pjylks, 
Then art thou In a ft ate of life which philofophers com- 
mend. A crumb for thy fupper, a hand for thy cup, and thy 
doaths for thy (heets. For Naturapatccis conienta* 

Grankhus. 
Manes, it is pity fo proper a man (hould be caft away upon 
a philofopher ; but that Diogenes, that dog, (hould have Manes 
that dog-bolt, it grieveth nature, and fpiteth art ; the one hav- 
ing found thee fo diiToIute, abfolute I would fay, in body, the 
other fo fingle, fingular in mind. S 

Matter ) 

Are you merry ? it is a fign by the trip of your tongue, and 
the toys of your head, that you have done that to-day» which I 
have not done thefe three days. 

pjj/nus. 

What's that? 

Manes* 
Dined. 

Granichus, 
I think Diogenes keeps but cold chear. 

Manes. 
I would it were fo; but he keepeth neither hot nor cold. 

Granichtis* 
What then, luke-warm ? That made Manes run from hit 
maftcr the laft day. 

PJyUus, 
M^ncs had reafon i for his name foretold as much. 

Manes* 
My name ! how fo, 'fir boy f ^ 

Pjyllus. 
You know that it is called Mons a movendo^ becaufe it flands 
ffill. '" 

Mams* 
Good. 

PJyUus. 
And thou art named Manes, a Manendoy becaufe thou run'Il 
away. 

Manes* 
Paffing reafons ! I did not run away, but retire. 
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PfyUus. 
To a prifon, bccaufc thou wouldfl have leifure to contem'* 
plate* 

Manes^ 

I will prove that my body was immortal, becaufe it was in 
prifon. 

Granichus* 

As how ? 

Manes, 
Did your mafters never teach you that the foul is immortal? 

G'ranichus* 

Yes. 

Manes, 
And the body is the prifon of the foul. 

Grankhus* 
True. 

Manes* 
Why then, thus to make my body immortal, I put it ia 
prifon. * 

Granichus. 
Oh bad ! 

PJyUus. 
Excellent ill! , 

Manes, 
You may fee how dull a fafting wit is ; therefore, Pfyllus, 
let us go to fupper with Granichus : Plato is the beft fellow of 
all philofophers. Give me him that reads in the morning in 
the fchool, and at noon in the kitchen. 

F^llus. 
And me. 

Granichus, 
Ah, firs, my mafier is a king in his parlour for the body ; 
and a God in his iludy for the foul. Among all his men he 
commendeth one that is an excellent mufician, then iland I by 
and clap another on the fhoulder and fay, this is a pailing good 
cook. 

Mattes, 
It is well done, Granichus ; for give mc pleafure that goes 
in at the mouth, not the ear ; I had rather £11 my guts than my 
brains* 

PJyUus. 
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P£fUus. 
I ferve Apelles, who fcedeth me, as Diogenes doth Maoes; 
for at dinner the one preacheth abftinence, the other commend- 
cth counterfeiting : When I would eat meat, he paints a fpit; 
and when I thirfi:, O, faith he, is not this a fair pot ? and points 
to a table, which contains the banquet of the gods, where aie 
many difhes to feed the eye, but not to fill the gut. 

Granicbus^ 
What doft thou then ? 

PfifUus. 
This doth he then, bring in many examples that fome have 
lived by favours, and proveth that much eaficr it is to grow fat 
by colours, and tells of birds that have been fatted by painted 
grapes in winter ; and how many have fo fed their eyes with 
their miftrefs's picture, that they never defirM to take focd, 
being glutted with the delight in their favours. *^ Then doth 
he (hew me counterfeits, fuch as have furfeited with their fUthj 

and 

*3 Then doth he Jhew me counterfeits,] Cotmterfeit was a term foiinerif 
ufed for any kind of painting, but more efpecially for a portrait. , PTyllizs 
fays above, ^* for a dinner the one preacheth abftinence^ the other coxa- 
** mendeth counterfeiting,*^ 

And^ in Dekker's Strange Horferace, 16—. B. i : ** — and mooe t» 
** dignifie the conquerour, pi^ures^and counterfets of all the citties, moui^ 
** taines, rivers^ and battailes, from whence they came vigors, were 
^* drawn in enfi^nes to the Uvelieft portrature, all fupportpd before tiie 
^* triumpher." 

Again, Ardm ef Feverfhamy 1592 % 

** I happenM on painter yefternight, 

*' The onely cunning man of Chriftendoome : 

'* For he can temper poyfon with his oyle, 

** That who fo lookes upon the worke he drawes, 

** Shall with the beaqaes that iffue from his fight, 

** Suck vennome to his breaft and flay himfelfe, 

** Sweet Ales he ihall draw thy counterfetp 

-** That Arden may by gaizing on it perilh." 
Green's Hi/iorie of Fryer Bacon and Fryer Bungay, 1630 : , 

" After that Engliih Henry by his Lords, 

'* Had fent Prince Edward*s lovely counterfeit, 

*' A prefent to the Caftile Elinor, 

<* The comly pourtrait of fo brave a man, &c." 
Zbid. Sig. G z: , . 

" Seeing my Lord his lovely counterfeit f 

" And hearing how his mind and ihapc agreed, 

♦♦ I come not troopt with all this warlike train, &c," 
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and loatbfome vomits, and with the riotous bacchanals of the 



lady's face, to draw a lamb's head, and fometime to f^t to the 
body of a maid, a (houlder of mutton ; for Semper 'animus meus 
eft in fatinis. 

Manes, 
Thou art a god to me; for could I fee but a cook^s-fhop. 
painted, I would make mirie eyes /fat as butter. For I have 
nought but fentences to fill my maw ; as, plures occidit crapula 
quam gladius: mu/a jgunaniihus arnica: repletion killeth deli- 
cately. And an old faw of abflinence by Socrates : the hclfy is 
the head's grave. Thus with fayings, not with meat, he maketh 
*♦ a gallimafrey. 

Gramchus^ 
But how do*ft thou then live ? 

Manes. 
With fine jells, fweet air, and the dogs alms. 

Granichus. 
Well, for this time, I will (launch thy gut ,* and, among pots 
and platters, thou (halt fee what it is to ferve Plato. 

PJyllus. 
. For joy of Granicus, let's (ing. 

Manes, 
My voice is as clear in the evening as in the morning* 

Lyly's Eupbues and bis England, 1582, Dedication to the Ladies i 
« Therefore m my mind, yon are more beholding to gentlemen that make 
<< the calours, than to the painters that draw your counterfaUe, &c." 

Ibid. p. 67 : " At laft it came to this pafle, that hee in painting de- 
'* ferved moft praife that could fct down moft colonrs : wherby ther was 
** more contention kindled about the colour than the countcrfait, andt 
*^ greater emulation for varietie in ihewthan workemanihip in rubilanee.r' 

Eufhueiy 1 58 1, p* 55: "A certaine painter brought Appellea the 
*< count erf aiu of a face in a table, &c/* 

«4 — a gallimafrey.'] i. e. a medley. So, in Pierce Penilejfe SvppUcatijsn 
totheDiveilf 1592, p. »?. "—they mingled them' all in one gallimafrjf 
« of gloryy* 

Prologue to IVily beguiled, i€o6 : •* Why noble Cerberus, nothing hut, 
«< patch pannel ftuff', old gallymawfries and cotten candle eloc^uence." 

Granichusm 



ALEXANDER Al*D CAMPASPE. 9* 

Granicbus. 
Another commodity of emptinefs. 

SON G^K 

GroMm O for a boi^l of fat canary, 

Rich Palermo, fparking fhcrry ; 

Some Neclar elfe from Juno's darry, 

O thefe draughts would make us merry. 
Pfi^ O for a wench (I deal in faces. 

And in other daintier things,) 

Tickled am I with her embraces. 

Pine dancing in fuch fairy rings. 
Ma, O for a plUmp fat leg of mutton, 

Veal, lamb, capon, pig, and coney, 

None is happy but a glutton, 

None an afs but who wants money* 
C^t Wines (indeed) and girls are good. 

But brave vi6^uals feall the blood, 

For wenches, wine, and lufty cheer, 

Jove would leap down to furfett here* 



I 



A C T, L S C E N. in. 

Meliffus^Plata^ Artjiotle^ Crijipfm^ Cratesy Cleanthes^ Anaxarchut^ 
Alexander^ Hephefiion^ Parmenio^ Cjytusy Diogenet^ 

Melippus, 

H AD never fuch ado to warn (ehokrs to come before a ' 
king : Firft, I came to Crifippus, a tall lean old mad fnan^ 
vrilling him preiendy to appear before Alexander : he {Lood 
flaring ou my i^ce, neither moving his eyes nor his body ; I 
urging him to give fome anfwer, he took up a hook, fat dowa, 
and {aid nothing. Meliifa, his maid, told me it w^s his man- 
ner, and that oftentimes fhe was fain to thruft meat into his 
mouth; for that he would rather flarve than ceafe iludj*. 

*5 This Song is reftored from Blount's Edition of ** Sixe Coun C*- 
*^ medies," 2632. It is omict«d in all the 410 Editions. 

X Wea, 
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Well, thought I, feeing bookifh men arc fo blockifh, and fb 
great clerks fuch (imple courtiers, I will neither be partaker of 
their commons nor their commendations. , From thence I came 
to Plato, and to Aridotk, and to divers others, none refuiing to 
come, faving an old obfcure fellow, who, fitting in a tub turn'd 
towards the fun, read Greek to a young boy;* him when I 
willM to appear before Alexander, he anfwer'd. If Alexander 
would fain fee me, let him come to me ; if learn of me, let 
him come to me; whatfoever it be, let him come to me. 
Why, faid I, he is a king ; he.anfwer'd. Why I am a philofo- 
pher. Why, but he is Alexander ; ay, but I am Diogenes. 
I was half angry to fee one fo crooked in his ihape, to be fo 
crabbed in his fayings. So, going ray way, I faid. Thou (halt 
repent it, if thou comefl not to Alexander : nay, fmiling, aq- 
fwer'd he, Alexander may repent it, if he come not to Dio- 
genes ; virtue muft be fought, not offer'd : and fo turning himfelf 
to his cell, he grunted I know not what, like a pig under a tub, 
•—But I muft be gone, the philofophers are coming. [Mxit. 

Plato. 

It is a difficult controverfy, Ariftotle, and rather to be won- 
der'd at than believed, how natural caufes ihould work fuper- 
natural eifeds. 

ArifiotJe, 

I do not fo much fland upon the apparition ieen in the 
moon, neither the Damonium of Socrates, as that I cannot, 
by natural reafon, give any rcafon of the ebbing and flowing of 
the fea, which makes me, in the depth of my ftiidies, ^o cry 
out, O ens ent'ium miferere met! 

Plato, 

Cleanthes and you attribute fo much to^ nature, by fearching 
for things which are not to be found, that whilft you flady a 
caufe of your own, you omit the occafion itfelf. There is no 
man fo favage in whom refleth not this divine particle, that 
there is an omnipotent, eternal, and divine mover, which may- 
be call'd God. 

Ckantbcs, '. 

1 am of this mind, that the firft mover, which you term God» 
is the inftrument of all the movings which we attribute to na- 
ture. The earth, which is mafs, iwimmethon the fea, feafont 
divided in themfelvcs, fruits, growing in ihemfelves, the m*- 

.'4 '^^^y 
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cfty of the iky, the whole firmament of the worlds and what- 
oever elfe appearedi miraculofis, what man almoft pf mean 
capacity but can prove it natural. 

Anaxarchus* 
Thefe caafes (hall be debated at our philofophers feaft, in 
which controverfy I will take part with Ariflotle, that there is 
natuta naturans^ and yet not Gkxl, 

Crates. 
And I with Plato^ that there is Dens optimui immumu^ and 
not nature. 

Atifiatlii 
Here cometh Alexander. 

Alexander^ , 
I fee, Hepheftion, that thefe philofophets are liere attending 
for us. 

Hephtftiom 
They '• were not philofopheri, if they knew not their duties. 

Alexander. 
But I niuch marvel Diogenes (hould be fo dogged. 

Hephefiion, 
I do not think but his excufe will be better than Melippus' 
meflage. 

Alexander, . i 

I will go fee him, Hepheftion, becaufe I long to fee him that 
would command Alexander to come, to whom all the world is 
like to come.— Ariftotte and the. reft, fiihcnce my coming from 
Thebes to Athens, from a place of conquell to a palace of 
quiet, I have refolved with myfelf in my court to have as many 
philofophers as I had in my camp foldiers. My court (hall be 
a fchool,i wherein I will have ufed as great dodlrine in peace, 
as I did in war difcipline. 

Artftotle. 
We are all here ready to be commanded, and glad we are 
that we are commanded ; for that nothing better becometh 
kings than literature, which maketh them come as near to the 
gods in wifdom, as they do in dignity. 

Akxander. 
It is ^o^ Ariftotle j but yet there is among you, yea and qf 
your bringing up, that fought to dellroy Alexander : Califtenes 

«6 rhtjt were not, &c.] The third and Blount'i editions read, Thefe an m. 

Vo L. IL ^ G Ariftotte, 
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Ari{):ot)e, whofb rteafons s^pdnft his priQce IhaM not bd beme 
out wiih the r€Afi>tid of hn pliib£bphy« 

If ever mifchief entered into the heart of Califtches, let 
Cairftenes fuifef for it ; but that Arifiotle ever inMgitied dny 
Ibeh thitig of Cftlitlencs^ Ariitocle det^ deny. 

Well, Ariftotle, kindred may blind thee, and affedion me ; 
blH, m kitigs cau^ftt I Will not fland to fchQlaTs arjgttments. 
This meeting (hall be for a commandment, that yoti all fro- 
quent my court, indrud the young with rules, confirm the old 
with reaions : let your lives be anfwtcaUe to Jroor kifoliigs, 
left my proceedings be conorary to my promifes. 

You faid you would aik every one of them a quefiion, which 
yefternight none of us could anfwer. 

u4lexmtdcr^ 
I will.— Plato, of all beaik which is the fubtilefl ? 

Piato. 
That which man hitherto never knew. 

Alexander, 
Ariftotle, how (hould a man be thought a God ? 

. Ariftotk. 
In doing ft thing impoffible for a jman# 

Alexander. 
Crifipptts, which was firft, the day, or the night ? 

The dayj by ji day, 

Alexander., > 

Indeed, flransje qiieftions muft have ftrange anfwers. 
Cleanthes, what iky you, is life or death the Ibronger ? 

Ciekntljes, 
Lifcj that fdfferfeth fo many troablcis. 

Akxnnda\ 
Crates> hdttr long (houkl a mian live ? 

Crates* 
Till he think it better to die tHan to live. 

Aiexauder. 
AnaxartlHis, whether doth the fea or the eardi bnag fimh 
moil creatures ? 

^ Ariaxurcbus 
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Tiie^axsh ; for the fea it but a pnt of th^ e&nb* 

Alexander* '- 

Hepheftion, methinks -they h^airc anfwer'd all well ; and in 
fach qoeftions 1 iBQan often to try them. - 

It is better to have in your court a wife man, than in your 
ground a golden mine* Tkeceforewbold I tea^ w*r tl> iludy 
wildoni, were I Alexander* . * 

Alexander, 

So would I, were I Uepihellion* But come, let usj^o and 
gWe reieafe,^ as I promifed, to our Thebaa thmllfiw ' \&ccunt. 

PbUB. 

Thou art fortuxiate, Ariibtle, that A{essuider it thy Scholar* 

AriJ^. 
And all yx>u happy, that he is your fovereign; . 

Cr^us. 
I could like the man well, ii ne could be contented to be but 
a man. 1 

Arifiotk. 
He fedceth to draw pear tathe Grod» ift k&bwtedg|e«not*to be 
a God. ^ 

Enter Diogenes. - « 

Plato, 
Let us quedion a little, with Diogenes, why he went iKit with 
us to Alexander.— ^Diogenes, thou dld'it £oiget thy duty, that 
thou went'ft not with us to the king. 

Diogenes, 
And you your profcffion, that you went to the king. 

Plato. 
Thou tak?ft as great pride to be peeviibf as others do ^lory 
to be virtuous* • 

Diogenes, 
And thou as great honour, .being a philofopher, to be 
thought court-like, as others (hame, that be courtiers, to be ac- 
counted philofophers, 

Ariptk, 
^ Thefe aufiere manners fet ande^ it is well known that thou 
didft counterfeit money. 

G 2 ' Diogenes* 
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Diogenes, 
And thou thy manners, in that thou didfl not counterfeit 
money. 

Ariftotle, 
Thou haft reaibn.to contemn the court, beings both in body 
and mind, too crooked for a courtier. 

DiogeneSm 
As good be crooked, and endeavour to make my&lf ilratghe 
from the court, as to be ftraight, and learn to be crooked at the 
court. 

Craus. 
Thou thmk'ft it a grace to be oppofite againft. Alexander. 

Diogenes, 
: *' And tbouio be jump with Alexander. 

Anaxarchus, 
Let us go;.idr in contemning hin^ we ftiall better pleafc 
him, than in wondering at him. 
. ^ . Jrifiotk;. 

Plato, what do*ft thou think of Diogenes ? 

. Plato. 
:To be Socrates, furious. ..Let us go. [Exeunt Fhihfiph, 



'^ And thou to be jump With AteXdnSerJ] To be jumpy is to agree. So, im 
Pierce PenihJJe bis Supplication to the Dive//, p. 29 : ** Not two of them 
**jump in one t^k.'! 

Shakipeare's Richard III. A. 3. S. i : 

'' No more can you diftinguilh of a man, 
'^ Than of his outward (hew ; which, God he ktiows, 
** Seldom, or neverj jumpetb with the heart," 
Tarlton's Ne^es out of Purgatory, 1 6 30, p. 3 1 : " MalTe Vickar aiToMie 
^' as hee faw thefe had a reach In his head ^xiAjumpt with the travailer to 
^* buie one ; a price was pitcht, &c."' 
^ ' It is a common ^ plirafe eren at prefent to fay, Great wits jumpy whcR 
two perfons concur in th« fame thought without any communication with 
•aeh other. 

< 
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ACT. II. S C E N. I.' 

Diogenes^ PjyUuSy Manes^ Granicbus. 

' PJyllus, 

BE HOLDt Manes, where thy mafier is, feektng either for 
bones for his dinner^ or pins for his, ileeves. I will go. 
falute hina. 

Manes. 
Do fo ; but mum, not a word that you iaw Manes, 

GrcmicbuSm 
Then (lay thou behind, and I will go with Pfyilus. 

All hail, Diogenes, to your proper perlbn. 

Diogenesm 
All hate to thy peevilh conditions. 

CrranubuSa 
Odog! 

- — PJylks. ~ 

What do'fi thou feek for here ? 

Diogenetm 
For a man, and a beaft. 

GranicbuSm 
That is ealy, without thy Ught, to be. found-« 

be not all thefe men ? ' , 

Diogenes. 
. Caird men, 

Granicbus* 
What beaft is it thou look'ft for f 

Diogenes. 
The beafl my man. Manes. 

Pjyttus. 
, He is a beaft, indeed, that will ferve thee. 

Diogenes. 
So is he that begat thee. 

Granicbtis. 
What wouldfft thou do, if thou ihould'ft find Manes ? 

Diogenus. 
fjlv^t him leave to do as he hath done bfcfore. 

G J Granicbus. 
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GranicbuSt 
What's that? 

DiogeTUSm t 

To run away. 

Why, haft thou no need or Manes ? 

Diogenes* 
' It were a (hame for Diogenes to have need of Manes, a:iidt 
fbe Manes to have noneed' of Diogenes. 

Grauuius. 
But put the cafe he were gone, would'ft thou entertain my 
of us two ? 

Diogenes. 
Upon condkiori, 

PjyUus, 
What? 

Diogenes f 
That you (hould tell mtf wherefore any of you Both were 
good. 

GrauichuSm 
Why, I ain a fcholar, and well (een in pbilofQp%f 

Pjyllus. 
And I a 'prentice, and wdl feen in painting* 

DiogencSf 
Well then, Granichys, be tnou a painter to amend thine ill 
face J and thou,' I%llus, a philofppher, to cdneft thine evil 
manners.*— But who is that. Manes r 

Manes, ' 
I care not who I were, fo I were not Manes, ' 

Crauii;hi4S, 
Vou are taken tardy, 

' PivUus, 
Let us flip afide, Granichusj to fee the falutatioii betvveen 
Manes and his mafler. 

Manes, thou know'ft the laft day I threw away .nay difh, to 
driok in my hand, becaufe it was fuperfluous ; now 1 am de- 
termined to put away my man, ^nd i'crve' royfelf : quia-^im 
c^eo tui njcl 'te. 
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Mader, you know a while ag9 I ma flway ; fo do I ra^^ui 
to do again : quiajcio tihi nan ^ tirgentum, 

I know I have no money, Atticbcr will I have ever a man ; 
for I was refolv'd long finoe to put nway boih ipy dav^s, 
money and MauCs* 

So was I determinM to (hake off both my dog$, hupgcf 
and Diogenes. 

PjyUus. 
'' O iweet confent between a crowd and a Jew's harp ! 

Come, let us reconcile them* 

It (hall not need, for this is their ufe : now do they dine 
one upon another. [jEa-// Diogefus. 

How now, Manes, art thou gone from tby mailer? 

Manes. 
No, I did but now bind myfeU' to him» 

P^Uus. ' 
Why, you were at mortal jars. 

Mattes^ 
In faith, no; we brake a bitter jeft one upon another. 

Granidusm 
Why, tbgu art as doggecj as he. 
"^' " Pjyllus. 

My father knew -them both little jvhelps. 



18 



fivset confent bctwcn a crowd and a Jew^s harp /] The word crowd 
is an autient word for a fiddle, and a crowdcr a player <>n tJiat inffrument. 
It apr>cars from Jontus's T'jymolo^kony in voce, and from Spcfman's G/offary, 
r. crofta, that it is a term of conliderable antiquity, but it is very <R)ubt- 
ful whether it had originally the fame meaning we now alTign to it. 
Prt.bably it might mean 4 roufical inftrument^ Very diiferem from the 
violin, ^e G^nt, Mag: 1757? p. 56J. 

Ben Jonfon's Cynthia's Rez'clsy A, i. S. i : " — r a lacquey that runs 
" on errands for him, and can whifper a light meflfage to a loofc wench 
" with fomc round volubility, wait mannerly at a table with a trencher, 
" and warble upon a crowd a little, fill out Ncftar when Ganymede's 
" away, Ice." 

G 4 Manes. 
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Mttnes* 
Well, I will liiic me lifter my maftcn > 

Grdnichus* 
Why, 18 it fuppcr-time with Dbgenes ? 

Manes. 
Ay, with him at ^11 timet when he hath meat. 

Why then, every man to his home ; and let us ileal out 

•gain anon* 

Granicbus, 
Where ihall we meet ? ' 

PJyllus. 
Why, at Ala vendtbiUfuJptn/a badtra noH eft opus* 

Manes* 
O Piyllus, haheo te hcofaretUisy thou bleilefl me, \Exeunu 



A C T. H. S C jE N. II. 

t 

Akxander^ Hepheftian^ Page^ Diogenes^' AfeJksm 

A^xander* 

CTAND afidc, fir boy, till you be caUM— Hcphcftion, 
*^ how do you like the fwcet face of Cadipafpe? ' 

• ' 'Hephepon. ' ' * \ 
I cannot but commend the ibut courage of Timoclea* 

Alexander* 
Without doubt, Campafpe had fome great man to her 
father. r- , » 

He^eftbn* 
You know Timoclea had Theagines to her brother. 

Alexander* 
Timoclea fiill in thy mouth ! art thou not in love P 

Hepbejim. 
Not I. 

AlM^nd^. 
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•Not with Timoclea you mqin ; ? wl^erei/i you refemble 
the lapwing, who crieth moft where her nefi is not. And (b, 
you lead me from eipytng your love with Caxnpafpe, you ay 
Ti^noclea. 

Hephefiion* 
Could I as well fubdue kingdoms, as I can my thoughts, 
or were I as far from ambition as J am jfirom love, all the 
world would account mc as valiant in ars^Sy fu I know my* 
ielf moderate in afi'edion. 

AUxandtu 
Js love a vice? 

fjefbefti&n. 
It is no ^rtue* 

. Alexander • 

Well, now ibak thou fee what fmall difTerence I make be- 
tween Aliexander and Hepheilion. And fince thou halt been 
always partner of my triumphs, thou (halt be partaker of my 
tormenfs : I love, Hepheilion, J love Campafpe ; a thing far 
unfit for a Macedonian, ior a king, for Alexander. Why 

19 -^wherein you reftmbie the lapwing, who erieth mft where her neft is 
flar.3 This fimile occurs in our ancient writers perhaps more frequently 
than any other which can be pointed out. 

In the Oid LaWf by Maifinger, Middleton, and Rowley, A 4. S. s : 
** H'as the lapwing's cunning, I am afraid my lord, 
** That cries moft when (he's fartheft from the neft." 

The Witch of Edmontom, 162^9 by Rowley, Dekkcr, and Ford, A. a* 
,$. z : ' ** Like to the lapwing have you all this while deluded me ? pre- 
'' tending counterfeit fenl'es for your difcontent, and now at laft it is by 
^ chance ftole from you.** 

Rowlcy'k Search for Money, 1609, p. 2%: *< — yet it may be this fir, 
** dealt like a lapwing with us, andcrycd furtheft of the neft." 

The Bet-tHan*i night waths, by Dekker : « It hath the head.of a man 
'< (the face well bearded), the eyes of a hawke, the tongUe of a lapwing 
** which faies hcere it is, when the neft is a good way oflf." 

Lylie himfelf alfo ufcs it in the Eptjile Dedicatdrie to Eufhues and hit 
England, 15S2 : '< And in this I refemble the lapwing, who fearing her 
'< young ones to be deftroyed by pafi^ngers, ilieth with a falfe crie farre 
<< from the neafts, making thofe that looke for them fecke where they are 



'* not." 



See other examples in the Notes of Mr. Steerens, Mr. Smith, and Dr. 
Grey, to Shakr|>eare, vol. II. p. a8 and tiy 

^ " hangeft 
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banged thou down thy head, Hepheftioni blufliing to hear 
that which I am not afham'd to tell? 

nfphpftiottm 
M'^t my words crave pardon, and my counfel credit, I 
would both difcharge the duty of a fubje<5t, for fo I an), and 
the office of a friend, for fo I will* 

Alexander, 
Speak, Hepheftion ; for whatfoevcr is fpoken, HcphcftioA 
fpcaketh to Alexander. ^ 

Hepheftian. 
I cannot tell, Alexander, whether the report be more (hame- 
ful to be heard, or the caufe forrowful to be believed ? What, 
is the fon of Philip, king of Macedon, become th^ fubjetSt of 
Campafpc, the captive of Thebes ? Is that mind, whoie greats 
nefs the world could not contain, drawn within the coinpafs of 
an idle alluring eye ? Will you handle the fpindle with Her- 
cules, when you (hould fliake the fpear with Achilles ? ^ Is the 
warlike fdond of tkum and trump turned to the foft noife of lyre 
atnd lute? the neighing of barbed deeds, whofe loudnefs filled 
rh« oir with terror, and whofe breaths dimned the fun with 
fmoak, converted to delicate tunes and amorous glances ? O 
Alexander, that foft and yielding mind fhould, n')t be in himy 
whofe hard and unconqucred heart hath made fo many yield. 
But you love : ah ^x\^t\ but whom ? Cajnpalpe ? ah fhame ! 
a maid for(both unknown, unnoble, and who can tell whether 
immodeil? whofe ty^ are framed by art to enamour, and 
whofe heart was made bv nature to enchant. Av, but ihe is 
beautiful ; yea, but not therefore chafte. Ay, but ftie is comely 
HI all parts of the body ; yea, but (he may be crooked in fome 
part of the mind : ay, but floe is wife : yea, but fhe is a woman* 
Beauty is like the blackberry, which feemeth red when it is 
not ripe, rfefembling precious (tones that are- poliflied with 
honey, which the fmoother they look, the fooner they break. 
It L8 thought wonderful among the feamen, that mugil*. oj: all 

«• Is /be war/ile Jouttd, &c.] So, in Shakfpeare's Richard 111. A. i. S. u 
'* Grim yifig'd war JKath fmooth'd bis wrinkled front ; 
** And now,— inftead of mounting barbed fteeds, 
** To fri^ the fouls of fearful adverl'aries,-'-^ 
•• He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber, 
^ To the lascivious pleafing of a lute." 

filhes 
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fifiies the fwifieft, is foimd in the bdty of the Bret, of all the 
Howtik : and (hall it not feem monftrotis to wife men, that the 
heart of the greateft conqueror of the world (hould be found 
in the hands of the weakeiit creature of nature ? of a 1^0* 
man ? of a captive f Ermins have fair (kins, hut foul Hver» $ 
jepiilchres fre(h colours, but rptten bones; women fair faces, 
but faiie hearts* Remember, A^atnler, thou haft a camp to . 
govern, not a chamber ; hM not from the armour of Mars to 
the arms of Venus ; from the fiery aflauks of war, to the 
inaidenlj ikirmifhes of love ; from difplaytng the eagle in thine 
enijgn, to fet down the fparrow. I figh, Alexander, that where 
fortune could not conquer, folly fhould overcome* But behold 
all the perfedion that may be in Campafpe ; a hair curling by 
nature, not art ; fweet alluring eyes ; a fair iiace made in de* 
fpite of Venus, and a ilately port in difdain of Juno; a wit apt 
to conceive, and quick to anfwer ; a fktn as foft as ftlk, dnd as 
fmooth as jet ; a long white hand, a fine little foot ; to con- 
dude, all parts anfwerable to the heft part : what of this ? 
though (he have heavenly gifts, virtue ana beauty, is (he not of 
earthly metal, flefli and blood ? You, Alexander, chat would be 
a god, ihew yourfelf in this worfe than a man, lb foon to be 
both overfeen and overtaken in a woman, wbofe falfe tears 
know their true times, whefe fmooth words wound deeper than 
iharp fwords. There is no furfeit ib dangerous, as that of 
honey, nor any poifbn fo deadly, as that ot love ; in the one 
^ phyfick cannot prevail, nor in the other counfeU 

Aiexantkr^ 
My cafe were light, HepbeAion, and not worthy to be called 
love, if reafon were a remedy, or fentences could falve that fenfc 
cannot conceive. Little do you know, and therefore ilightly 
do you regard, the dead embers in a piivate peribn, or live coals 
in a great prince,. who(b paffions and thoughts do as hr exceed 
others in extremity, as their callings do in majefty. An eclipfe 
in the fun is more than the failing of a ilar ; none can con* 
ceive the torments of a king, unlefs he be a king, whofe deiires 
are not inferiour to their dignities. And then jud^, He- 
phef^ion, if the agonies of love be dangerous in a fubject, whe- 
ther they be not more than deadly unto Alexander, whofe deep 
and not to be conceived fighs cleave the heart in (hi vers ; 
whofe wounded thoughts can neither be expreiled nor endured. 

Ceafe 
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* 

*' Ccafc then, Hepbedioo, with arguments to feck to refell 
tbat which with their deity the gods cannot refid ; and let this 
fniBce to anfwer thee, that it is a king that loveth^ and Alex- 
ander^ whofe affeftions are not to be nieaiurcd by reafon, being 
immortal, nor I fear me to be born» being intolerable* 

Hephejihn. 
I mull needs yield, when neither reafon nor couniel can be 
lieard. 

AUxandtr, 

Yield, HephcAioiiy for Alexander doth love, and therefore- 
mud obtain. 

Hephejtion, 
Suppofe fhe loves not you : atfettion cometh not by appoint- 
ment or birth; and then as good hated as enibrced. 

AUxandcTm 
I am king, and will command. 

Hepbeftlon^ 
You may* to yield. to lufl by force ; but to confeut to love 
by fear, you cannot. 

Alexandfr, 
Why, what is that which Alexander may not conquer as he 

Hepbtjlicn. 
Wl^, that which you lay the gods cannot reUd, love. 

Alexander. 
I am a conqueror, Hie a captive ; I as fortunate, as ihe fair : 
ray greatnefs may anfwer her wants, and the gifts of my mind, 
the modefly of hers : Is it not likely then that ihe ihould love \ 
18 it not reafonable ? 

** Cf^ tlkt^ Bepbeflnmj with arguments tajctk to rtfelf] i. e. to refute. 
So, in £rarinus's Praije of Folie^ by Chalooer, Sig. L i : " Yea, fo 
*^ muche dooe rhetoriciens attribute to fooliihene&y as oftentimes what 
•* abjection by no arguments mni he reftlUdy the fame yet with Ibme 
** lauding and fcoffynge conceits thci woldc have ihlftcd of.'* 

Eitphues and bis Unglandy p. 60: '' But I wiH not rtjtU that heere,' 
** which fhall be con fated hereafter." 

Ibid. p» 98 : '^ — and though I doubt not but that Martius is fu& 
*' ficiently armed to aunfwere you, yet would 1 not have thofc rcafons *<- 
<*/</Zr</, which I loath to have repeated." 

HcpJxftiaji. 
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Hephefiiotu 
You fay that in love there is no reaibn, and therefore there 
can be no likelihood, 

Alexander. 
No more, Hepheftion; in this cafe I will ufe mine own 
counfel, and in all other thine advice : thou may'fl be a good 
foldier, but never a good lover. Call my page, \Entfr Page^l 
Sirrah, go prefently to Apelles, and wiU him to come to me, 
without either delay or excuie. 

Fagr. 
I go* 

AkxanJer. 
In the mean feafon, to recreate my fpirits, being fo near, we 
will go fee Diogenes. And fee where his tub is-— Diogene s ! 

. Diogenesm 
Who callcth ? 

Alexander^ 
Alexander — how happen'd it that you would not come out 
•f your tub to my palace f 

Diogenes* 
Becaufe it was as far from my tub to your palace, as froni 
your palace to my tub. 

Alexander* 
Why then, do'il thou owe no reverence to kings \ 

Diogenesn 
No. 

Alexander. 
Why fo ? 

» Diogenes. 

Becaufe the^^ be no Gods. 

Alexander* 
They be Gods of the eanh. 

Diogenes. 
Yea, Gods of earth, 

Alexander. 
Plato is not of thy mind. 

jpiogetus. 
I am glad of it. 

Alexander^ 
Why? 

Diegtftes* 
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Becat^c Twould hnvc noRgo T Dk>gencs*8 mi nd« bu t Diogenes. 

Alexander, 
If Alexander have any thing chat may pleafure Diogenes, let 
me kmnr, ftnd t»ke it» 

Then takie not bom me iliat yoa. cannot give me, the light of 
tbe WQckL 

Alex(mier. 
What do'ft thou want ? 

Diogenes^ 
Nothing that you have. 

I have the world a£ conmaiid. 

And I in contempt. 

AkjBonder. 
Thou {halt live no longer than I will. 

Diogenes* 
But I (hall die whether you will or no. 

AlexandtT* 
How fhould one learn to be content ? 

Unlearn to covet. 

Alexander, . 

Hepheftion, where I not Alexander, I would wHh.tobe' 
Diogenes. 

Hepbejiion. * 

He is dogged, but difcreet; I cannot tell how : (harp with a 
kind of fweetnefs, full of wit, ,yct too too wayward. 

. Akxamler, 
Diogenes, when I come this way agpitt, i will both iee thee 
and confer with thee. 

Diogenes* . 

Do. 

Akxan/dsTm 
But here cometh Apella». [Enter Apelles.] How now, ^ 
Apelles, is Venus's face yet finilh'd ? 

AfeUns. 
Not yet ; beauty is not fo foon (hadow'd, whoft perfection 
cosMth not within the compafs either of cunning or of colour* 

Akxander^ 
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Alexander^ 
Well, let It reft uupcrfcd ; ted come you with me, where I 
will (hew you that finilh'd by nature, that you have been trifling 
about by art. ^ \Excitnt^ 
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« 

AD Y, T doubt whether there be any colour fo frefli, that 
may fhadow a countenance fo iuir. 

Campa/pe, 

Sir. I had thought you had been commanded to paint with 
your nand, not to glofe with your tongue **. But, as 1 have 
heard, it is the hardefl thing in painting to fet'down a hard 
favour, which maketh you to defparr ot my face ; and then 
(halt you have as great thanks to fpare your labour, as to dif- 
credit your art. 

^peUes. 
Miftrefs, you neither differ from yourfelf, nor your fexj 
for, knowing your own perfedion, you feem to difpraiie that 
which men moft commend, drawing them by that mean into 
an admiration, where feeding themlelves, rhey tall into an ex- 
tafy ; your modedy being the caufe of the one, and of the 
other your perfecf^ions. 

Campafpe^ 
I am too young to undcrftand your fpeech, tho* old enough 
to withftand your device ; vou have been fo long ufed to co- 
lours, you can do nothing but colour, 

JpelUs. 
Indeed the colours I (ee, I f(kir, will alter the colour I have. 
But come, madam, will you draw near ? for Alexander will 

2£ ._ net to glojcnuiib your toH^utJ] Tjyghfi is to ftatCer* Scv 'itiEu/>husi 
mndbit England^ P» 75 • " — &•' ^il bclceve but what they lift, and in 
<< extolling' their l^eautiesy they give more cre4ice to thoir .ownc glaifesy 
*< than mens gldfes*' 

be 



112 ALEXANDER AND CAMPASPE, 

be here anon.^Pfyllu8, fhiy you here at the window : if any 
inquire for roe, anfwer Non luhet ejfe domi. [Exeunt* 
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PJyUus^ Manet. 

P/yUtu. 

T T is always my niafler^s faihion, when any fair ^ntle* 
r* woman is to be drawn within, to make me to flay without. 
But if he (hould paint Jupiter like a bull, like a fwan, lik,e an 
eagle, then mud Pfyllus with one hand grind colours, and 
with the other hold the candle. But let him alone, the better 
he (hadows her face, the more will he burn his own heart. 
And now, if any man could meet with Manes, who, I dare [ 

lay, looks as lean as if Diogenes dropt out of his nofe-^ 

Manes* 
And here comes Manes, who hath as much meat in his 
maw, as thou had honefiy in thy head. 

Then I hope thou art very hungry. 

Manesm 
They that know thee, know that. 

PSfVus. 
But do'ft thou not remember, that we faaf?e certain liquor to 
confer withal ? 

Manes. 
Kjt but I have bufineSi ; I mud ga cry a things 

PfyUus. 
Why, what had thou lod ? 

Manes. 
That which I never had, my dinntftf 

PjyllMt. 
Foul It^ber, wilt diou cry for thy dinner ? 

Manes. 
I mean I mod ciy, not as one would fay cty^btft cr^, that is, 
makca noife. 

6 PJyUus. 
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Ffillus. 
Why, fool, that is aU one; for if thou cry, thou moft need* 
make a noife. 

Manes. 
Boy, thou art deceived. Cry hath divers iignifications^ and 
may be alluded to many things ; Knave but one, and can be 
apply'd but to thee, 

P^llus. 
Profound Manes ! 

Manes* 
We Cynicks are mad fellows ; did'ft thou not find I did quip 
thee ? 

Ffiilfis^ .... 
No, verily : why, what's a quip f 

Manes, 
We great girders call it a ihort faying of a (harp wit, widi a 
bitter fenfe in a fweet word. 

^ PJfUus. , 
How canft thou thus divine, divide, define, difpute, and all 
on the fudden ? 

Manes, 
Wit will have his fwing : I am bewitch'd, inipir'd, rnflatnM^ 
infeded* 

PjySus: ^ 
Well, then will not I tempt thy gibing fpirit. 

Manes. 
Do not, Pfyllus ; for thy dull head will be but a grind-fione 
for my quick wit, which if thou whet with over-thwarts, 
feriifti^ oHum efi de ie. I liave drawn blood at one's brains 
with a bitter bob* 

FfyUus. .r 

Let me crofs rayfelf ; for I di0,^f I crofs thee. 

MaHes^ 
Let me ^o my bufinefs ; I myfelf am afraid, left my wit 
ihould wax warm, and then muft it needs confume fome hard 
head with fine and pretty jefts. I am foroetim^ in fuch a 
vein, that for want of fome dull pate to work on, I begin to 
^rd myfelf* 

^Mhis. 
The Gods ihield me from fuch a fine fellow, whoie words 
melt wits like wax. 

Vol. IL H Mami. 
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Manesm 
' Wtell then, let %« toMtlt matter. It fi^th, my tiMfter mean-, 
cth to-morrow to fly. 

Itisajeft. 

Maneu 
Is it a jeft to fly ? ihould'ft thou fly fo feon, thda ifaouliTJ: 
repeat it in eameil:. 

PJylks. 
Well, I will be the crier. 

Manes and Pfytlus (tme ^er another},. 
Oyez, OyeZ| Oyez, All manner of men* women, or chitdrett, 
that will come to-morrow into the market-^lace, between the 
hours of nine and ten, fliaU fee Diogenes, &e Cynick, %• 

PJylluf. 
I do -mn Oiink he WiH fly. 

Manes m 
Tuih, fayfly. 

Fly. 

Manes^ 
* Now let tre go ; for I will not fee him agaift till midnight, 
I have a back-way into his tub. 

PjS^Hus. 

Which way call'ftitbou the bacTc-way, when every way isopen^ 

Manes* 
I mean to come in at his back. 

PjS^Ius. 
Well, let us go away, that we may return fpeedily. [Exiunh 



ACT. III. S C E N, UL 

Apelks. 

T SHALL never draw your eyes well, becaufe thejr Uind 
•■• mine* 

... Caif^a/^9 
Why then pmnt me without eyes,. for I am bliiid* 
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Were yoa «<ver ihadow'd bd<)re of any ? 

No : and trottU ym oould io now ihadow snCy that I might 
not be perceived of any. 

ApeVeSt 
It were pity, but that Ui abfolute a face fliould fiimidi 
Venue's temple amongft th^ie pictures. 

Campt^» 
What are thefe piftures ? 

ApeUes. 
Tills U ILiaeda, whom Jove decdved in liken^ of a fwan* 

, Campaffx. 

A fair woman ; but a foul ocoAu 

ApeUet. 
This is Alcmena, unto whom Jupiter came in fhape of Am* 
phitrion her hufband, and begat Herci:des« 

^ Campi^. 
A famous fon, but an infamous fadt 

Ap^u 
He might do it, becaufe be was a God. 

Campa^. 
Nay, therefore it was evil done, becaufe he was a God« 

ApdUu 
This is Danae, into whofe prifon Ju^ter drlatled a golden 
(bower, and obtained hisdefire. 

Campafpe. 
What ! gold can make one 3rield to defire* 

Apeties, 
This is£uropa, whom Juf^rer raviihM— -This Antiopa. 

Campafpe^ 
Were all the Gods like this Jupiter ? 

Apelks. 
There were many Gods, in this, like Jupiter. 

Campq/pe, . 
I think, in thofe days, love was well ratified among men on 
earth, when iuft was io fully authorised by the Gods in heaven. 

^pelUs. 
Nay, you may imagine there were wdmen pafling amiable, 
wjien there were gods exceeding amorous* 

H a C^mpajj^^ 
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€2amfefpe, , .. 

.. . • j^;&£. 

11£s s VcoBBfds SBdde& of love. 

IBTlnfl^ before afl&lo^ang gcdtks^ 

HoBT is llic iui«4^ pi'^^^t *y iiuaiScJi or to 

JaffUUsSm 

JSy ^n^^e^ £icflfide^ ^floid bribes* '.. 

WhalthiSbtsi 

J!|6riZas. . 
SofcsaaoiluSes. Bat wepc^utieweria love? 

39o^ soar lone iamc . 
T3iai'1sase yon iBjoxefl «any« 
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It is not paffible tbat a £ice io fair, and a wic lb iliarp^ both 
witboot comparifbn, fhould siot be apt to Iotc. 

Campafptm 

If you bes^n to tip your tongue witb ctmning, I pray £p 
your pencil m colours, and fall to that you muft do^ not tbat 
you would dom 
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OyfKSj Parmenlify Alexander^ Hepbeftien^ ^Vlfi'^y Dicgnrs, ApeUes^ 

Campafpe^ 

Cijtuu 

T) ARMENIOy Icannbt tell bow it cometb topafs, that in 
^ Alexander im>w a days there groweth an unpatient kind of 
life: in the morniDg he is melancholy, at noon ibiemn; at all 
times either more four or fevere than he was accuftoined, 

PoTTnefiTO, 

In lung's caufes I raiher luve to doubt than conjcC^ore, 
and think it better to be ignonsi^t than inquifitiTC : *^ they ha%e 
long ears and ilretched arm?, in whofe heads fuipicion is a 
proof, and to be accuftd is to be eondemn*d. 

Ciytus* 

Tet between us there can be no danger to find out the cauie : 
for that there is no malice to withfland it. It may be an un- 
quenchable thirii of ccHiquering maketh him unquiet : it is nor 
unlikely his long eafe hath altered his huRKiar : that he fhould 
be in love, it is not iropoffible. 

tn lore, Clytus I ao^ no, it is as far from his tboogbt^ ss 
treaibn from ours : he, wbofe erer^waking eye, whofe never- 
thed heart, whofe body patient of bboinr, whofe mind un- 

*3 — tiffv btnfe hug tars tpn^ frsfthei a'nrj So^ in EmpbuffSf 15S1, 
p.!K3 : '^ Knoweft tkoa noc Euphues, that kiug^ have lon^ azmesy azul 
♦* rnkis large leachcs ?" 

*' What tkciK ? ^'l^ nefcii ioagas regibui ejp tt^amtf^ 

lA 3 latiable 
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fatiable of vi^ory hath always been noted, cannot fo foon be 
melted into the weak conceits of love : Ariflotle told him there 
were many worlds, and that he hath not conquered one that 
gapeth for all galleth Alexander. But here he cometh* 

Alexander M 
Farmenp and Cljtus, I would have you both ready to go into 
Feriia about an ambaflage no lefs profitable to me> than to 
yourfelves honourable. 

Cl^tus. 
We are ready at all commands, wifhing nothing elfe, but 
continually to be commanded. 

Alexander^ 
Wdly then withdraw yourfelves, till I have &rther confi- 
dered of this matter. - \£xeunt Clytus 4uk^ Parmenio* 

Now we will fee how Apelles goeth forward : I doubt me* 
that nature hath overcome art, and her countenance his cun- 
ning* 

Hephefiion, 
You love, and therefore think any thing. 

' Alexander. 
But not fo far in love with Campafpe, as with Bucephalus^ 
if occafion ferve either of conflid); or of conquefi. 

Hffbe^ion, 
Occafion cannot want, it Will do not. Behold all Perfia 
fwelling in the pride of their own power, the Scythians careleis 
what courage or fortune can do : the Egyptians dreaming in 
the footh-fayings of their augures, and gaping over the fmoak of 
their beafls intrails. All thefe, Alexander, art tobe fubdued, 
if that world be not flipped out of your head which you have 
fworn to conquer with that hand. 

Alexander. 
I cohfefs the labour's fit for Alexander, and yet recreatioit 
BCcefTary among, fo many afTaults, bloody wounds, intolerable 
troubles : give me leave a little, if not to fit, yet to breathe. 
And doubt not but Alexander can, when he will, throw ai-« 
fedions as far from him, as he can cowardife. But behold 
Diogenes talking with one at his tub. 

Cryfus. 
One penny Diogenes, I am a Cynick. 

Diogenes, 
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Diogerteu 
He made thee h begger, that firft gaye thee any thing. ^ 

Ctyjus. 

Why, if thou wilt give nothing, no body will give thce# 

Diogmes^ 
I want nothingi till the fprings dry, and the earth perifti. 

I gather for the gods. 

And I care not for thoTe gods, which want njoney. 

Thou art a right Cynick, that wilt give nothing. 

Diogenes, 
Thou art not> that wilt beg any thing. 

Cry/us. 
Alexander, king Alexander, give a poor Cymck a groat. 

Alexander, 

It is not for a king to give a groat. 

Cryfus, 
Then give me a talent. 

Alexander , 
It is not for a beggar to aik a talent. Away. Apelles ! 

Apelleu 
Here. 

Alexander, 
Now, gentlewoman, doth not your beauty put the painter to 
kis trump? 

Campa^, 
Yes, ray lord> Iceing fo difordiered a countenance, he feareth 
he ihaU (hadow a deformed counterfeit. 

Alexander, 
Would he could colour the lite with the feature. And me 
tiifiiketh, Apel)e»y were you as cun.>ing as report faith you are, 
you may paint flowers as well with fweet Imells as frefh co- 
lourSy obferving in your mixture fuch things as (hould'd^raw 
sear to their iavours. 

jfyeUes. 
Your majefly muft know, it is no lefs hard to paint favours 
than virtues ; colours can neither fpeak, nor think. 

Alexander', 
.'^ Where do you firft begin, when you draw any pidluie ? 

H 4 Afellejh 
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ApeUes, 
The proportion of the face in as juft compafs as I can. 

AkxanJer* 
I would begin with the e}'e, as a light to all the reft. 

Afelks. 
If you will paint as you are a kii^g, your majefty may begia 
where you pleafe ; but as you would be a painter, you mull 
begin with the face. 

Alexander* 
Aurelius would in one hour colour four faces* 

Apelles* 
I marvel in half an hour he did not four. 

Alexander* 
Why, is it fo eafy ? 

ApeUes. 
No, but he doth it fo homely. 

Alexander^ 
When will you finiih Campafpe ? 

Afelles. 
Never finiih : for always in abfblute beauty there is fome- 
what above art. 

Alexander, 
Why (hould not I *♦ be as cutining as Apclles ? 

Apelles* 
God (hield you (hould have caufe to be fo cunning as Apell^s ! 

Alexander* 
IVie thinketh four colours are fuificient to (hadow any coun- 
tenance, and fo it was in the time of Phydias. 

Apelles. , ' , 

Then had men fewer fancies, and women not fo many fa* 
vours. For now if the hair of her eye- brows be black, yet 




vas 

calorie to Eupbuts and bis England^ T582: " So that whereas I had 
^' thought to ftityrt tbe cunning of a chynirgian by mine anatomie 'with A 
** knife, I muft plaie the tailour on the ihoppe board with a paire of 
«'flieercs." 

Again, in his Epiftle totbc Ladies : ** — it was objected unto her by a 
*' Ladic more captious than cunning, that in her worke there wanted fome 
** coulours." 

And in the fame fenfe it is frec^uently ufcd throughout the Engllilx 
Crannation of the Bible. 

muft 
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TOuft the hair of her head be yellow : the attire of her head 
muft be diiFerent from the habit of her bodj, elfe would the 
pidture feem like the blazon of ancient armory, not like the 
fweet delight of new-found amiablenefs. For as in garden 
knots, diverfity of odours make a more iweet favour, or as la 
mufick divers firings caufe a more delicate confent ; So ia 
painting, the more colours, the better counterfeit, obiervixig 
black for a ground, and the rell for grace. 

Alexander. 
Lend m^ thy pencil, Apelles ; I will paint, and thou &ak; 
judge. 

Apelles^ 



Here. 
The coal breaks. 
You lean too hard. 
Now it blacks not. 
You lean top foft. 
This is awry. 



AkxanJer» 
AfeUeSn 

Alexander* 
AfelUs^ 

Alexander. 



Apelles, ; 

Your eye goeth not with your hand. 

Alexander. 
Now it is worfe. 

Apelles, 
You hand goeth not with your mind. 

Alexander, 
Nay, if all be too hard or foft, fo many rules and regards, 
that one's hand, one's eye, one's.mind, muft all draw together, 
I had rather be fetting of a battel, than blotting of a board* 
But how have I done here? 

Apelles. 
Like a king.' 

Alexander. 
I think fo: but nothing more unlike a painter. WeH, 
Apelles, Campafpe is iinifhed as 1 wifh, ^ifmifs her, and bring 
prefently^hcr countcrieit after me. 

Apelles 
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■jheiieu 
IwiH. 

Now, Hepheftion, ^^ doth not this tnatter cotton as I wouI4 ^ 
Caropafpe lookerh pleafantly ; liberty will encreafis her beauty, 
aMod my love ihali luivaiice her honour. 

Hefheftion. 
*• I will not contrary your majcfty ; for time muft wear out 
tliat love hath wrought, and reafon wean what appetite nurfed. 

Aiexander. 
How {lately Ihe palTcth by, yet how foberly I a fwcct con- 
tent in her countenance, with a chafle difdain ! defire mingled 
with coynefs ! and I cannot tell how to .term it, a curfi yiekl- 
iog tnodcdy ! 

Hepheftion. 
Let her pafs* 

Alexcmder. 
So (be (hall for the faired on the earth. [ExeunU 
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FjfyiluSf Mtms^ AftUes^ 
Pj^Uus. 
X SHALL be haogM for tarrying fi> h>ng^ 

I pray God, my ms^er be not flown before I come. 

as -^ dbtbttat this matter cotton ail would f] The Gloffary to the Traife ttf 
Vsrk^hnre utf&y 1697, explains the phrafeiVavg*/^ cottons lateUy to l>c Nothing 
gots right, Alexander therefore means, dnth not this matter go as Iwould^ 
acvin Mmf. Tbomasy \y Beaumont and Fletoher^ A. 4. $.8 i 

*' Still miftrefs Dorothy ? this geer will cotton.** 
j^r^Ry in Middleton^s Inner Temple Maffue, 1619 : 

** To fhew you good, bad, and indifferent dayes, 

** And all have their infcriptions, here's cock a hcop^ 

** This tht^geen cottons, and this faint heart.'* 
*• I will not contrary y»ur majejiy ;] I will not c<mtracli3 your majefty. 
So, in the Table of Ferdinando yeromm. Gafcoigne's Works,' 1587^ 
9* 273 • ^ '''he Lady Fraunco <&dnot fecnie t^ contrary, him, but rather 
^ikultd^&c" 
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Away» Manes, my mailer doth come* 

Jtflks. 
Where have you been all this whik? 

No where but here* 

Apelks. 
Who was here fithence my comii^ ? 

No body* 

JpeJks. 
Ungracious wag, I perceive you have b^ a loiterins^i WM 
Alexander no body ? 

P^nms. 
He wa^ a king, I meant no mean body. 

ApeUes. 
I will cudgel your body for it, and then will I fay it was tm 
body, becaufe it was no honcfl body. Away» in* \^Exit Pfyllut. 
Unfortunate Apelles^ and therefore unfortunate hecauif 
Apelles ! Haft thou by drawing her beauty brought to pa&t 
that thou canil icarce draw thine own bieath } And by io 
much the more hail thou increafed thy care, by how much the 
more thou haft ftiewed thy cunning : was it not fufficient to 
behold the lire and warm thee, but with Satyrus thou nvuft 
kifs the fire and burn thee? O Campafpe, Campafpe, art 
rouft yield to nature, reafon to appetite, wi^om to affection ! 
Could PygmaHoo entreat by prayer to have his ivory turned into 
flefti ? And cannot Apelles obtain by plaints to have the pidure 
of his love changed to life I Is painting fo far inferior to 
carving ? or do'ft thou, Venus, more delight to be hewed with 
chilTels, than (hadpwed with colours ? What Pygmalion, or 
•' what Pyrgoteles, or what Lyfippus, is he, that ever made thy 
face fo fair, or fpread thy fame fo far as I; unlefs, Venus, in 
this thou envieft mine art, thai in colouring my fweet Cam- 
pafpe, I have left no place by cunning to make tbec fo amiic 

'a? — nuhat Pyrgoteles, &c.] " Idem hie imperator f Alexander] edixit, 
*<-tic quis ipfum glius, quam Apelles pingeret : quam Pyrgoteles, fcul- 
" peret : quam Lyfippus, ex aere ducerct : qu« artcs pluribus Inclaruere 
" fxcmplis." Flinii JVfl/, Hi/f. lib. vii. f. 37. 

ble? 
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He? Eoty aias! (he is the paramour to a prince^ Alexander 
the Btonaf ch of the eartb hath both her bodj and a&£Hoti. 
For what is it that kings canntyt obtain by prayers, threats and 
promifca? Will not ihe think it better to fit under a c!oth of 
cfiate like a queen, than in a pcx}r ihop like a houfewife? and 
cficem it fweeter to be the concubine of the lord of the u*orkl, 
fkaa ipoufe to a painter in Athens? Yes, yes, Apelles, thou 
nayll fwim againi^ the ftream with the crab, and {^d againfl 
the wind w ith the deer, and peck againfl the &eel with the 
cockatrice : Stars are to be looVd at, not reach'd at ; princes to 
1)e yielded unto> not contended with; Campafpe to be ho- 
sotn'd, not obtain'd; to be pmnted, not pofleiTed of thee. O 
lair face I O unhappy hand ! and why didil thou draw it fo fair 
a face ? O beautiful countenance ! the exprefs image of Venus, 
but fomewhat fre&er: the only pattern of tl>at etemky which 
Jupiter dreaming aOeep, could not conceive again waking. 
Kuft, Venus, for 1 am aiham'd to eiid thee. Now mufl 2 paint 
itangs unpo^ble for niine art, but agreeable with my affections : 
dieep and ho)k>w fighs,, fad and melancholy thoogbts, wounds 
and {laughters of conceits, a lite polling to death, a death ga)- 
lof^ng from life, a wavering conflancy, an unfettled rcfoliition, 
and what not, Apelles i and what but Apelles ? but as they 
th^ are Ihaken with a fever are to be warm*d with cloaths, net 
groans, and, as he that melteth in a confumption is to be re* 
cnr'd by ** coUifes, not conceits ; fb the feeding canker of my 
care, the UM^ver-dying worm of my heart, is to be killed by 
CfHinfeJ, not cries ; by applying remedies, not by replying of 
leafons* And iith in caies defperate there muil be vtftd medi-» 
' Gnes that are estream, I will hazard that little life that is left 
to reflore the greater part fhat is loft ; and this ihal) be my firil 
pra6Hce; for wit muii work where authority is not. As foon 
as AZesander hath viewM this portraiture, I wiil by device 
give it a blemiAr, that by that means (he may come again to 
my ihop^ and then as good it were to utter my locre, and die 
vitb denial, as conceal Ir, and live in de^«r. 

** — tmlhjes} CufRjei weir cim^xi^tiecAs rakakite ^ to rc-ff ort irom-ont' 

ccwsSfitasiosLS^aucZ ixr/-igoia.:c fccMc o3ic5>. Tiity wesc oflKe iame lisd a& 
jeiCca. See Maiilttas litivu:^ A. 2.. S j. '^aii^\-\^tt's JUmdinan, A. ^ 
S.4- TLe P*?«r?, A. i, S. z. 7T>e Kvt^nrer tf iLi- Eafly A. i. ^ a. 

SONG 
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iSONG by APEXtES^/ 

Cupid and mj Qzmpsfyc pibjM 
At caitis fer kifies, Oipid paid ; 

He ftaSces it is quiver, f>ow saA mrows^ 
His motlici^s doves, aisd team of i(^«nM»^ 
Ldfes tbcm tin ; then down fae dirows 
Thetjoralof his lip, the ix^ 
Gnradi^ oo^s cfaedc, (Int fiooe Imovskciip) 
With tbc9^ dae cryiad ^ hk braw, 
.flUMi noCB <ae wmpie ot luscoui. 
All tliefe did my Carnpalpe vntu 
At iad he fet her hotk hw ^^es, 
She woR, and C«j3id hHad did file. 
O Lore i has Ihie dooe this to thee^ 
What&aH, alas! beoomeofne? 
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^ appoinicdtofij^ ' » 

I ^"M not Mif«lie €%ht ^if ibfakalovrl^BDifigcoesi^ 

dKKighinjr mailer codgd my aobodj^as lie tianeateaVL 

What, PfyI2«iK vii die bea4l wi^ his wings as^? 

We Aafill hear, jbr here comeih Mancs-^-^KEaiMB, wfl icfe? 

^'^ Tills flcgaiK; TittV SormMK is relUrsd Irani Sltttita'^ £dknn. 3t 1b 
talfW {>rinccd in t^ tlircd volume ^ I>r. i%eixy''s JUlrgmt^ ^AKim SPa^tm^ 

jKuWjflKfi in die 4jaac Tolum^ P*34^ 



■ 



J 



wr^ ^ 



m6 ALEXAIfDEH AN© CAM PAS PI. 

Manes, 
Be ! he were beA be as 'cunning as a bcCy or elfe (hortly he 
will not 6e at all. 

How is he furnilhM to %> hach he feathers ? 

MAtm^ 
Thou art «a afs ; capons, geefe, and owls, have feathers. 
He hath found Ded^us' old waxen win^, ^^ hath been 
piecing them this months he is fo broad in the (boulders ; O 
you (hall fee hltn cut the air even like a tortoife. 

SoUnus* 
Methinks fo w^e a man fhoidd not be ib mad, his body 
mnft needs be too heavy. 

Manes* 
Why, he hath eaten sothii^ iSm fevea^night but cork and 
feathers. ^ 

PJjfUus. 
Touch him. Manes. 

Manicbus, 
He is fo light that he can fcarce keep him from flying iit 
midnight. 

f^lus infrat* 

Manes, 

See, <hey begin to fiock, and behold my mafter buffles him- 
felf to fly. 

Diogenes, 

Yewidced and bewiteh'd Athenians, whofebodiiss maketho 
earth to groan, and whofe breaths infe^ the air with fltfach* 
Come ye to fee Diogenes fly ? Diogenes cometh to fee you 
fitik : you call me dog, ib I am, for I long to g<»aw the bones 
in your fcins. Ye term me an hater of men .; no, I am a 
hater of your manners* Your lives difTolute, not fearing 
death, W3& prove year tieaihs defperate, not hoping for life. 
What do you elfe in Athens but fleep in the day, and Airfett ' 
fn the Jitght ? Baek-*gods in the tnorning wkh pride, isi the 
evening belly-gods with gluttony. You flatter kings, and call 
them gods ; ^>eaJc tmdb of yourfelves, and coafd^ ywi are 
devHs. Flx>in the bee you have tallen not the honey, but the 
wax to tnake your religion, framing it to the time, not to the 
.tfodbu Your filthy luft you cover under a^courtly coIoimt of 

love; 
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love ; injuries abroad under <he Htle of policies at home ; and 
ffecret fXfialice cxeepeth under th^ aatoe oi publick jiifiace* 
You have caufed Alexander to dry up f)»:ings, and plant vines f 
to fow rocket, and weed endive; to (hear iheep, and (hrine 
foxes. All conicieBce Is ^^ feared at Athens. Swearing cometh 
of a hot metal ; lying of a ^'uiclc wit, flattery of a flowing 
tongue, undeceot calk of a merry difpofition ; aU thitigs are 
lawful at Athens. Either you think there are no gods, or I 
muii think ye ai^ no men. You build as though you ihculd 
live for ever, and furfeit as though you (hould die to*{norrow« 
None teacheth true philoibphy but Ariflotle, becaufe he was 
the king of fchool-maflers. O times ! O men I O co^'Uplion 
in manners ! Remember that green grafs muft turn to dry hay« 
When you fleep, you are not fure to wake ^ and.wheti you rife, 
not certain to lie down. Look you never fo high, your heads 
muft lie level with your feet. Thus have 1 flown over your dif- 
orderM lives, and if you will not amend your manners, I wiU 
^ady to fiy farther from you, that I may be nearer to honeily« 

SoUnus, 

Thou raved, Diogenes, &tr thy life is different from thy 
urords. Did hot I fee thee come out of a brothel-houfe ^ wa» 
it not a fliame f 

. DiegetiiSm 

It was no (hame to go out, but a fliame to go in* 

Granicbusn 

it werfe afgeod deed, Maaea, to beat thy mafler» 

You were as good eat my mafler. 

One cf the fiecpk. 
Haft thou made us all feols, and wilt thou not fly ^ 

•Diegenes* 
I tell thee, unlefi thou be honeft, I Will fly. 

Teopk* 
Dog, dog, take a bone. 

Diogenes^ 
Thy f^her need fear no dogs, but dogs thy father* 

^feared'] AH the editions rtdtdfealej, except the Uft by Mr. BocH&j:. 
I' halve retained his alteration ; although /<ra/^i/ may probably he xigh^. 
kfting a ter m in falconry, iignifying blMeL 

6 F^jde. 
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We will tel! Alexander^ that thou reproved him behind his 

Diogenes, 
And I will tell him, that you flatter him before his face* 

People^ 
•We wni cauie all the boys in the flreet to hifs at thee. 

Diogenes* 
Indeed I think the Athenians have their children ready for 
any vice, becaufe they be Athenians.^ 

Manes, 
Why, matter, mean you not to fly ? 

Diogenes* 
No, Manes, not without wings. 

Manes* 
Every body will account you a liar. 

Diogenes* 
No, I warrant you ; for I will always fay the Athenians are 
mifchievous. 

Pjyllus. 
I care not, it was Iport enough for me to fee thefe ^^ old 
buddies hit home. 

Granichus* 
Nor 1. 

. PfyHus* 
Come, let us go, and hereaher when I mean to rail upon any 
, body openly, it iliall be given out I will fly. \Exeunt* 

3t — qI^ Buddies'] This contemptuous term Is frequently ufed by our 
ancient writers, and is always apf>lied to old people who are either covet- 
ous or fubjeft to any other rice peculiar to old age. 

As ia Eupbuesx 1581, p. 7 : " But as to the flomacke quatted with 
** deinties, all delicates feeme queaiie, and as he that furfetteth with 
•* wine, ufeth afterwards to allay With water : fo thefe olde buddies having 
** overcharged their gorges with faftcie^ accampt all honcft recreation mere 
•* follye, &c." 

Ibid, p.^54 : " — this olde mifer afking of Arlftippus whit he wtjulde 
•* take to teach and bring up his fohne, he anfwered a thoufandc groates 2 
** a thoufand groates God (hield anfwered this o/de huddie, I can have twa 
** fcrvants o£ that price." See alfo Tom Tyler and his Wijf^ 1661, p. 4. 
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A C T. IV. S C E N. II. 

Camfa/pe^ ApelUs^ 

Campaf^ fold. 

/^ AMPASPE, it is hard to judge ^cthcr thy choice be ' 
^^ more unwife, or thy chance unfortunate. Dofl thou pre- 
fer — ^but flay, utter not that in words, which maketh thine ears 
to glow with thoughts,— Tufli, better thy tongue wag, than thy 
heart break. Hath a painter crept farther into thy mind than 
a prince ? Apelles, than Alexander ? ^^ fond wench ! the bafe- 
nefs of thy mind bewrays the meanneis of thy birth. But a]as, 
a£fe(^ion is a fire, which kindleth as well in the bramble, as in 
the oak, and catcheth hold where it firfl lighteth, not where it 
may befl bum* Larks that inount aloft in the air, build their 
neits below in the earth \ and women that caft their eyes upon 
kings, may place their hearts upon vaflals* A needle will be- 
come thy fingers better than a lute, and a diflaif is fitter for 
thy hand than a fcepter. Ants live fafely till they have gotten 
wings ; and juniper is not blown up, till it hath gotten an high 
top. The mean eftate is without care as long as it continueth 
without pride. But here cometh ApeUes^ in whom I would 
tliere were the like afiRs^ion. 

Enter Apelles. 

j§pelks. 
Gentlewoman, the misfortune I had with your picture will 
put you to fome pains tpfit again to be painted. 

Campajpe, 
It is fmall pains for me to fit flill, but infinite for you to, 
draw AilL 

Jpelks. 
No, madam, to paint Venus was a pleafure; but to fhadow 
the fweet face of Campafpe, it is a heaven. 

^* fond Winch] It is obferved by Mr. Stecvcns (Notes to ShaUpeare, 
Vol. X. p. 619O that wtncb originally iignified a young vroman. The 
tmth of this.obleiTjitioii vill appear from many inftanqes in the courfe of 
thefe volumes. The word in the common acceptation of it is hardly yet 
diiufed. 

Vol. II. I Camfafpe. 
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Kjom touffit were madk ef the fime fidh thtt your heart 
i% yarn mxds would be as jour draughts are ; but fuch a 
ONBaioa tbif^ it is amoagft J09 to coimmmxI, that oftsentimes 
fix £dhioa ££eyott call them beautifiil whoin you know bbck* 

ApdUsm 

W!»t tti^ cBen <b CO be belief'id? 



Whet dcir tongaes on their heartt* 
Sa Agr do, aad i^aak as they thtidL 
• I wosU dicf fSid* 
f woqU iber 414 ike 

Why, ^mUl voir ht're ^bem diitaiUa^ 

Not ia love^ bat tWir kme* Bvt ml j«a.^|»««;ka«r«b 
alk 70a a'tjttcfiiott wiihoiit cilJK:^^? 

So l ! l^ at 3 waidtt^acfi<nBri»eaQothefitwtii^ 

Whonft do yottio^beft lathe tmiil? 

lie lihat snade sne laS in the worI£ 

Thatwasagod. 

_ I bad ^!KMi^jfatithaiheena man; batwhoindoj'oahonoqr 
saoS, A^lfei? 

The diiq; ^^>^ ^ £ioeft jou^ Caiapa^ 
Mj {u3:«nef 

, Idannoiveinit; tipoajnottirpcrlba. Bii( cq^ne* 1ct:^s9.9» 
.ia: for.il!cnmdQ-^iriUi)hiflkic>kas dttr fiNo«^^ (£a«Mtf. 

ACT, 
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A C T. IV, S C E N- IIL 

CJytuSf Parmenio* 
Clytus. 

ATLTE ^car nothing of our embaflage; a colour belike td 

^ ^ blear'our eyes, or tickle our ears, or inflame our hearta.' 

!0ut what doth Alexander in the mean feafon, but ufe for 

tantara, foi, fa, la; for his hard couch, down beds; for his 

handful of water, his (landing cup of wine ? 

Parmenio, 
Clytus, I miiliktf this new delicacy and pleafing peace; for 
what elfe do we fee now than a kind of foftnefs in every man's 
inia4? Bees to make their hives in foldiers helmets, our fteeds 
are furnilh'd with foot-cloths of gold inftead of faddles of fteel : 
More time is required to fcower the ruft off our weapons, than 
there was wont to be in fubduiiig the countries of ouj enemies. 
Sithence Alexander fell from his hard armour to his ibft robes, 
-behold the face of his. court; youths that were wont to cany 
devices of vicVory in their fliields, engrave now poiies of love 
in their ring& ; they that were accuftom'd on trotting horfes to 
charge the enemy with a launce, now in eafy coaches ride up 
and down to court ladies ; inilead of fword and target to ha2;ar<l 
their llvjes, ufe pen and paper to paint their loves : Yea, fuch^a 
fear and fatntaefs is grown in court, that they wi(h rather to 
hear the blowing of a horn to hunt, than the found of a tram- 
pet to fight. O Philip, wert thou alive to fee this alteration, 
thy men turned to women, thy foldiers to lovers, '^ gloves wora 
in velvet caps, inflead of plumes in graven helmets, thou 

wouklft 

.*J -^.gloves worn in velvet cmpSy inflead of plumes ingntvmh^kn^iy] It is 
obferved by Mr. $teevens (Notes on ShaKXpeare, vol. IX. p. 467.) that 
it was <' anciently the cuflom to wear gloves in the hat on three aiftln£b 
<'. occaiions, viz. as the favour of a miftrefs, the memorial of a friend, igid 
" as a mark to be challenged by an enemy. Prince Henry; boails that he 
. ** v>ilIpJuck agkvi from the commo^eft creature y and fix it in his helmet;" 
. '< and Tttcca iays to Sir Quintilian, in Pecker's S^tiromaftrix : " — thou 

la <*(hak 
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wouldft either die among them for (qitow, or- confound them, 
for anger. 

Clyims* ' 

Ceafe, Parroenio, led in fpeaking what becometh thee not, 
thou feel what '^ liketh thee not : truth is never without a 
fcratch'd face, whofe tongue, although it cannot be cut out, 
yet muft it be tied up* 

Parmemo. . 

It grieveth me not a little for Hepheflion, who thirfteth for 
honour, not eafe; but fuch is his fortune and neamefs in 
friend(hip to Alexander, that he mud lay a pillow under his 
head, when he would put a target in his hand. 

3ut let us draw in, to fee how well it becomes them to 
3s tread the meafures in a dance, that were wont to let the order 
for a nuirch. [Exeunt* 

ACT. 

'** fhak wear htr ^love in thy woHhipful bat^ like to a leather brooch i^ 
** and Pandora, m Lyly*s Woman in the MooHy i ^97 : 
'^ — ' he that nrft pr^fents mc with his head, 

** Shall wear my giove in favour of the deed." 
** Portia, in her ai!umed character, alks Baflanio for his gloves, wliich (hl^ 
** fays y2>« w/7/ wear for his fake : and King Henry V. gives the pre* 
<< tended glove of Afencon to Fluellin, which afterwards occafions th^ 
« quarrel with the Englilh foldier." See alfo Note to vol. V. p. 134. 

Again, in Hall's Chrofiiclc, 1550, Henry IV. foL 12: " One part hadi 
*' their plumes at whyt, another hadde them at reddc, and the thyrde ha4 
'< them of feverall colours. One ware on his head-piece his lad^ ileveji 
'* and another bar« on hys helme the glove of his dearlynge." 
And The Battle of ^gincourt, by Drayton, vol. I. p. 16 : 

" The nobler youth, the common rank above, 

" On their courvetting courfers mounted fair, 

" One wore his miftrefs garter,, «»« her glove 5 

'< And he a lock of his dear lady's hair ; 

'* And he her colours whom he moft did love. 

** There was not one but did fomc favour wear." 

34 _ liketh thee^ See Note on Cornelia, Aft i. 

35 — tread the meafures in a dance^ The meafu res were dances (bleniR 
and How. They were performed at court and at public entertainpenta 
of the focieties of Law and Equity at their halls on particular occaiions. 
It was formerly not deemed inconnftent with propriety even for the graveft 
characters to join in them, and accordingly at the revels which were 
celebrated at the Inns of Court, it has not been unufual for the firf^ cha<« 
caften Ia the Uw to become performers ia treading, the meajiires^ See 

Pugd4k*a 
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' ACT. IV. SCEN. IV. 

JpeUes. 

Jl HAVE nov^y Campafpe, almoft made an end. 

Campalf>e, 
Tou told mCy Apelles, you would nerer end* 

ApeUes. 
Never end my love : for it (hall be eternal. 

That 18, neither to have beginning nor ending. 

Apelles, 
You are diipofed to miftakcy I hope you do not mtfiruH. 

Cantpajpe. 
What will you fey, if Alexander perceive your love f 

Apelks. 
I will fay, it is no treafon to love. 

Campajpe, 
But how, if he will not fuffer thee to fee my perfbn 

Jpclles. 
Then will I gaze continually on thy pidure. 

Campajpe. 
That will not feed thy heart. 

I>DgdaIe*s Origmes yundic'iaks. Sir John Davies, in his Poem called 
Orcbe/h-a^ 1622, defcribes them in this manner, S. 65 : 
•* But after thcfe as men more civil grew, 

** He Md more grave andfokmn meafures framcf 
*' With fuch fair order and proportion true, 
" And correfpondence ev*ry way the fame, 
*' That no fault finding eye did ever blame, 
** For ev'ry eye was moved at the fight, 
" With fobcr wond'ring, and with fweet delight.*' 
Not thofc young ftudents of the heav'nly bock^ - 

Atlas the great, Prometheus the wife. 
Which on the ftars did all their life-time look| 
Could ever find fuch meafure in the ikies. 
So full of change and rare varieties ; 
Tet all tbtfeet whereon tbeje meajures w, 
jAre wly ffondeesy folemn^gravc^ andJiQW^ 

I 3 J^Ues. 
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Yet ihall it.St m^ie ^e: l^ilde^ the r\ffetjh|0ught8| the fure 
hopes, thy protefied faith, will caufe me to embrace thy (hadow 
continually in mine arm^, gf t&e which by ftrong imaginatiou 
I will make a fubllance* 

Campajpe, 

W]pll, I muft be gone; but -this alTuxe^youtfelf, that J h^ 
rather be in thy fhop grinding cqlours, tnah iii Alexander s 
court, following higher xortunes. * [£,*// Ap«Ue«. 

Camfutlpe alone, 

Fooliih wench, what haft thou done/ that, ^s! which 
cannot be undone, and tbere&re I /ear me undone. But con<» 
tent is fuch a life, I caie ml fax abundance, O Apelles, thy 
love comet h" from the heart, but Alexan^cr'^s from the mouth, 
I The loTe.of kings is like the .blowing of wiiids, which whiftle 
I fonictimes gently among the leaves, aiia ftraightways turn the 
trees UD by the roots ; or fire, which - warmeth afar oft and 
burnetii near hand ; or the iea, which makes men holfe their 
fails in a flattering calm, and to cut .their mads in a rough 
ftorm. They place affeciion by times, by policy, by appoint-^ 
ment ; if they frown, who dares call tjjiem unconftant ? if 
tewray fecrets, who will term them untrue? if fall to other 
loves, who rren)bles nor, iF he call them unfaithful ? ]ji kings 
there can be lio love, but to queens ; for as near rriuft they 
meet in majefty, as they ilo in affe*4ion. Jtiarequifijte to ftand 
■aloof from king's love, Jove, and lightning, ' [Exiu 
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ApeUes. 

NO W, ApcHes, gather thy wits together : Campafpc is no 
lefffwife than fair, thyfelf muft be no lefs punning than 
faithful. It is no finaU matter to be rival with Alexander. 

Fage. 
Apelles, you muft come away quickly with the pi6ture^; the 
king thinkcth that now ^u ha"ve paintctf it, you phiy with it. 
^x ApelUi. 
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JfeUeu 
If I would pby^wilb^pidures, I have enov^at koine.. . . 

None perhaps you like fb wdl. ' ' 

"^ ^ ' ■ j^s^ ■:■■■■.: .' ... 

It may he I have palsted none lb wdl. 

Page. ' 

I have known many &ircr faces. 

JlpeOes. '. y^ . 

And I many better boys. [XkHH^:. 
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ACT. y. ^6<2;E«. I. 

Diogenes, IfyhuuSf Perim, JiEU, Trict,' Mtaes, 

t 

Sylvius * . ' 

1 HATE t>rougfat'niy fot», Dk>geBi6^/to \k (faii^htof^ib^ 

iko^ents. ' ' ' 
What can thy fons do ? 

YouihaUftethieinqtrafities: ^nce,firraliv 

£716f»Periiii dancttb. 
How like you this ^ doth he wdl ? ' 

Difigenes^ 
The beticr, the woiftr. 

The mufick very good, 

Bivgents* 
The muficians very bad^ who only fludy to hafre tfie&^llingi 
in tune, never framing their manners to order. 

Syhiuu 
Now (hall yott fee thie odier^MmnUc^ firrab. 

\Wk> tmmbkth. 
How like you this ? why do you kug^ ? 

DUgnau 
To iee a wag tluit was born to break his neck by dcKi^, to 
praftiie k by art* 

I 4 Mk. 
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This dog will bite me> I will not be With him, 

DeogeneSn 
Fear not, hoy^ dogs eat oo thiflles. 

PerifHm 
I marvel what dog 'thou art, if thdu be a dog; ' 

Diogenes* . 
When I am hungry, a maflitf ; and when my belly is full, a 
Ijpanid^ ; 

' ' SyPviusi 

Doft diou beliere that there are an^ godsj that thou art fo 
dogged?. 

piogenest 
I mud needd believe there are gods ; for I think thee sm 
enemy to them. 

Syhtus. 
Why fo? 

Diogenes, 
.iP^caufe.thou haft taught one of thy fbns to rule his leg^, 
and not to follow learning; the other tb bend his body every 
way, and his mind no way* 

Perim* 
Thou doeft nothing but fnarl, and bark like a dog, 

'^ \ • i Diogenes* 

It is the next way to drive away a thief* 

Sylvius, 
Now (hall you hear the third, who fingslike a nighting^je* 

Ditjgenes, 
I care not : for I have heard a nightingale fing herielf. 

Sylvius, 
. Si&gi £rrah, [Tryco fitfieib^ 

S O N G3«. 

What bird fo lings, yet fo does wail ? 
O'tis the ravifli'd nightingale, 

Jug» J ug» jugr jag> tereu (he crys. 
And ftill her woes at midnight rife* 

5* S<mg»'} This Sdng, as the two former, is omitted in all the quarto 
editions. It Is here reftored from Blount-s edition, where it firft ap« 
peaRd. 

Brave 
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Brave prick fong t who is't now vire hear f 
^' None but the lark fo fhril and and clear ; 
How at heavens gates (he claps her wings, 
The morn not waking till (he fings. 
Hark, hark, with what a pretty throat. 
Poor robin red breall tunes his note ; 
Hark how the jolly cuckoes fing, 
, Cuckoe to welcome in the fpring. 
Cuckoe to welcome in the fprihg. 

Lo, Diogenes, I am fure thou canfl not do fo much. 

DiogeneSt 
Bat there is never a thru(h but can. 

Syhfiuj, 
What haft thou taught Manes thy roan ? 

Diogenes, , 

To be as unlike as may be thy Tons. 

Manes. 
He hath taught me to fall, lye hard, and run away, 

ST I^oHe but the lark, &c.] Milton feem5 to have had this paiTagc ia 
Ills inl^d when he wrote the following lines in his L* Allegro : i 

** To hear the lark begin his flight, 

^* And fifigiog ftartle the dull night ; 

*f From his watch tow'r in the Ikics, 

<* TiU the dappled dawn doth rife ;" 
And a late elegant writer, Mr. F. Coventry, appears alfo to have been 
Indebted to our Author in the laft of the foUo'wing lines : 

*' When morn returns with doubtful light, 

^< And Pl^cbe pales her lamp of night ; 

^* Still let me wander forth anew, 

** And print my footileps on the dew j 

" What time the Twain with ruddy cheek, 

*f Prepares to yoke his oxen meek, 

** And early dreft in neat array, 

** To milk maid chanting (hrill her lay, 

*' Comes abroad with milking pail, 

** And the found of diftant flail ; 

^* Gives the car a rough good morrow, 

'* And the lark from out the furrow ; 

*• Soars upright on matin wingsy 

f^ And at the rati of btavtnjingt' * 

Penihurft| a Poem. DodSity's Collation of Poems, vol. lY. 
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Kow fajoft ikouyl'efini, wilt tkQu be witit hito ? 
hjy fo he will teach mt fir^ to run away. 
Thou needeH.QQt be taught, thy I^ are fe nimble. 
How fayeil thou, Milo, wilt thou be with him..^ 

Nay, hold your peace, he (hall not.. 

S^FviuSm 
Why> 

Diegene^ 
There is not room enough ibr him and me to tttmble |K>tk 
in one tub. 

Well, Diogenes, I perceive roy ions brook not thy manners. 

Diogenes. 
I thought no lefs, when they knew my virtues, 

Sylvius. 
Farewell, Diogenes, .thou needcfl not have fcraped roots, if 
thou wouldil have followejl Alexander* 

Diffgeites. 
Nor thou have followed Alexander, if thou hadft- fcraped 
loots* , [Exeunt. 
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j^pelks alone. 

I FEAR me, Apelles, that thine eyes have bIaU>ed that 
which thy tongue durft not. What little regard hadll thou, 
wKJlil Alexander viewed the countert'eit of Campafpe ! thou 
floodil gazing on her countenance, ll: he efpy or but fufpcd, 
thou muft needs twice periAi, with his hate, and thine own 
love. Thy pale looks, when he blufhad, thy fad couatenance, 
when he fmiied, thy lighs, when he <ju€ftion©d, nky breed in 
him a je«iloufy, perchance a frenzy. O love, I never before 

knew 
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knew what thgu werr, and now haft thou made mc that I know 
not what myfetf am 1 only this I know, that I rauft endure 
intolerable palTions, for unknown pleafures. Difpute not the 
caufe, wretch, but yield to it : foe better it is to melt with de- 
fire, than wreftle with love. Caft thyfelf on thy careful bed, 
be content to live unknown, and die unfound. O Campafpe, 
I have, painted thee in my heart ! painted ? nay, contrary to 
mine art, 'imprinted, and that in fuch deep charaders, that 
nothing can rafe it out, yniefs it rub niy heart out^ [E^iu 



ACT. V. S C EN- III. 

Mkhujy Phrygtus^ Layis^ Diogenes. 

Mik^HS. 

IT (hall go hard, but fhis peace (hall hxitig us (bine pl«- 
furc. 

Phtygius. 
Down with arms, and up with legs, "this is a woi;ld for the 
nonce. 

38 — this Is a nvorldfor the nonce.'] " That is" (fays Mr. Tyrwhitt, in 
his Notes ,on Chaucer, vol. IV. 207.) " as I conceive for the occajton. 
. *f This phra^, which was v€ry frequently, ihough not always very pre- 
" cifcly, ufcd by our old writers, I fuppofe to have been originallv a cor- 
« ruption of corrupt Latin. From pro-nuncy I fuppofe came for the nunc, 
*< and fo/or the nonce } juft as from ad-nunc came anon* The Spanilh w- 
'* tonces has been formed in the fame manner from tK tune** 

To confirm this explanation, the following examples may be produced : 

Erafmus's Vraife of.Fa/nr, 1549, Sig. K a ; ** This man mourncth, 
" and lorde, what folies faieth he, and dooeth he, hyrynge alfo fomo 
. <* flaicrs (as it were) to yrepe and )^<y^\t for'the nones.'* 

Ibid! Sig. L 3 : ** — echc of whome, in bablyng maye compare with 
** ten women chofcn for the nones.'* 

Gafcoigne's Suppofesy 1 587, A. 3. S. 3 : " — ftep to him aU at once ; 
« take him ; and with a cord that I have lay'd on the table for the nonce, 
** bind him hand and foot." , ^^ 

3en tonfon's Volpone, A. 1. S. « : « Here's a medicine for the nones. 

Na{h*s !.««/«?« Stuff, 1599: " Norwich at her majefty's commg m 
^< progrefs thither, prefcnted her with a lh«w of knittcn, on a high ftagp 
ff placed for the n^tce,'* ,, 
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Sweet youths, if you knew what it were to fave your fwcet 
blood, you would not fo fooliflily go about to fpend it. What 
delight can there be in gaihing, to make foul fears in fair faces, 
and crooked maims in Urait 4egs ? as though men being bora 
goodly by nature, would of purpofe become deformed by folly; 
and all torfooth for a new-found term, cali'd valiant, a word 
which breedeth more quarrels than the fenfe can commendation. 

MileHus. 

It is true, Lay is, a featherbed hath no fellow ; good drink 
makes good blood ; and (hall pelting words fpill it ? 

Phtygius* 

I mean to enjoy the world, and to draw out my life at the 
wiredrawers^ not to curtail it off at the cutlers. 

You may talk of war, (peak big, conquer worlds with great 
words ; but iUy at home, where inftead of alarms you ihall 
have dances, for hot battels with fierce men, get^tle ftirmifhes 
with fair women. Theie pewter coats can never fit {q well as 
fatten doublets. Believe me, you cannot conceive the pleafure 
of peace, unlefs you defpife the rudenefs of war. 

It is fo. But fee Diogenes prying over his tub ! Diogenes, 
w^at fayed 4iqu to fuch a morfel ? 

Diogenes, 
I fay, I would fpit it out of my mouthy becau£b it fhoi^ld not 
ppifop my fiomach. 

Phrygius^ 
Thou fpeakeft as thou art, it is no meat for dogs. 

Diogenes, ' 
I am a dog, and philofophy rates me from carion^ 

The PTonderfulI Tcare, 1603, by Tho. Dekker ; " Oh lamentable! 
** never did the olde buflcinde tragedy beginne till now : for the wives .of 
f' thoie hulbands, with whom Ihe had play'd at fail and loofe, came with 
f' ;heir nayles iharpened for the nonce, like cattes, and tongues forke4Iy 
** cut like the ftings of adders, &c.'* ^ 

Gaicoigne's Works, 1587, p. 27^: '• In the ende fhe tooke out 9. 
** booke (which ihe had brought for the nonce) and bound him by othe to 
f accompliih it." 

L<^is* 
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Uncivil wretch, whole manners are anfwerahle to thy calling; 
the time was thou wouldefl have had my company, had it. not 
been, as thou faidll, too dear. 

Diogenes, 

I remember there was a thing, that I repented me of, and now 
thou hall told it: indeed it was too dear of nothing, and thou 
dear to nobody, 

JLqyts. 
Down, Tillain, or I will have thy head broken. 

MUeHus^ 

Will you couch ? 

P^rygius, 
Avant, cur. Come, fweet Layis, let us go to forae place, 
and poflefs peace. But fixfit let us iing ; there is more pleafurc 
in tuning of a voice, than in a voUy of (hot ^^. 

MikBus. 
Mow let us make hafte, left Alexander fiHd us here, 

[Exeuxt* 

,3t .^than in a voUs of Jbot.l The writers pf the fixtcenth and fcvea- 
ttcnth centuries paid very little attention to the manners and cuftoms 
either of the times or the cduntry in which the icenes of their Dramas 
were laid. They frequently introduce allufions to fa^ts and circumftanocf 
in one age and country peculiar only to another, and perpetually riolate 
every rule of chronolo(|;y. Beaumont and Fletcher introduce one of th< 
fuccelTors of Alexander with a piftol, and Shakfpeare is ever at war 
with propriety and probability. Ben Jonfon feems the only poet of the 
times to whom the charge of uniting diilimilar manners and difcordanf 
Periods is not to be laid. Later writers have been more careful of falling 
into thefe miflakes ; but improvements in tbefe particulars by the diredora 
of our theatres have not kept pace with others which have been with, 
propriety adopted. It may be faid, that thefe gentlemen have rather 
increafed the number of their authors errors, and made them guilty of 
anachronifms, where their writings do not give the leaft countenanc* 
for them. AbTurd as it muft appear to every intelligent fpeftator, an<l 
incredible to every informed reader, yet it is certainly true that Hamlet 
\iMi been lately reprefenccd with aU the decorations of a modern order, 

Shat of the Elephant ; and it is reported a late a^or yras with difficulty 
Tevailed tipon, to forbear arming JVfacbeth with a cafe of piftols at hip 
girdle. 
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A C T. V. S C E N. IV. 

Alexander^ HfpheftioHj Page^ Diogenes^ Afelks^ Campajpe, 

Akxander* 

Ti/r E thinketh, Hephcftion, you aixj more melancholy thaij 
■^^-*' you were accuftomed ; but I perceive it is all for Alex- 
ander. You can neither brook this j^ace, nor my pleafure ; 
be of good chear, though I wink, I deep not. 

Hephejlion. 
Melancholy I am not, nor well content : for I know not 
how, there is fuch a rufl crept into my bones with this long 
cafe, that I fear I (hall not fcower it out with infinite labours. 

Akxandtr, 
Yes, yes, if all ihc travels of conquering the world will fet 
either thy body or mine in tune, we will undertake thenn. 
But what think you of Apelles? did ye ever fee any fo per- 
plexed? he neither anfwered dire£^ly to any queltion, nor 
looked (ledfailiy upon any thing. I hold my life the painter is 
in love. 

Hephejtion. 
It may be; for commonly we fee it incident in artificers to 
be enamoured of their own works, as Archidamus of his woodeia 
dore, Pygmalion of his ivory image, Arachne of his wooden 
fwan ; efpecially painters, who playing with their own coii- 
ceits, now coveting to draw a glancing eye, then a rolling, novr 
a winking* ilill mending it, never ending it, till they be caught 
with it ; and then (poor fouls) they kifs the colours with their 
lipsy with which before they were loth to taint their fingers. 

Alexander^ 
. I will find it out. Page, go fpeedily for Apelles, will hih\ 
to come hither, and when you fee us carneftjy in talk> fuddenly 
cry out, Apdles*8 (hop is on fire. 

Page. 
It (hall be done. 

Alexander^ 
Forget not your leflbn. 

Hephefiion. 

> ^ I marvel what your device ihall be. 

Alexander^ 
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Hic event fitiB pttyvtu 

Befbefikm. 
I pity tbe poor pai&ter, it he be ia ioi^e. 

Pity him Doty I pray thee ; chaclcteiegnivkynAa8dey«9uat 
4I0 you thiak of love^ 

As the Macedonians <io of th^r herb beet, which lodciag 
yellow in the ground| amd bkkic itt che hand, duakuVettcr 

ieen chaa touched. 

But what <lo you iiriia^iie k «o be? 

HefhfiwM. 
A word by (bperilitioa thought agod, by ofe tiawiM^^i 

hutnour, by ^-wtU inade a Aattering tnadfieTs. 

Yoti are loo hat^-hearted to think Cb of love. Let us ^ to 
Diogenes^— Dk>genes, tho« may^ tftitik k ^attiewhat^ dutt 
Aiexaoder ccjnieth to thee again fo Iokmu 

If y6n c^mttt^itxta, yvAcmM a0it o»s» Imi e&«i^ $ if 

•o lat^ih, you be come too^ ^tu 

It would, better become thee to he m«te couneoiis, snd ifratse 
thyfeif to pleafis. 

And you better to be kfs, if you dcilQ: dlipleafc. 

What -do]^ thou diiak of the time we ha^ here? 

That we have fittle, and lofe moch. , 

If onehe fick, w^at wouklil tho<ff Iva^e hk&^o^ 

Be fjire that he make iK>t his phyiidaa his hcar« 

If thoa migh^ have thy w\i\^ how «»2ch graund wmM 

ccttiwntthee? 
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DiegeneS4 
As much as you in the end inuft b^ contentedf withaL 

Alexmuier. 
What, a world ? 

Diogenes, 
No, the length of nay body. 

Alexander, 
Hepheflion, (hall I be a little pleafant with him ? 

Hepbejlion* 
You may; but he will be very pcrverfe with you. 

Jlexander, 
^ It ikilleth not, I cannot be angiy with himt Diogenes> I 
pray thee what doft thou think of love ? 

Diogenes* 
A little worfer than I can of hate. 

Alexander* 
And why? 

Diogenes* ' 
Becauie it is better to hate the things which make to love^ 
than to love the things which give occaiion of hate. 

Alexander*' 
Why, be not women the bed creatures in the world ? 

Diogenes* 
Next men and bees. 

Akxa^tdef* 
What doft thou diflike chieffy in a woman ? 

Diogenes* 
On< thingt 

Alexander* 
What? , 

' Diogenes* 

That fhe is a woman. 

Alexander. 
In mine opinion thou wcrt never born of a woman, that thou 
Uiinkeil fo hardly of women. Buc now cometh Apellesy who 

4P ItJkiUetb iw/,1 i. c. it matters not j it is of no importance. Sa, In 
3Lyiy*S Euphues and his England^ 1582, p. 8z : " Whether it be an in- 
** cnaunted leafe, a vearfe of Pythia, a figure of Amphion, a character of 
** Afchanes, an image of Venus, or a braunch of SybilU) uJkilUth mt" 

Again, P* 85 : ** -^ faying that it JkiUcth not, how long things were a 
'^ doingy buc how well they were done.** 

5 lam 
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I am fare Is as far from thy tkoughts, as thou art from his cun- 
inng^ Diogenes, l^mH have tfhy cabin i:€moTed nearer to my 
oomt^ becaufe I will be a philo&pher. 

Diogeius. 
And when you have done fo, I pray you remove your court 
farther from my cabin, becaufe 1 will not be a courtier* 

Enter Apelles* 

Alexander. 
But here Cometh Apelles. Apelles, What piece of work have 
you now in hand ? 

Apefku ^ 
. None in hand, if it like your majeflyf but I am deviling a 
platform in my head. 

Alexanders 
I think your hand put it into your head. Is it nothing 
aboBt Venus ? 

AppeVes. 
Noy but fomething ^' above Venus* 

Fage. 
Apelles ! Apelles ! look about you, your (ho{> is on fire. 

Apelles. 
Ay me ! if the picture of Campafpe be burnt, I am un« 
done. 

Alexander* 
Sta}r, Apelles, no hafle, it is your heart is on fire, not 
your ihop ; and if Campafpe hang there, I would (he were 
burnt. But have you the ^i6ture of Campafpe ? belike you 
love her well, that you care not though all be loft, fo (he be 
fafe. 

Apelles, 
Not love hier : but your majcfty knows that painters in their 
laft works are faid to excel themfelves ; and in this I have fo 
much pleafed myfelf, that the (hadow as much delighteth me, 
being an artificer, as the fiibftance doth others that are 
kimorous. 

Alexander, 
You lay your colours grofly ; though I could not paint in 
your (hop, I can fpy into, your excufc. Be not alhamed, 

*' ah<yve\ Folrmer editions read ahouu 

Vol. II. X Apelles, 
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Apellesy it is a gentleman's fport to be in love; Call iiithar 
.Cam^fpe. Methinks I might have been made privy to your 
afioflion ; though my couniel had not been neceifitry^ yet my 
countenance might have been thought requifite. But Apelles, 
forfooth, lov'd under hand, yea and under Alexander's nofe, 
and— -but I fay bo more. 

Apelks loveth notfo; but he Uveth to do as Alexander 
wilU 

Enter Campafpe, 

Alexander, 

Campafpc, here is news ; Apell€s is in love with youi 

Campajpem 
It pleafeth your majefly to fay fb. 

. Alexander* 
Heph^dibn, I will try her too.— Campafpe, for the good 
qualities I know in Apelles, and the virtue I fee in you> I am 
determined you (hall enjoy one another. How fay you, Cam- 
pafpe, would you fay ay i 

Cambafpem 
Your handmaid muft obey^ if you command. 

Alexander. 
Think you not^ Hepheflion, that (he Would fain be com* 
manded ? 

Hephefiion* 
I am no thought-catcher, but I guefs unhappily. 

Alexander. 
I will not enforce marriage, where I cannot compel love* 

Campafpe. \ 

But your majefty may move a queflioni where you be willing 
to have a match. 

Alexander. 
Believe me, Hepheftion, thefe parties are agreed ; they would 
have me both priefi; and witnefs. Apelles, take Campafpe. 
Why move ye not ? — Campafpe, take Apelles. Will it not be ? 
If you be afliam'd one of the other, by toy confent you (hall 
never come together. But diflemble not, Campaipe^ do you 
love Apcllcs ? 

Campafpe. 
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Pardon, my lord, I love Apelles. 

Akxanierm , 

Apelles, it were a (hame for you^ being lov'd {o openly .of fo 
fair a virgin, to fay the cbntraiy. Do you love Cam- 
paipe ? 

Apellei. 

Only Ca^paipe* 

Alexander m . 

Two loving worms, Hbplieflion ! I perceive Alescander can* 
not fubdue the affections of men, though he conquer their 
courttries. Love falleth like a dew, as well upon th6 low grafs^ 
as upon the High cedar. Sparks have their heat, ants their^ 
^ gall, flies their fpleen* Well, enjoy one another, I give her 
thee frankly, ^Apelles. Thou fhalt fee that Alexander maketh 
but a toy of love, anc( leadeth affe6tion in fetters ; ufing fancy 
as a fool to make him fport, or a minflrel to niake him merry* 
It is not the amorous glance of an eye can fbttle an idle thought 
in the heart i no, no, it is children s gamej a life for fempflers 
iuid fcholars : the one pricking in clouts, have nothing elfe toi 
think on ; the other picking fancies out of books, have littld 
dfe to marvel at. Go, Apelles, ta)ce with you your Campafpe^. 
Alexander is cloy'd with looking on that, v^hich thou v^ond'reil 

Thanks to your majefiy on bended Stnee, you halve honoured 
Apelles. 

Ca?nf)ajjl>e. 
Thanks with bow'd heart, you have bled Cattipafpe.' [ExeunL 

Alexander. 
Page; go warn Ctytus and Palrmenio, and the other lords, xd 
be iii readinefs ; let the trumpet found, flrike up the drum^ 
iittd I will prefeutly into Perua. How ndw, mpheflion, is 
Alexander able to refift love as he lift ? 

Hepheftion^ 
The conquering of Thebes was not fb' hoUotfrable as th6 
fubduing of thefe thoughts. 

Alexander. 
It were a fhame Alexander fhould defire to command tn^ 
woxld/ if he eould not command himfdf. But eotn^, kt trs 

Kt go, 
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go, I will try whether I can better bear my hand with my 
heart, th^n I could with mine eye. And, good Hepheflion, 
when all the world is won, and every country is thine and 
mine, cither find mc out another to fubdue, or on my word I 
will fall in love. [Exeunt, 
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E P I L O G U E at the Black-Friers: 



TZ/'HE R E the rainhffVJ toucheth the tree^ no caterpiUers will 
hang on the leaves ; vohere the ghruj-worm creepeth in the 
nighty no adder 'will go in the day : We hope^ in the ears nuhert 
our iran;aib be lodged^ no carping Jhall harbour in thofe torques. 
Our exercijes muji be as your judgment is^ refembling water^ which 
is ahM^s of the fame colour into what it runneth. In the Trojaa 
horfe U^ couched foldiers^ with children \ and in heaps of mar^ 
vjords we fear divers unfits among fome allowable. But; as 
Demofthenes, ^^Jith often breathing up the hill, amended his ^am* ' 
fft^iftg \ fo we \hopey with fundry labours ** againft the hair^ to 
carrel our ftudies. If the tree be blafted that bloffoms^ the fault 
is in the wind, and not in the root ; and if our pqftimes be nuf 
likedf that have been allow^d^you muft impute it to the malice of 
other s^ and not our endeavour. — And fo we reft in good cafe^ if 
you reft well content. 

^* -—againfi the hair,] This phrafe occurs in the Mp'ry fFives of 
JVindj9r, A. 2. S. 3. and Mr. Steevens obferves, that it is ** proverbial^ 
** and is taken from ftroking the hair of animals a contrary way to that ia ' 
** which it grows. We now fay againft the grain." 

So, in Dckkcr*s Satiroma/irix : << — go, let them lift up baldnefs to the 
f < fty ; and thou (halt fee twill turn Minev6r's heart quite againft the bair»** 
Middleton's Mayor of ^inborough, A. 3. S. 2 : 
'' Books in women^s hands are as much againft 
** The hair methinks^ as to fee men wear Somachers.'' 
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THIS Play was originally a6):ed before CJueen Elizabetliy 
at the Inner Temple, in the year 1568. It was the 
production of five Gentlemen, who were probably Students of 
that Society ; and by one of them, Mr. liobert Wilmot, after- ! 
i^ards much altered and publiihed in the year IS9^^ Of the 
Editor Mr. Wilmot* no further account can be obtained. 
From a paffage in his Dedication to the Societies of the Inner 
and Middle Temples, in which he fpeaks of the cenfure \vhich 
inight be ca^ upon hipa from the indecorupi of publifhing z 
Dramatick Work ariling from his callings it may be conjefturcd 
that he had diverted his fludies from Law to Divinity, and }ia4 
then taken orders. He was certainly then refident in the 
County of EfTex ; but when be died, or whether he left any 
lather works, I have not been able to difcover. 

* He is mentioned by Wcbbe, in hi* Difcourfi ofEngli/h Tottrie^ 158^5 
Sign. C 4, with other Poets of that time, as Whctftone, Mujiday, John 
Graungc Knight, /Ty/wo/, Darrell, FC, FK, GB, and others whofc 

fi'ames he could not remembcf. .1 
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T O 

The Right Worlhipful and Virtuous Ladies, the Lady 

Mab-y Peter, and, the Lady Anne Ghay, 

long health of body, with quiet of mind, 

in the favour qf God and Men for ever* 

IT 18 moft cettain (right virtuous and worihipful) that of all 
human learning, Poetry (how contemptible fo ever it is in 
thefe days) is the mofl ancient ; and in Poetry, there is no argu- 
ment of more antiquity and elegancy than is the matter of 
Lore ; for it feem? to be as old as the world, and to bear date 
from the firft time that man and woman was : therefore in this, 
as in the fineft metal, the frefheft wits have in all ages fliown 
their beft workmanihip. So amongd others thefe Gentlemen, 
which with what fwectnefs of voice and livelinefs of a6Hon 
they then expreiTcd it, they which were of her Majefty's right 
Honourable Maidens can telli fy • 

Which being a difcourfe of two lovers, perhaps it may (eem 
a thing neither fit to be offered unto your Ladyftiips, nor 
worthy me to bufy myfelf withall : yet can I tell you, Ma- 
dams, it differeth fo far from the ordinary amorous difcourfes 
of our days, as the manners of our time do from the modefly 
and innocency of that age. 

And now for that weary winter is come upon us, which 
bringeth with him drooping days and tedious nights, if it be 
true, t)iat the motions of our minds follow the temperature of 
the air wherein we live, then I think, the perufing of fome 
mournful matter, tending to the view of a notable example, 
will refrefti your wits in a gloomy day, and eafe your weari- 
nefs of the louring night. Which if it pleafe you, may ferve 
ye alfo for a folemn revel againft this Feftival time, for Gifmunds 
bloody ihadow, with a little coft, may be intreated in her felf- 
like perfon to fpeak to ye. 

Having therefore a deiire to be known to your W. I deviled 

this way with myfelf to procure the fame, perfuading myfelf, 

7 there 
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there is nothing more welcome to your wifdoms, then the 
knowledge of wife, grave, and worthy matters, tending to the 
good inftrudions of youths, of whom you are mothers. 

In this refpeft therefore, 1 (hall humbly defire ye to beftow a 
favourable countenance upon this little labour, which when ye 
have graced it withall, I mud and will acknowledee myfelf 
greatly indebted unto your Ladyfhips in this behalf: neither 
ihall I amongft the reft, that admire your rare virtues (which 
are not a few in EfTex), ceafe to commend this undeferved 
gentlenefs. 

Thus defiring the king of heaven to increafe his graces in 
ye both, granting that your ends may be as honourable, as 
your lives are virtuous, I leave with a vain babble of many 
needlefs words to trouble you longer. 



Your Worihips moft dutiful and humble Orator^ 



Robert Wilmot, 
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to his Friend R. PT. 

MASTER R. W. look not now for the terms of a^ 
intreatory I will beg no longer ; and for your promifes^ 
1 will refufe them as bad Payment : neither can I be fatisfied 
with any things but a peremptory performance of an old in- 
tention of yours> the publifhing 1 mean of thofe wade papers 
(as it pleafeth you to call them, bur, as I efieem them, a moft 
exquiute invention) of Gifmund*s tragedy. Think not to 
(hirt me off with longer delays, nor alledge more excufes to 
get further refpite, lell I arreit you with my oBum eft^ arid 
commence fucli a fuit of unkindnefs againft youy as when the 
cafe (hall be fcan*d before' the judges of courtefy, the court 
will cry out of your immoderate modefty. And thus much I 
tell you before, you ihall not be able to wage againft me iti 
the charges growing upon this action, eipecially if the wor- 
ihipful company ot the Inner ^Temple gentlemen patronize*^ 
my caufe, as undoubtedly they will, yea, and rather plead 
partially for me, than let my caufe miicarry, becaufe them- 
felves are parties. The tragedy was by them moft pithily 
framed^ and no lefa curiouily acted in view of her Majefty, by 
whom it was tlien as princely accepted, as of the whole hon- 
ourable audience notably applauded : yea, and of all med 
generally deiired, as a work,, either in f^atelinefs of fhew; 
depth of conceit, or true ornaments of poetical art, inferieir 
to none of the beft in that kind : no, were the Roman Senecii 
the ccnfurer. The brave youths that then (to their high 
praifes) fo feelingly performed the fame in adtion, did fhortly 
after lay up the book unregarded, or perhaps let it run abroaa 
(as many parents do their children once pad dandling) not 
refpediing fo much what hard fortune might befall it being 
out of their lingers, as how their heroical wits might again 
be quickly conceived with new inveintions of like worchinefs^ 
whereof they have been ever fince wonderful fertile. BUt 
this orphan of theirs (for he wand'reth as it were fatherlefs)' 
hath notwithftanding, by the rare and beautiful perfections 
appearing xn him, hitherto never wanted great favourers and 
loving preleivers.' Among whom I cannot fufflcicntly com-" 

mend 
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tatni your charitable zeal, and fcholarly companion iowatcb 
him, that have not only refcued and defendea him froinr the 
devouring jaws of oblivion, but vouchfafed alfo to apparel 
him in a new fuit at your own charges, wherein he may 
again more bpldly come abroad, and by your permiilioa re* 
turn to his old parents, cloathed perhaps not in richer or more 
coilly furniture than it went from them, but in handfomeneft 
and fafhion more anfwerable to thefe times, wherein fa(hions 
are fo often altered. Let one word fuifice for your encou- 
ragement herein; namely, that your commendable pains in 
di&obing him of his antique curioiity, and adorning him with 
the approved guife of our flateliefl £ngli(h terms (not dimi* 
niihing, but more augmenting his artificial co)ours of ablb- 
lute poefy, derived from his firfl parents) cannot but be grate- 
ful to moll mens appetites, Who upon our experience we Know 
highly to efleem fuch lofty meafures of fententioufly-com- 
pofed tragedies. 

How much you fhall make me, and the reft of your private' 
friends beholden to you, I lift not to diicourfe : and therefore 
grounding upon thefe alledged reafons, that the fuppreffing 
of this tragedy, fo worthy for the prefs, were no other thing 
than wilfully to defraud yourfelf of an univerfal thank, your 
friends of their expedations, and fweet Gifmund of a ^unous 
eternity* I will ceafe to doubt of any other pretence to doak 
your bafhfulnefs, hoping to read it in print (which lately lay 
neglected amongft your papers) at our next appointed meeting. 
I bid you heartily farewel. From Pjrgo in Ejex^ -^t^gij^ 
the eighth, 1591* 

Tuusfide l^faculuut 

GuiL, W£BBE \ 

» William Webbe was the Author of " A Difcoorfe of Englifh Poc-' 
<< trie ;' together with the Authors Judgment, touching the refbrm«tIoB( 
** of our EngUlh Vcrfc." B. U 4to 1586. 
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TO 



The Worfhipful and Learned Society, the Gentlemeic 
Students of the Inner Temple, with the reft of 
1^ his fingnlar good Friends, the Gentlemen of 

* the Middle Temple, and to all other courteous 

Readers, R. W. wiflieth increafe of all 

health, worfhip, and learning, with the 

impiortal glory of the graces adorning 

the fame. 



'^T E may perceive (right Worfhipful) in pferufing the former 
\j-\ •*• Epiftle fent to me, how fore I am befet with the im- 

portunities of my friends, to publifh this Pamphler: truly t 
am and have been (if there be in me any foundnefs of judge- 
ment) of this opinion, that whatfoever is committed to the 
y prefs is commended to eternity, and it (ball fland a lively 

i> witpefs with our confcience, to our comfort or confuiion, in 

I . the reckoning of that great day, 

Advifedly therefore was that Proverb ufed of our elder Phi* 
loibpbers, Manum a, Tabula : with-hold thy hand from the 
paper, and thy papers from the print or light of the world : 
for a lewd word elcaped is irrevocable, but a bad or bafe dif- 
courie pubhflied in print is intolerable. 

Hereupon I have indured fome confii6ls between reafon and 
judgement, whether it were convenient tor the commonwealth, 
with the inJecorum of my calling (as fame think it) that the 
memory of Ta/icred^s Tragedy fhould be again by my meand 
revived, which the oftner I read over, and the more I con- 
fidered thereon, the fooner I was won to confent thereunto ! 
calling to mind that neither the thrice reverend and learned 
father, M, Beza, was afliamed in his younger years to fend 
abroad, in his own name, his Tragedy of Abraham^ por that 
rare Scot (the icholar of our age) Buchanan^ his moll pa- 
thedcal Jeptha, 

Indeed 
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Indeed I muft willingly confefa this work fimplb» and no| 
worth coroparifon to .any of theirs : for the writers of (hem 
were grave men ; of this, young heads r Ik (hem- is (hewn ^e 
perfeaion of their ftudies ; in this, the imperfedHon of their 
wits. Neverthelefs herein they all agree, commending virtuf;* 
detefling- vrce, and lively deciphering their overthrow, that 
fupprefs not their unruly affedlions, Thef^ things no*^! 
herein, how iimple foever the verie he, I hope the matter wltt 
be acceptable to the wife. 

Wherefore I am now bold to prefent Gifmund to your fights, 
and unto Tours only, for therefore have I conjured hier, by thie 
love that hath been thefe twenty- four* years betwixt us, that (^4 
wax not fo proud of her frelh painting, to firaggle in her plumes 
abroad, but to contain herfdf within the walls of your houfe; 
fo am I fure (he fhall be ftfe from the Tragedian l^ants of our 
time, who are not a(hamed fo affirm that there can no amorous 
poem favour of any fharpneis of wit, unlefs it be feafoned with 
icurrilous words* 

But leaving them totheir lewdnefs, I hope you, and all dif- 
creet readen, will thank^fully receive my pains, the fruits of 
m^ firft harveft: the rather, perceiving that my purpofe in 
this Tragedy tendeth only to the exaltation ot virtue, and 
fuppreffion of vice, with^pleafure to profit and help all meit, 
but to' offend or hiUrt no ^n. As for fuch as have neither 
the grace, nor the good gitt, to do well themfelves, nor the 
common honeily to fpeak well of others^ I muft (ail may) 
hear and btfar their baitings with patience. 

. Yours devoted in hit ability^ 

R. Wt tifor. 
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^A TB^E^ACztath ^lum^s Maids 0/ Honour. 

X^ LOWERS of prime^ pearls couched all in gold, 
''' Light of our days, that glads the fainting hearts 
Of them that (hall your fliiniag gleams behold, 
- Salve of each fore, rccure of inward fmarts. 
In whom virtue and beauty flrivcrh fo 
[As neither yields : belrald here, for your gain» 
Gifmuad*s unlucky love, her Fault, her woe. 
And death ; at la({ her cruel father flain 
Through his milhap ; and though you do not feo, 
.Yet read and rue their woful tragedy • 
So JoTe, as your high virtues done deferve, 
Grant you uich ^ pheers, as may your virtues fervc 
With like virtues; and blifsful Venus fend 
Unto your happy loves an happy end. 

« 

Awther to the fitTue* 

GISMUND, that whilome liv'd her father's joy 
And died his death, now dead, doth ^aa (he may) 
By us pray you to pity her annoy. 
And, to requite the fame, doth humbly pray,. 
Heavens to * foreffend your loves from like decay. 
The faithful Earl doth alfo* make rcqueft, 
Wifliing thofe urorihy knights whom ye embrace, 
The con{l:ant truth that lodged in his breafU 
His hearty love, not his ynhappy cafe, 
BeUU to fnch as triumph in your grace. 

3 pheerst"] Pbeer fignifif.s a huiband, a friend, or a companion, and iw 
all thefe fenfcs k is vied in our ancient writers. It here means a bu/hawl. 
So, in Lyly*s Eupbucs, [5S1, p. 29 : '* If he be young, he is the more 
<< fitter to be thy pbeerc. If hoi bee olde, the lyker to thine aged father." 

Again, A. 1. S. 3. and A. 4. S. 3. 

^ forefaaiX Prevtntf qt forbid. So, in Etipbttes and bis England^ 1 582, 
p. 40 : '^ For never Ihall it be faid that Iffida was falfe to Thirius, 
*^ though Thirfus be faithlefle (which the Gods fwtftnd) unto Iffida.*' 
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The King prays pardon ofhis cruel heft *, 
And for amends defires it may fufHce, ' 
That by his blood he vvarneth all the reft 
Of fond fathers, that they in kinder wife 
Intreat the jewels where their comfort lies* 
We, as theif (nelfepgers, befeech ye a] I 
On their behalf to pity «11 their* fmarrs. 
And for ourfelves (although the worth be fmall) 
We pray ye to accept our humble hearts, 
Avow'd to ferve with praver arid with praife 
Your honours, all unworthy other ways. 

S beji^ Command. So^ in Lyly^s Eufhues and ^u Kngian^, p. 78 1 
*« For this I fweare by hpr whofe ligh'tcs canne ncvcriiie Vcitaj and by \^t 
** nvbofe btafli are not to be broken Diana, &c/' 
Again, Shakfpeare's Temptfly A, 3. S. i : 

« . O my fatberv 

** I have \iXo\Ayour hejlto fay fo 1" 
Prologue XXi Araygiuntmt vf Parisf 1584 : 

** Bone be the pleafure of the powers aborey 

" Whofe heftes men muft obey :" 
The word occurs again in A. 4. S. 2. A. 4^ Si 4. and A. 5* S. t. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON-^ 



Tancred, tlK Bng;. 
GyzszARD, CauMi Palurin. 
JuLiOy LorJ ChambirlatH* 
Renvchio, Ca/toiM rftbe Guard. 

GisMUNDAt the Kutg^s DmjgAur, 
LvcRECEi ier ubmt* 

MEOiBRA^ 

CHORUSSES. 



ARGO. 
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A R G U ME NT to the Tragbdy. 

. ' . • • * ■ ■ ' 

^f'J N CR E D^ ti^Pri/ice ff Saitrne, everimj 

His only Juugbter (%vonder of that age) 
Gifmund, "taho hves the County ^ Palurin 
G.ui(hard, ix)bo quits her likings with bis lotn: 
A letter in a cam defiribes the means 
Off their two meetings in afecret cave, 
Vnconftant fortune leadeth forth the king 
7i this unhap^ Jight^ wl^ewith in rage 
The gentle Marl hedoometh to Ins deatb^ 
Am greets his daughter with her, Uver*s heart, • • 

Gifrtiundsi flls the gohiet with her tearj^ 
Add drinks a.poifon which Jbe had difltlfd^ 
Whereof Jhe dieiy whofe deadfy countenance. , 
So grieves her father^ that he Jlew bimje^, 

; Another of the fame, mor& at large, in profc, 

^ANCRED^ King of "Niplts and Prince fl/*Salcrne, gave 

his oftjf daughter Gifmund (whom he mofi dearly loved) in 

marriage to a foreign prince^ e^er whefe death Jbe retorted home 

to her father^ who having filt great grief of her alfence whi0 her 

hujhand Uvedy immeafuraUy efteeming ber^ determined never to 

fuffer ofxy fecond marriage to bereave him of her, She^ on the 

^ther fide^ waxing weary of that her father* s prirpo/ey bent her 

mind to the fecret love of the Gmn*y Palurin : to whom (he being 

likewije inflamed with love of her) by a letter fuhtiUy enclofed in a 

cloven cane^ Jhe gave to 'undnfland a convenient voay for their 

defired meetings^ through an old ruinons vau/t^ vyhoje mouth opened 

direH^ under her chamber floor. Into this vault vfhen flje vm^ 

one d^ty defended (for the conveyance of her lover )^ her father in 

* County'] The County PalurtMf a few lines |over> is called Earl. 
Mr. T^rw^itt^ C^Sy that County ligniBcd Noblemen in general ; and the 
ex^plSs wittcW might be quoted from this Play would fuiiictently prov-e 
the truth of the ohfervation. See Shak/peare^ voL X. p. 39. 

L 3 *b$ 






[ i66 ] ♦ 

the mean fcafon (whefi o»ly joy was in his daughter) came to her 
fbamher^ and not finding her there^ fiPp^fi^S '^^ ^^ /'tfv/ ieen 
walked abroad fir her dtyjfortj he threw him dawn on her hcd^ and 
covextdhis head with a €urtaiHf minding toMbideanA reft there till 
her return. She nothing fufpeSiing this her father^ s wijeafimailc 
coming y brought up her Idver out of the cave into her chamkK§ 
where her father (Aied their ficret love : and he (not e/hied o^them) 
was upon this fi^ht firicken with triamjclious grief \ hut either for 
that thefuddcn delight had amaxed him^ and taJteh from him alt 
ufe qffpecchy or for that he refihfed himlflf to a more cowvenieni 
yevengCy he thenfpake notbingy but noted tfjeir return into the 'Vault^ 
find fecrefly departed, Afterward^ bewailing his mijhapy he com^ 
manded the Earl to be attached^ tmprifonedy Jirangledy unbo^welled^ 
and his heart in a cup of gold to be prefented to his daughter: Jh'e 
thank/iiljy receiveth the pr^nty filling the cup (wherein the heart' 
was) with her tearsj with a *venomous potion (by her difiiUed for 
that purpofe) fhe-drank to her JSarL IVhich her father bearing af^ 
came too late to comfort his dying daughter ^ who for her Iqft requeft 
befought him, that her lo*tfer and herfelf might in one tomb be togcr' 
ther buried^ for a perpetual memory of fheir faithful loves ; which 
requeft he granted^ cMing to the burial^ hintfelffiain with his oxvjt 
bandsy to his owa rffroa^J, and the tenor if cfll other hard-heaHe^ 
fathers* 
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A C T. I. S C E N. I. 

Cupiii came^ottt of the bemfcns in a cradk tfftsinxrs^ ir^jnitg ' 
forth up9n tin ft age ^ in a hki twift tf ftUt^from his kfi hamif 
Fain Hope^ Brittle Joy: And with' a tdrmaritm twlfi rffilk ' 
from his right handy Fair Rxfcwblance^ Lm€ Rffentanct* 

CUPID, 

THERE red Tny chaiipt, on the tpount^m topSf \ . 
i, that in fhape appear untoyo)ir fight - . \. 

A naked boy, not cIoathM but with my wings, 
Am that great God of Love, who with his might 
Ruleth the vaft wide world, and living things. ^^l-'r 

This left hand bears vain Hope, (hori joyful ftate^ 
With fair Refemblance, lovers to allure ; • 
This right hand holds Repentance alltOQ Ute, 

7 Thcftory of this Tragctly is taken from Boccare's Dfcamererr, thtf - 
4th, Novel nrft. It hath alfo been verfifed according to Mr.W^rton 
(Hi/iory of Et^HJh Poetry ^ vol. II. p. 238.) by Williftm ^yalter,, a rc» 
tailor to Sir Henry Marncy, Chancellor of the Duchy of LaHicafter. 
This verfification he fuppofes to have been printed by Wyn^^yn de Worde. 
It was afterwards reprinted in the year 1 ;;q7, under the title of ** The 
** Statelie Tragedy of Gmfibard ami Sifntofjy in two Bookes,** Amongft 
other Poems in a Volume, entitled ** Uerjame IVoiithyc Mamfrrtpt Poems of 
** great ^ti^uitie rejerved Img in the Study e of a Nortbfalke Gent, and now 
^* jirjl bublifhcdbyJ.Sy Air. Drydcn alio verfified it a fecond time. 
See hi& Works, vol. III. 8vo. ' Edition, p. 2^,5. Oldys^ in his MS. 
Notes on Langbaine, fays the fame ilqry is in'Painter*s Palace of Pleafurey 
vol. I. and a French Novel called Guichard and Sigifmonde fils de 
Tancredies Prince de Saleme mis en Latin, par Leon Arreting et tradoit 
in vers Francois, par Jean Fleury, 4to. Paris, Let. Gothi<^ues. 
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War, * fife» btood, and psuu without rccur^ 

On fweet Ainbrofia it not my iood^ 

Nc^r if not my drink : as to the reft, 

** Otall the ga0f, ) drink the lover's blood, 

*^ iVftd feed Upon {he heart within his brea^.** 

We)l hafh my power in heaven and earth been try'd, 
L Anj deepcit hell my piercing force bath known. 

The marble feas my wonders hath deicry'd. 

Which elder age throughout the world bath bk>wn« 

To me, the king of gods and men doth 3rield, 

As witnefs can the Gre^kiAi msad ^, whom I • 

Mads^ like a cow go lowing through the field, 

L^ll jealous Iu|io (hduld the Tcape efpy. 

1)16 double/ night, the fun's refirsiined courfe^ 

His tecret flealf hs, .the flander to elchew. 

In ihape transform'd '^, we lill not to difcourfe. 

All that and more we forced him to do* . 

The warlike Mars hath not fubdu'd our migb^ 

We fear'd him HOC,' his fury nor difdain. 

That can the gods raeord, before \yhote iight 

He 'lay fad wrapt in Vulcan's fubtle chain. 

He that on earth yet hath not felt our power^ 

Let him behold the fall and cruel fpoil 

Of thee, fair TVoy, of Afia the (9ow.er, 

So foul defac'd, and leveled with the foU. 
f*Who forc'd Leander with his naked breaft 

So many nights to cut the trothy wa^es, 

Byt Heru*s lave, that lay ioclos'd in Se& ? 

T^).e ibutell hearts to me fhali yield them ilaves* 

Who could have maVch'd the huge " Alcides' ilrength? 

Qreat '* Macedon^ what force might have ful?du*d f 

Wife.Svijjio, who overcame at length, 

But we, that are wit^ greater force endued? 

Who could have conquered the golden fieece 

• JiftJ This word feems anciently to have httn pronounced tf tw% 
iyibblc&. Sec 'CoTM/io, A.^ Chorus. 
^ lo.^ 

'° Like to Amph^tlrioto Alcmena. 
*' Hercules. 
** Alexander. 
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But Jaibn» aided b3| Medea's art ? 
Who durft have ftolo fair Helen out of Greece 
(But I, with love that boldned Paris* heart ? 
y(^hat bond of nature^ what reftraint avails 
Againii our power ? I vouch to witnefs truth. 
The rojrrrh tree *', that with ihatnefac'd tears bewails 
,Her Other's love, ftill weepeth yet for ruth *% 
^ But now, this world not feeing in thefe days 
Such jpnelent proofs of our all-daring power, 
IXfdains our name, and feeketh fundry ways 
To icorn and feoff, and ihame us every hour. 
A brat, a baflard, and an idle boy, 
A rod, a (latf, a whip to beat him out, 
Apd to be fick of love, a childifh toy: 
Theie are mine honours now the woi'Id about. 
My name difgrac'd. To raife again therefore, 
And in this age, mine ancient renown 
By mighty acb intending to reflore, 
I)own to the earth in ivrath now am I come ; 
And in this place fuch wonders ihall ye hear. 
As thefe your flubborn and difdainful hearts, 
}n melting tears, and humble yielding fear. 
Shall foon, relent by fight of others fmarts. 
This princely palace will I enter in, 
And there inflame the fair Gifmunda {oy 
Inraging all her fecret veins within, 
Through f\ery Love, that fhe (hall feel much woe. 
Too late Repentance, thou (halt bend my bow ; 
Vain Hope, take om my pale dead heavy fhaft, 

^3 Myrrh t. 

** — filU'Muj^tth yet for mth.] i. c. for piety. So, A. i. S«as 

« As ealily befalls that age which aikcth rutk** 
A. 5. S. IS 

" — that hath the tyrant king 

*' Withouten ruth commanded us to do." 
Mtltoa's Lycidaif 1. 163 : 

" Look homeward angel now aad melt with ruth % 

** And, O ye Dolphins, waft the haplefs youth." 
Churchyard's t^f'ortbinefi of kVales, I587 : 

^* Great ruth, to let lo trim a fcate goe downe, 

** The countries ftr^gth^and beautie of the town^** 

Thou 
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Thou fair Refemblance, foremoU forfh (hialt go, 
With Brittle Joy : myfdf will hot ht leaft, 
But after roe comes Death, and deadly Pain; 
Tht»9 ihall ye march, till we return again. " 
Mean while, fit ftill, and here I (hall you fhew 
SiK-h wonders, that at laft with one accord 
Yc fliall rtrlent, and fay, that now ye know 
Love n>les the world, Love is a mighty lord. [Exif. 

[Cupid w/VZj h's train entereiS into king f^ncred's /^ /flff. 



A C T L S C E N n. 

Glfinusda in furpk cometh out qfhcr chamber^ attended hj fi^r 

maids ihat are the Chorus, 

Gi/mund, 

«« r\ VAIN, unfiedfaft ftatc of mortal things l. 

«<. V-^ S^[^o truih this worid, leans, to a brittle ftay : 

** Such fickle fruit his flattering bloom forth brings, 

•* Ere it be ripe, it falleth to decay." 

The joy and blifs that late I did poiTefsy 

In weal at will, with one I loved bell, 

Is turned now into fo deep diflrefs, 

A» teajheth me to know the world's unreft* 

For neither wit nor princely ftomachs ferve 

Aj;*inil hi& force, that flays without refpect 

The noble and the wretch : ne dorh reicrve 

So mirch as one for worthinefs eled. 

Ab roe, dear lord ! what well of tears may fervc 

To feed the ftrcams of my foreduUed tye^y 

To weep thy death, as ihy death doth delcrvc, 

And wail thy want in fuU-fuliTcing wile? 

Ye lamps oi heaven, and all ye heavenly powen, 

Wherein did he procure your high difdain ? 

He never ibught with valt huge mounting towers 

To reach alott^ and over- view your feign ; 

Or 
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Of what offence of minri^s it tmwares. 

That thus your fury (houid on me be thrown. 

To plague a womau with fuch endlefs cares ? 

I fear that e6vy.hath the heavens this (hown: ( 

The fun his gloriou& virtues did dUdain ; 

Mars at his manhood mightily repin'd ; " j 

Yea, all the gods no longer could fultain^ i 

Each one to be excdled in his kind. 

For he my lord furpais'd them every one; < 

Such wa$.his honour all the world throughout. 

But n6w, my love, oh ! whither an thou gone l 

1 Icnow thy ghoft doth hover hereabout, 

Expedting me (thy hean) to follow thte : 

And I (dear love) would fain difTolve this ftrife* 

But ftay a while, I may perhaps forefee 

Some means \o be diiburdenM ot this life^ 

•* And to difcharge the duty of a wife, 

•• Which is, not only in this life to love, 

^* But after death her fency not remove.** 

Mean while accept of thefe our daily rites. 

Which with my maidens I (hall do to thee, 

M/hich is, in longs- to chear our dying fpirits 

With hynaiiS of praifes of thy memory. 

^ar JMthi cantio nondum occurrit. 



A C T I, S C E N. III. 

Thi ftmg tnded^ T^ncred the king cometb out ef his fdkct Viiti" 

bis guard* 

Tancred* 

T^ AT R daughter, I have fought thee out with grie^ 

A To.eafe the forrowt of thy vexed heart. 

Hdw long wilt thou torment thv father thus. 

Who daily dies to fee thy needlefs tears ? 

Such bootlefs plaints, that know nor mean nor tndLj 

po but iocreale the flcNxIs of thy lament ; 

And* 
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And fince the world kqows wdl there was no wsnt 
In tbety of au^bt thai did to him bekmg, 
Yet all, thou ieefl, could not his life prolong: 
Why then doii thpu provoke the heavens to wrath? 
His doom of death was dated by his ilars, 
^ Aod who is he that ipay withftand hit fate ?** 
By thefc complaints^ finall good to him thou doft. 
Much grief to nne» inorc hurt unto thyfelff 
And unto nature greateil wrong of all. 

Gifmunda. 
Tcil me not of the date of nature's days. 
Then in the April of her fpringing age : 
Nfi« DO, it was my cruel deftiny. 
That fpited at the j^aiance of my life. 

My daughter knows the proof of nature's courict 
^ For as the heavens do guide the lamp of life» 
^ So can thev reach no larther forth the flame, .. . 
^ Than whilft with oil they do maiouin the fame,** 

Oifimnda* ' 

Cvf ft be the flarSf' and vanifh. may they cord:, < 

Or fall from heaven, .that in their dire afp^ '^ 
Abridg'dthe health and welfare of my love. ; 

Gifmond, my joy, fet all tbefe griefs apart ^ , 
■• The more thou art with hard mifhap befet, 
^ The more thy patienog^ibopjd procure thine eaft.'* 

What hope of bap no^y q^ear '|ny hltplefs chaiure ? 
What ii^hs, what tears may countervail my cares t 
What ihouki 1 do, but fttU his nieath bewail, . 
That was the folace of my. life and foul ? 
N*>w, now, I want the wonted guide and flay 
Of my deiires, and of my wrecklefs thoughts. 
My lord, my )ove» my lif<f, my liking gone,' ^ - , ^ : 

lo wbo»» was all the firinefs of my joy, - ' 

To whom I gave the firfi-friuts of my love, 

. * . 

«s ^^tffi)ii}l In this nuniitfr the. word' was formerly accetttrd. Sei^ 
Vr, Farmer's Ejiy on tbt Ltarping of Sba\[^fp\^ ) . * « ' 

Who 
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Who with the coialiMt of hb only fight, 
AH cares and forroMrs could from me remove. 
But, father, nowr my joys forepaft to'teii. 
Do but revive the horrors of my hell. 
As (he that feems id darkneis to behokl 
The gladibme pleaHires of the chearful light. 

, Tottcred* 

What then avails thee fruitlels thus to rue 
His abience, whom the heavens cannot return? 
Impartial death thy hufband did fubdue. 
Yet hath he fparM thy kingly ^thpr's life : 
Who during life, to thee a double £tay, 
As father and as hufband will remain. 
With double love to eaie thy widow^s want, 
Of him whbfe wai;t is caufe of thy complaint. 
Porbear thou therefore ail thefe neediefs tears. 
That nip the bbflbms of thy. beauty's pride. 

Gifmund. ' 
^Father, thefe tears bve challengetb of due. 

Tanered. 

But reafon faith thou (houldfl the fame fub4iie« 

Gifmund. 

Ylis funerals are yet before my fight. 

Toitcred. 

In endMs moans princes (hould not ddight. 

Gifmamd* 

The turtle pines in lols or her true mate. 

Tan€red* 

Aad {f^ continues poor and defolate* 

Gy'muud. 

Who can forget a jewel of fuch price ? 

Tancrcd. 

She that hath learnM to mafter her defir^s. 
** JLec reaibn work, what time doth cafilv ^mt 
*^ la meaneft wits, to bear the great^ft ilU.** 

Gifmund. 
So plenteous are the fprings 
Of ibrrows that increafe my palSons, 
As neither reaibn can recure my fmart, 
Nor can your caie, nor fatherly oomibrr^ 

Appeafii 



n 



^74 TANCRBP AND GISMUNDA. 

Appeafe the ilormy combats of my tfaoufbts ; * 
Such is the fweet remembrance of his hfe. 
Then give me leave,,of pity pity me. 
And as I can I fhall allay thefe griefs* 
J Tancredm 

Thefe folrtary walks thou doft frequent, 
Yield frefh occafions to thy fecret moans : , ^ 

We will therefore thou keep us company, 
Leaving thy maidens with their harmony. 
yL. *• Wend thou with us. Virgins, withdraw youHelvcs. 

[Tancred and Gifmund, w//i> the guar d^ depart into the palace i 
the four maidens ^t^ behind^ as Chorus to the Tragedy^ 

Chorus I. 
The diver fe haps which always work our care, 
Our joys fo far, our woes fo near at hand. 
Have long ere this, and dally do declare 
The fickle foot on which our ftate doth ftand; 
•« Who plants his pleafures here to gather roof, 
** And hopes bis Jiappy life will ftill endure, 
*^ Let him behold how death with ilealing foot 
^' Steps ia when he ihall;<hink his joys moft furts. 
No ranfom ferveth to redeem our days. 
If prowefs could prcferye, or worthy deeds, * 

He had yet livM, whofe twelve labours difplays 
His endlefs fame, and yet his honour fpreads. 
And that great king *', that with fo fmali a power 
Bereft the mighty. Pcrfian of his crown, 

«6 JVend thowwttb uul fVendf i. e. go. So, in Epilogue f 
« With violent hands he that his life doth end, 
<< His damned foul to endlefs night flQthtu/ai." .. . ' 

A'galb, Return from ParnaJJuSf i6o6, A. 5. S. 4: 

" Thefe my companions ftill with mc v^^wntV* . 

(George a Green Pinner of yVukefieU, vol. III. • ' ' ^ . 

" Wilt 8hou leave WafceficM and weml with me, 
«« So will I w«rf with. Robin all abng, \ ' 
** For you are wrong, and m?iy not wend this way." 

Chaucer's Ctf«/tr^«ry7a/ifi, Prologue, 1. 19* 
« Befelle," that, in a fefon-on a day, 
" In South werk at the Tabard as I lay,^ 
** Redy to nuenden on my pilgrimage, 
"To Canterbury Kith idcyoutcoragc." * 
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Doth witnefs well our life is but ^flower, 
Th(Aigli it be deckM with honour and renovKn« 

Chorus 2, - • , 

** What grows to day in favour of the heaven, . 
•' Nurft with the fun, and with the (bowers fvveec, 
** Pluck'd with the hand, it withereth ere even, 
•* So pafs our days even as the rivers fleet.** 
The valiant Greeks that unto Troia gave 
The ten years fiege, left but their names behind. 
And he that did fo long and only fave • 
His father's walls **, found there at lad his end. 
Proud Roine berfelf, that whilome laid her yoke 
On the wide world, and vanquifh'd all wiih war. 
Yet could (he not remove the faral ftroke 
Of death, from them that Ihetcht her powV fo far. 

Chorus 3. 
Look what the cruel (iiLB» oace decreed. 

The Thunderer himfelf cannot remove: 

They are the ladies of our dclViny, 

To work beneath, what is confpirM above* 

But happy he that ends this moual lite 

By fpeedy death, who is not forc'd to (ee 

The many cares, nor feel the fundry grief* 

Which we fullaln in woe and mifery» 

Here fortune rulqs, who when (he lill ro play, 

Whirleth her wheel, and^rings the high fulllow: 

To-morrow takes, what die hath given today-. 

To fl^ew (lie can advance and overthrow. 

'•Not Euripus* unq liet flood fo oft 

Ebbs in a day, and Howerh to and fVo, 

As fortune's change plucks down thm was aloft. 

And mingleth joy with interchange 'of woe. 

»8 Heftor. ' \ 

^9 2sfot Euripus' unquiet flood fo oft"] Eurl^in Kuboicuif or Chdfadicui^ is 
a narrow paiTage of lea divuling Attica and th« IHand of Eubirif now 
called Golf>b de Negrc^ome. It ebbs and flows feven times )svery day : the 
rcafon of wKicI)| it is faid^ when Artftotle could not iind^ he thri v bimfrlf 
into the fca with tbcfc words : i^ia.rgo -non capb tfy tu capias me. *^lx: 
Thomas BroWB^ in. his Enquiries into Vulvar Enorsf b. 7. c. i4«. ap^Mta^i lo 
have been not*fetislied "With this account of Arlftatle*6 deathy whkl^ he 
has taken feme pains to rcAder dQubif«K' 
' * Ojorui 
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Chorus 4« 
*' Who lives beloWy and feeleth not the firokes, 
** Which often times on higheft towers do fall, 
** Nor bluflcring^winds, wherewith the firongeft oaks 
*^ Are rent and torn, his life is fur*ft of all:'' 
For he may fortune fconiy that hath no power 
V On htm, that is well pleas*d with hiseHate: 
He (eeketh not her fweets, nor fears her ibwr, 
But lives contented in his quiet rate» 
And marking how thefe worldly things do wade, 
/Bejoiceth to himfelF, and laughs to fee 
The folly of men, that in their wits have made 
Fortune a goddefs^ placed in tlie fky. 

Fms Mui 1. Exegit Rod. Strf. 




A C T 11. S C E N. I. 

Qifmunda and hucrece. 

T\ EAR aunty my fole companion in difirefs, 
^^ And true co{Nurtner of my thoughtful caret : 
When with myfelf I weigh my prefent flate, 
Comparing it with m^ forepaited days, 
New heaps of cares afre(h begin t'aflay 
My penfive heart, as when the glittering rays 
Or bright Phcebus are fuddenly o'eripread 
With dufky clouds, that dim his golden light ; 
Namely, when I, laid in my widow^s bed. 
Amid the iilence of the quiet night. 
With curious thought the fleeting courfe obierre 
Of gladibme youth, how ibon his flower decays, 
'* How time once pad, may never have recourfi^ 
^* No more than may the running dreams revere. 
^ To climb the hills, when they been rolled doivn 
^ The bolk}w vales. There is no curious arc, 
** Nor worldly power, no, not the gods caA liold 
^ The Ai ay of flying time, nor him retura 
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*• When he is pad: aU things unto his might 
** Mufl bend, and yield unto the iron teeth 
** Of eating time. This in the (hsdy night ; 
When I record, how foon my youth ^hdrawt 
Itfelf away ! how fwift my pleafant fpring 
Runs out his race ! Thisj this (aunt) is the caufe 
*° When I advife me fadly on this thing. 
That makes my heart in penlive dumps difinayM. 
For if I (hould my fpringing years negle£t, 
And fuffer youth fruitlefs to fade away ; 
Whereto live I ? or whereto was I born ? 
Wherefore hath nature deck'd me with her grace ? 
Why have I tailed the delights of love. 
And felt the fwcets of Hymeneus' bed ? 
But to fay footh (dear aunt) it is not I 
Sole and alone, can thus content to fpeiid 
My cHfearful years : my father will not Hill 
Prolong my mournings, which have grievM him^ 
And pleafed me too long* Then this I crave. 
To be refolved of his princely mind. 
For, Hood it with the pleafure of his will 
To marry me, my fortune is not fuch, . 
So hard, tlTat I fo long fliould iVill perfiit 
Matelefs alone in woful widowhood. 
And (hall I tell mine aunt ? come hither then. 
Give me that hand : By thine own right hand, 
I charge thy heart my councils to conceal. 

*® Hljen I advife mt fadly on this thinr,^ Sadljf in molt of Otif an- 
cient writers, is ufed as here for feriou/ly. So, m Kafh's Lmtm Stuf, 
1599 : << Nay, I will lay no wagers, for, now I perponder mxatfaaly 
•* upon it, I think I am out indeed." 

Hall's Chronicle, 1 550, Henry IV. fo. 2 J " — his cofyn gcrmainc w«8 
" nowe brought to that trade of livynge, that he Htle or nothynge re- 
•' garded the counfaill of his uncles, nof of othet graVe and fMide pcr- 
** fones, but did all thynge at his pleafure." 

Afcham's Toxopbilm, 1571 1 " — . and when I fawe not yon amonges 
•* them, but at the laft efpyed you lool^^^e on your booke here i^fadfytf 
*^ I thought to come and hold you with fome communication." 

Warton's Life of Sir Thprnas Pope, p. 30 : " Wherein is ah abbes 
♦* namyd Dame Alice Fitzherbcrt, of the age Lx yeares, a very faditf 
" difcreate, and relcgyous woman." 

Vol.. II. M Lata 
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Late have I feen, and feeing topk delight, 
And with delight, I will not fay, I love 
A prince, an earl, a countie in the court* 
But love and duty force me to refrain. 
And drive away thefe fond affedtions. 
Submitting them unto my father's heft. 
But this (good aunt) this is my chiefell pain, 
Becaufe I fland at fuch uncertain {lay. 
For, if my kingly father would decree 
His final doom, that I mufl lead my life 
Such as I do, I would content me then 
To frame my fancies to his princely he(F, 
And as I might endure the grief thereof. < 
But now his filence doubleth all my doubts, 
Whilfl my fufpicious thoughts \whit hope and fear 
Diflra£t me into fundiy pailions : . 
Therefore (good aunt) this labour mufl be yours, 
To underftand^my father's will herein, 
For well I know your wifdom knows the means. 
So (hall you both allay my flormy thoughts, 
And bring to quiet my unquiet mind. 
f Lucrece* 

Sufliceth this (good niece) that you have faid ; 
For I perceive what fundry paffions 
Strive in your breaft, which oftentimes ere thia 
Your countenance confufed did bewray. 
The ground whereof fince I perceive to grow 
On juil refpe£t of this your fole eflate, 
And ikilfulcare of fleeting youth's decay. 
Your wife forefight fuch forrowing to efchew 
I much commend, and promife as I may 
To break this matter, and impart your mind 
Unto your father, and to work it fo, 
As both your honour fliaU not be impeach'd, 
Nor he unfatisfi^d of your defire. 
Be you no farther grieved, but return 
Into your chamber. I (hall take this charge, 
And you (hall (hortly truly underfland 
What I have wrought, and what the king affirms* 



Gtfmunda* 
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♦ 

Gi/mumla. 
3 leave you to the fortune of my flars. 

[Gifipunda departeth into her chamber^ Lucrece obiMng 
on the Jlage, 

Lucrece* 
The heavens, I hope, wili favour your requeft. 
My niece (hall not impute the caule to be 
In my default, her will Ihould want effe£t : 
But in the king is all my doubt, left he { 

My fuit for her new marriage (hould reje(i. 
Yet (hall I prove him : and I heard it faid, 
^' He means this evening in the park to hunt« 
Here wili I wait attending his approach. 



A C t 11. S C E 1*. It 

Tancred cometh out of his palace with Guifzard the Coiintie 
Palurin^ Julio, the Lord ChamherJain^ Renuchio captain rfhis 
guard J all raady to, hunt. 

Tancred* 

UN C O U P L£ all our hounds : Lords^ to the chace-^ 
Fair fifter Lucre, what's the news with you? 

LucrecCn 
Sir, as I always have employed my power, 
Apd faithful fervice, fuch as lay in me. 
In my beft wi(e to honour you and yours : 
So now my bounden duty moveth roc ^ 

Your majefty moft humbly to intreat, 
W ith patient ears, to underhand the fiate 
Of my poor niece, your daughter. Tanc. What of her ? 
Is (he not well? Enjoys (he not her health? 
Say, fitter, eafe me of this jealous fear? 

^^ He means, Sec] Formerly this diverfion was is much followed Id 
the ereiUDg, as it was at an earlier hour in the day. 

M 2 lMU&ec€% 
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Lucrece. 

She lives, my lord, and hath her outward liealth ; 
But all the danger of her flcknefs lies 
In the difquiet of her princely mind. 

Tancred^ 

Refolve me ; what afflicts my daughter fo ? 

Lucrece* 

Since when the princefs hath ifatomb'd her lord, ^ 
Her late deceafed hufband of renown ; 
Brother, I fee, and very well perceive. 
She hath not closM together in his grave 
All fparks of nature, kindnefs, nor of love : 
But as (he lives, fo living may (he feel 
Such pafiions ^ our tender hearts opprefs, 
Subjea unto th' impreflions of dedre : 
For ivell I wot my niece was never wrought 
Of fteel, nor carved from the ilony rock : 
Such flern hardneis we ought not to expe6); 
In her, wiioie princely heart and fpringing years 
Yet {lowering in the chiefefl heat of youth, 
I« led of force to feed on fuch conceits, 
As eafily befalls that age, which aiketh ruth 
Of them, whom nature bindeth by forefight 
Of their grave years, and careful love, to reach 
The things that are above their feeble force : 
And for that caufe^ dread lord, although— 

Tancreii. 

Sifter, I fay. 
If you efteem, or aught *refpe6): my life. 
Her honour, and the welfare of our houfe, 
^* Forbear, and wade no farther in this fpeech. 

** Forbear f and wade nofartbery &c.] That 15, proceed mfurthtr* Soj, 
A. 2. S. 3; 

** Therefore my counfcl is you (hail not flir, 
'^ Ner farther 'wade in fuch a cafe as this :'* 
Turbcrville's Trrto-itW 7'a^j, 1587 : 

" Eare thou doc tuade fo farre, revoke 

" to minde to bedlam boy, 
** That in his forged wings of waxo 
'* repolcd too great a joy ;'' 

Yow 
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Your words ar6 wounds. I very well perceive 
The purpofe of this fmooth oration : 
This I fufpc£ted, when you firit began 
This fair difcourfe with us : is this the end 
Of all our hopes, that we have promifed 
Unto our felf by this her widowhood ? 
Would our dear daughter, would bur only joy. 
Would (he forfake us f would (he leave us now 
Before (he hath clos'd up our dying eyes. 
And with her tears bewail'd out funeral? ♦ 
No other folace doth her father crave \ 
Bur, whilfl the ^tes maintain his dying Ufe, 
Her healthful pre(ence, gladfbme, to his foul, 
Which rather than he willing would forego. 
His heart defires the bitter ufte of death. 
Her late marriage hath taught us to our grie^ 
That in the fruits of her perpetual fight ^ 

Confids the only comfort and relief 
Of our unweildy age : for what delight, 
What joy, what comfort, have we in this world ; 
Now grown in years, and over«wom with cares, 
Subjea unto th^ fudden ftroke of death. 
Already falling like the mellowed fruit. 
And dropping by degrees into our grave ? 
But what revives us, what maintains our foul ' 
Within the prifon of bur withered brea{t, 
But our Gifmunda, and her chearful fight ? 
O daughter, daughter ! what defert of mine. 
Wherein have I been fo unkind to thee, ' 

Thou (hould'ft defire to make my naked houfe 
Yet once again (land defolate by thee ? 
O let fuch rancies vaniih with their thoughts. 
Tell her, I am her father, whofe eftate, 
Wealth, honour, life, and aU chat we pofiefs. 
Wholly relies upon her prefence here. 
Tell her, I muft account her alj ray joy. 
Work as (he will : But yet (he were unjufl. 
To haile his death that liveth by her fight* 

Lucrece* 
Her gentle heart abhors fuch ruthlefs thoughts^ 

M 3 T0ncre^0 
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Tancred. 
Then let her not gire place to thefe defires. 

Laicrtctm 
She craTes the right that nature challengeth. 

Tell her, the king conunandeth otherwife. 

LMcrece. 
The king's commandment always (hould be ju& 

TancreJ. 
Whatever it be', the king's command is jufl. 

Lucrecem 
Jufl to command : but juflly muft he charge, 

7aitcred. 
He chargeth juflly that commands as king, 

Lttcrece. 
The king's command concerns the body beft. 

Tancred. 
The king commands obedience of the mind, 

JLucrecem 
That is exempted by the law^ of kind. 

l^ancred. 
That law of kind to children doth belong. "■ 

Lucrece. 
In due obedience to their open wrong? 

Tancred. 
I then, as king and father, will command. 

Lucrece* 
No more than may with right of reafon fland. 

Tancredn 
Thou knoweft our mind, *^ refolve her, depart<««» 
Return the chace, we have been chasM enough. 

[Tancced retumetb into his palace^ and leaveth the huntn 



*J .-^refohe her,'] Acquaint her with my refolution. To rejohe^ 
however, was fometimes ufcd for convince, or fatisfy. It may therefore 
yxieao, ccNvince her of the propriety of my command. So, in Middleton') 
fjlJfiri Dijfemb/ers hefides IVomen, A. i. S. 3 : 

'< The bleffingof perfection to your thoughts lady, 

^< For I'm refilv'd they arc good ones." 
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Lucrect* 
He cannot hear, anger hath ftopp*d his ears. 
And ovcr-lovc his judgment bath decay'<t 
Ah, my poor niece! I (hrcwdly fear thy cauie^. 
Thy juft complaiaty (haU never be relie?'d^ { 



A C t II. S C E N, III. 

Gifmunda formh alone out of her cbamher^ 

m 

Gifmunda^ 

T^ Y this I hope my aunt hath movM the king, 
^^ And knows his mind> and makes return to me 
To end at once all this perplexity. 
Lo, where (he (lands. Oh ! how ray trembling hearjt V 
In doubtful thoughts panteth within my breafl*. 
For in her meflage doth rely my fipari^ 
Or the fweet quiet of my troubled n^ind« 

Lucrefie* 
Niece, on the point you lately willed me 
To treat of with the king in your behalf^ 
I brake even now with him fo far, till he 
In Cidden rage of grief, ere I fcarce had 
jViy tale out told, pray'd me to flint my fuit. 
As that from which his mind abhorred moft. 
And well I fee, l;iis fancy to refute 
Is but difpleafure gain'd, and labour loft* 
So firmly fixed flands his kingly will. 
That till his body fliall be laid in grave, 
He will not part from the defired fight 
.Of ypur prefence, which filder he ihould have^ 
If he had once allied you again 
In marriage to any prince or peer, 
T^his is his fnai refolution. 

M ^ ^tfmunda. 
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Gijmunda. 

> *♦ A refolutiaD that refblyes my blood 
Into the icy drops of Ledie's flood. 

LMcrecem 
Therefore my counfd is, you ihall not ilir^ 
Nor farther wade in fuch a cafe as this : 
But fince his will is grounded on your love> 
.And that it lies in you to fave or fpill 
Hispid fore- wafted age ; you ought t'eichew 
The thing that grieves fb much his crazed hearty 
And, in the ftate you ftand, content yourfelf : 
And let this thought appeafe your troubled mind^ 
That in your hands relics your father's death, 
• Or blifsful lite ; and fince without your fight 
He cannot live, nor c^n his thoughts endure 
Your hope of marriage, you muft then relent. 
And over-^ule thefe fond affedions ; 
Left it be faid, you wrought your father's end, 

Gifmunda* 
Dear aunt, I have with patient ears indur'd 
The hearing of my father's hard beheft ; 
And fince I fee, that neither I myfelf. 
Nor your requeft, can fo prevail with him. 
Nor any fag^ advice perfuade his mind 
To grant me my dcfire, in willing wife 
I muft fubmit me unto his command, 

^^ A refoluticn that refohes my hleod] R^olve has the fame meaning a^ 
dijfolve. So, in Lyly's Suj>hues and his England, p. 38 : *-* I could be 
** content to refolve myfelfc Into teares to rid thee of tronhlc." 

ChriAopher Marlow, as quoted in England s FarnaJfuSf 1600, p. 480 : 
<' No molten Chriftall but a richer mine, 
'' Even natures rareft alchumie ran there, 
'' Diamonds refolv*d, and 'fubftance more divine, 
** Through whofe bright gliding current might appeare 
*' A tfaoufand n^ked Nymphes, whofe yvorie fliine, 
'^ Enameling the bankes, made them more deare 
*' Then ever was that gloiious Pallas gate, 
** Where the day ihining funne in triumph fate." 
See alfo Shakfpeare's Hamlet, A. i. S. z, and Mr. Steevens'sNote on it. 

And 
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And frame my heart to ferve his majefly. 

And (as I may) to drive away the thoughts 

That diverfly diilracl my paiiions, 

Which as I can» I'll labour to fubdue. 

But fore I fear, I (hall but toil in vain ; 

.Wherein (good aunt) I muil: defire your pain. 
i Lucrece, 

What lies in me by comfort or advice, 

I Ihall difcharge with all humility, 

, [Gifmunda and Lucrece depart into Gifmund»*s chamhef. 

Chorus I, ' ' ' 

Who marks our former tiroes, and prefent years, 

What we are now, and looks what we have been. 

He cannot but lament with bitter tears 
vX The great decay and change oPall women. 
(^ For as the world wore on, and waxed old, 

** So virtue quail'd, and vice began to grow. 

So that that age, that whilome was of gold, 

Is worfe than brafs^ more vile than iron now. 

The times were fuch (that if we aught believe 

Of elder days), women examples were 

Of rare virtues : Lucrece difdain'd to live 

Xx)nger than chail ; and boldly, without fear, 

Took (harp revenge on her inforced heart. 

With her own hands : for that it not withflood 

The wanton will, but yielded to the force 

Of proud Tarquin, who bought her fan^e with blood. 

Chorus 2* 
Queen Artemifla thought an heap of fiones, 

{Although they were the wonder of that age) 

A vvorthlefs grave, wherein to reil the bones 

Of her dear lord, but with bold courage 

s 

< 

** 5o virtue quail* d,"] To quail. Is to langui/hy to Jink into dejection. So, 
in Churchyard*$ Challenge, 24 : 

" Where malice fowes, the feedcs of wicked waies, 
** Both honor quailes, and credit crackes with all : 
** Of nobleft men, and fuch as fears 'no fall." 
Sec alfo Mr. Steevens's Notes on the Firft Part of Hcmy IV, A. 4. S. 2. 
and Cymbeline, A. 5. S.5. 

4 -She 
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She drank his heart, and made her lovely bread 
His tomb, and failed not of wifely faith, 
Of promis'd love, and of her bound beheft. 
Until (he ended had her days by death. 
Ulyiles* wife (fuch was her ftedladnefs) 
Abode his flow return whole twenty years : 
And fpem her youthful days in penflvenefs, 
Bathing her widow's bed with brinilh tears. 

Chorus 3. 
The ftout daughter of Cato, Brutus' wife, Portia, 
When (he had heard his death, did not deiire 
Longer to live : and lacking ufe of knife, 
(A nioft ikaage thing) endod her life by fire, 
And eat hot burning cx>als. O worthy dame ! 

virtues worthy ot eternal praife ! 

The flood of Lethe cannot wafh out thy fame. 
To others great reproach, ihame, and difpraife. 

Chorus 4* 
Rare are thofe virtues now in women's mind ! 
Where (hall we feek fuch jewels pacing Arange? 
Scarce can you now among a thoufand And 
One woman iledfail : all delight in change. 
Mark but this ptlncefa, that lamented he«e 
Of late fo fore her noble huiband's deaths 
And thought to live alone without a pheer; 
Behold how foon (he changed hath that breath ! 

1 think thofe ladies that have liv'd tofore, 
A mirror and a glafs to womenkind ; 

By thofe their virtues they did let fuch dore, 
That unto us they none bequeath'd behind; 
Elfe in fo many years we might have fccj^ 
As virtuous as ever they have been. 

Chorus r. 
P Yet let not us maidens condemn our kind, 
Becaufe our virtues are not all fo rare : 
For we may frefhly yet record in mind, 
** There lives a virgin, one without compare, 
W ho of all graces hath her heavenly ihare ; 

In 

*^ There fives a virgin,'] A compliment to Queen Elizabeth. S, P. 
It was, as Mr. Sceeveas obfervcs, no uncommon thing to introduce a 

compli;. 
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In whofe renown, and for whofe happy days. 
Let us record this Pa?an of her praife. 

CantanU 
Finis A^us z. Per Hen. No. *' 
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Cupid* 
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O, now thev feel uhat lordly Love can ^o^ 
That proudly prad^ifc to deface his name ; 
In vain they wreltle with fo fierce a foe ; 

Of little fparks arife a blazing flame. 
*' By fmall occafions Love can kindle heat, , 

*' And wafte the oaken breart to cinder dull.* 
Gifmund I have enticed to forget 

Her widow's weeds, and burn in raging lull : 
/I'was I enforc'd her father to deny 

Her fecond marriage to any peer : 
*Twas 1 allur'd her once again to try 
\ The fower fweets that lovers buy too dear. 
The County Palurin, a man right wife, 

A man of exquifite perfet^ions, 
I have like wounded with her piercing eye?, 

And burnt her heart with his refledions* 

compliment to Qucen Elizabeth in the body of a play. See Midjammer*s 
NighCs Dream, A. ». S. 2. See alfo Locriruy A. 5. S. lail. 

*1' FerHen.No.'] Probably Henry Noel, younger brother to Sir Andrew 
Noel, and one of the gentlemen pensioners to Queen Elizabeth, a man, 
fays Wood, of excellent -farts, and well Ikilled in mufick. See la/iiy 
p. 145. A Poem, entitled, Of dijdainful Daphne, by M. H. Novell, is 
printed 'm'Englafitfs Heliceir, 1600, 410. The name of Mr, Henry Notuell 
alfo appears in the lift of thofe lords and gentlemen that ran at a tilting 
before Queen Elizabeth. Sec ** Polyhymnia dejcribing the honourably Triumph 
f * at Tylt before her Majefiie, on the ij of November la/ipaft, being thefrjl day 
*^ pf the three and thirtieth yeare of her Highnejfe raigne. ■ JVith Sir Henrit 
f* hea, his refgnatUm of honour at Tylt, to her Majejiiey and received by the 
*.<-< ri^ht honor able i the Hart of Cumberland^* By George Pecle, 410. 1 590. 

Thefe 
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Thefc two ihall joy in tafting of my fwcct. 

To make them prove more feelingly the grief 
That bitter brings : for when their joys fhall fleet. 

Their dole (hall be incrcas'd without relief. 
Thus Love (hall make worldlings to know his might; 

Thus Love (hall force great princes to obey; 
Thus Love (hall daunt each proud rebelling fprite; 

Thus Love (hall wreck his wrath on their decay* 
Their ghofts (hall give black hell to underiland, 

How great and wonderful a god is Love : 
And this (hall learn the ladies of this land 

With patient minds his mighty p')wer to prore. 
From whence I did defcead, now will I mount 

To Jove, and all the gods in their delights : 
In throne of triumph there will I recount,' 

How I by (harp revenge on- mortal wights, 
Have taught the earth, and learned helli(h fprites, 
To yield with fear their ilubbora hearts to Love, 
Left their difdain his plagues and vengeance prove. 

[Cupid remdunietb into the heavtm^ 



ACT IIL S C E N. IL 

Lucrecc cometh out ^/' Gifmunda*s chamler folitary^ 

Lucrece, 

T} IT Y, that moveth every gentle heart 

^ To rue their griefs, that be diftreft in pain, 

Inforceth me to wail my niece's fmart, 

Whofe tender breall no long time may fuftain 

The reftlefs toil, that her unquiet mind 

Hath caus'd her feeble body to endure ; 

But why it is (alack !) I muft not find, 

Kor know the man, by whom 1 might procure 

Her remedy, as I of duty ought. 

As to the law of kinfliip doth belong. 

With careful heart the fecret means I (ought, 

'JThough fiiiall etfed is or my rra-\'el fcrung : 

Full 
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•Full often as I durft, I have ^ifay'd, 

With humble words, the princels to require 

*• To name the man^ which fhe hath fo denayM, 

That it abalh'd me further to d^fire, 

Or aft from whence thole cloudy thoughts proceed, 

Whofe ftony force, that fmoaky fighs forth fend. 

Is lively witnefs how that careful dread 

And hot deiire within her do contend : 

Yet (he denies what (he confefs'd of yore^ 

And then conjoin'd me to conceal the fame ; 

She loved once {(he faith) but never more. 

Nor- ever will her fancy thereto frame. 

Though daily I obferved in my brealt , 

What fliarp conflids difquiet her fo fore. 

That heavy fleep cannot procure her reft^ 

But fearful dreams prefent her evermore 

Moft hideous fights, her quiet to molefl ; 

That flatting oft therewith Ihe doth awake. 

To niufe upon tiiofe fancies which torment 

Her thoughtful heart with horror, that doth make 

Her cold chill fweat break forth incontinent 

From her weak limbs. And while the quiet night 

Gives others reft, fhe, turning to and fro. 

Doth wilh for day : But when the day brings light. 

She keeps her bed, there to record her woe. 

As foon as when fhe rifeth, flowing tears 

Stream down her cheeks, immixM with deadly groans, 

Whereby her inward forrow fo appears, 

Tbat as fait tears the cruel caufis bemoans* 

*8 To name the matt, 'wbicbjbe bath fi dcnay^d,'] IntUe former c^rtion, 
the word denafd Was altered to the more modern one of denfd. Dcnafd, 
liowever, was the ancient manner of fpelllng it. So, in the Secood Fart of 
Henry VI. A. i. S. 3 : 

" Then let him be dtfuty'dthe regentlhip," 
Agaiix, FirftPart oiyerommoy 1605^ 

" And let not wonted fealty be denayed.** 
Cammer GurtorCt Needle j p. 75 : 

-** Loke as I have promifcd, I wil not denay it." 

In 
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In cafe (he be condrained to abide 

■•In preafe of company, (he fcarcely may 

Her trembling voice rcSrain it be not Tpy'd, 

From careful plaints her forrows to bewray. 

By which refkraint the force doth fo increafe. 

When lime and place ^ive liberty to plain, 

That as fmall {Ireams from running never ceafe, 

Till they return into the fea.^ again ; 

So her laments, we fear, will not amend , 

Before they bring her princely life to end. 

To others talk when as (he fhuuld attend, 

Her heaped cares her fcnles fo opprefs. 

That what they fpeak, or wheieto their words tend^ 

She knows not, as her anfwers do exprefs« 

Her chief delight is flill to be alone, 

Her penfive thoughts within themfelves debate: 

But whereupon this reftlefs life is grown, 

Since I know not, nor how the fame t* abate ; 

I can no more but wi(h it as I may. 

That he whith knows It would the fame allay. 

For which the mufes with my fong (hall pray. 



*9 In preafe of company,'] Preafe (ignifics a crowd or muftifude, or aty 
i^emblage of a number of perfom. So, in Damon and Pitbias^ vol. I. 

'* The Kyng is at hande, (tande clofe in thepreafe, beware &c.*' 
Ibid. 

*' Away from the prifoncr, -whtt a preafe have we here ?** 
Hijiory of Euordanus Prince of Denmark, 1605, Sign. H: *< — the 
•* Prince pafling forwards ibrely fhakcn, having loft both his ftirrups : aC 
•* length recovering himfelfe, cntrcd the prtafe, where on all fides he beato 
« downe knights, and unbarred helms. 
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ACT III. S C E N. III. 

V 

J^Jier the fongy nxybich was hy report *veryfweetly repeated hy tfje 

ChoruSy Lucrcce departeth into Gifmunda's chambers and 

Guifzard comet b out of the palace with Julio and Renuchioi 

gentlemen^ to whom he turneth^ and faith. 

Guifzard 

LEAVE me, my friends; this folitary walk 
Inticeth me to break your company. 
Leave me, my friends, I can endure no talk. 
Let me intreat this common courtcfvr. \The Gentlemen depart* 
What grievous pain they dure, which neither may 
Forget their loves, ce yet enjoy their love, 
I know by proof, and daily' make alTay, 
Though Love hath brought my lady's heart to lovC| 
My faithful love with like love to require.; 
This doth pot ouench, but rather caufe to flame 
The creeping itre, which fpreading in my brcaft 
With raging heat, grants me no time of reft. 
If they bewail their cruel deftiny, 
Which fpend their love where they no love can find. 
Well may I plain, iince fortune haleth me 
To this torment of far more grievous kind ; 
Wherein I feel as much extremity 
As may be felt in body or in mind. 
For by that fight which fhould recure my pain^ 
My forrows are redoubled all in vain. 
Now I perceive that only I alone 
Am her belov'd, her looks affure me fo : 
The thought thereof provokes me to bemoan 
Her heavy plight that grieveth at my woe. 
This intercourfe of our affeftions, 
I her to ferve, (he thus to honour me, 
Bewrays the truth of our elections. 
Delighting in this mutual fympathy. 
Thus love, for love intreats the queen of love. 
That with her help Love's folace we may prove. 

I lee 
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I fee my miflrefs feeks as well as I 

To ftay the ftrifc of Her perplexed mind : 

Ibll fain (he would our iecret company. 

If (he the wiflied way thereof might find. 

Heavens, have ye ieen, or hath the age of man 

Recorded fuch a miracle as this ? 

In equal love two noble hearts to frame. 

That never fpake one with another's blifs. 

I am afllired that Khe doth allent 

To my relief, that I ihould reap the (amCy 

If (he could frame the means of my content, 

Keeping herfelf from danger of defame. 

In happy hour right now I did receive 

This cane from her; which gift, thought it be fmall,' 

Receiving it, what joys I did conceive 

Within my fainting fpirits therewithall ! 

Who knoweth love aright, may well conceive, 

By like adventures that to them befall. 

•• For needs the lover mull eileem that well, 

*^ Which comes from her with whom his heart doth dwell.** 

AfTuredly it is not without caufe 

She gave me this ; fomething (he meant thereby : 

For therewithall I might perceive her paufe 

A while, as though fome weighty thing did lie 

Upon her heart, which (he concealed, becaufe 

The ftanders-by (hould not our loves defcry : 

This cleft bewrays that it hath been difclos'd ; 

Perhaps herein (he hath fomething inclos'd. [He breaks it* 

thou great Thunderer ! who would not ferve. 
Where wit with beauty ehofen have their place ? 
Who could devife more wifely to conferve 
Things from fufpe£t ? O Venus, fi>r this grace 
That deigns me, all unworthy, to deferve 

So rare a love, in heaven I fhould thee place. 
This fweet letter fome joyful news contains, 

1 hope it brings recure to both our pain». [Hi reads />• 

Mine awn, as I amyourSj iv/jq/e heart (I know) 
No lejs than mine^fir lingering help efvjoe i 

Doth long too long : love tendering your cafe , 

jind minty hath taught recure of both ourpewu 

tAy 
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Afy chamber floor doth hide a cave^ where was 1 

jfn oldvauU*s mouth: the other in the f lain "'' 

Doth rijejouthwardy a furlong from the 'wall* 

Defcendyou there* ThisJbaUfuffice, And Jo 

I yield ff^felff mine honour^ life andall^ 

Toyou, Ujeyou the fame as there ma^ gro'w 

Tour blifs and mine (mine Earl) and that the fame 

Free ma^ Mdefrom danger rf defame. 

Farewell i and fare fo welly as thatyour joy^ 

Which ofdy can^^mqy contort mine annoy. 

Tours more than her owH^ 

GisMyKi>4 

O blifsful chance nay forrows to afTwage ! 

Wonder of nature, marvel of our age ! 

Comes this from Gifmund ? did (he thus infold 

This letter in the cane ? may it be fo ? 

It were too fweet a joy, I am deceiv'd. 

Why fliall I doubt, did (he not give it me ? 

Therewith (he finird, (he joy'd, ^ (he raught thd^eane^ 

And with her own fweet hand fhe gave it me: 

And as we danc'd, {he dallied with the cane. 

And fweetly whifper'd I fhould be her king. 

And with this cane, the fcepter of our rule, 

Command the fweets of her furprized hearts • j 

Therewith (he raught from her alluring locks 

This golden trefs, the favour of her grace. 

And with her own fweet hand (he gave it me* ' 

O peerlefs queen, my joy, my heart's decree ! 

And thou fair letter, how (hall I welcome thee? 

Both hand and pen wherewith thou written wer't^ j 

Bleft may ye be, fuch folace that impart ; x 

And ble(Ied be this cane, and he that taught 

Thee to defcty the hidden entry thus : 

Not only through a dark and dreadful vault. 

But fire and fword^ and through whatever be, 

Midrefs of my defires, I come to thee. 

[Guifzard departeth in hafte unto ihefedace. 

'* — "^* raught the cane,] Raught is the ancient preterite of the word 
reach. It is frequently ufed by Spenfer^ Shakfpeare, and other ancient 
ivritcrs. . , . 

Vol. ir. N Chorus 
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Chorus I. 
Right mighty is thy power, O cruel Love» 
High Jove himlelf cannot refift thy bow ; 
Thou fent'ft him down, e'en from the heavens above. 
In fundry (hapes here to the earth below : 
Then how fliall mortal men efcape thy dart. 
The fervent flame, and burning of thy fife ; 
Since that thy might is fuch, an,d iince thou art 
Botlu)f the ieas and land the lord and lire ? 

Chorus 2. ^ 

But why doth he that fprung from Jove's high head^ 
And Phoebus's filler (hene^ defpife thy power, 
Nc fears thy bow ? Why have they always led 
A maiden hfe, and kept untouched the flower? 
Why doth ^giUus love, and to obtain 
His wicked will, confpire his uncle's death i 
Or why doth Phaedra burn, for whom is flain 
Tbefeus' chafle ion, or Helen falfe of faith ? 
^ For love alTaults not but the idle heart, 
*^ And fiich as live in pleafure and delight ; 
*' He turneth oft their gladfomec joys to fmart, 
'• Their play to plaint, their fport into defpite J* 

Chorus 3. 
*Ti8 true, that Dian chafeth with her bow 
The flying hart, the goat,, and foamy boar; 
By hill, by dale, in heat, in froft, in fnow. 
She recketh not, but laboureth evermore ; 
Love feeks not her, ne knpweth where her to find- 
Whilil Paris k^t his herd on Ida down, 
Cupid ne'er (bueht him out ; for he is blind : 
But when he len the field to live in town, 
He fm into his fnare, and brought that brand 
Fiom Gfeece to Troy, which ancr fet on fire 
Strong Ilium, and all thePhryges land : 
** Such are the fruits of love, fuch is his hire." 

Chorus 4. 
Who yieldeth unto him his captive heart, 
Eie he refift, and holds his open breaft 
Withoutisn war to take his bloody dart. 
Let him ftat thmk to (hake off when him lift 
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His heavy yoke. *' Rcfift hisiirfl: aflault ; 
** Weak is his bow, his quenched brand is cold ; 
*' Cupid is but a child, and cannot daunt 
•* The mind that bears him, or his virtues boldi** 
But he gives poifon fo to drink in gold, 
And hideth under pleafaht baits his hook ; 
But ye beware, it will be hard to hold 
Your greedy minds, if ye but wifely look 
What fly fnake lurks under thofe flowers gay* 
But ye miftrufl fome cloudy fmoaka, and fear 
A flormy fhower after fb fair a day : 
Ye may repent, and buy your pleafure dear ; 
For feldom times is Cupid wont to fend 
' *' Unto an idle love a joyful end«" 

Finis JBus 5. Q. M. 



A C T IV. S C E N. I. 

"Btfon this a^ Megaera rifeth out tf beU, with the other Juries^ 
Ale£io and Tyfiphone dancing an beUiJb round; njobich done 
Jbe faiths 

Megara* 

C ISTERS, begone, bequeath therefl to mc^ 
*^ That yet belongs unto this tragedy. 

\The two Juries depart do^wt^* 
Vengeance and death from forth the deeped hell, 
I bring the curled houfe where Gifmund dwells. 
Sent from the grifly god that holds his reign 
In Tartar's ugly realm, where Pelop's (ire 
(Who with his own fon's fie(h whom he had flain 
Did feail the gods) with famine hath his hire; 
To gape and catch at flying fruits in vain, 
Andyielding waters to his gafping throat; 
Where ftormy ^ol's fon, with endlefs pain. 
Rolls up the rock ; where Titius hath his l6C 

N 2 T« 
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^' To feed the gripe that gnaws his growing heart ; 
Where proud Ixion, whirled on the wheel, 
Purfues himfelf ; where due-deferved fmart 
The damned ghofls in burning flame do feel, 
From thence I mount : Thither the winged god. 
Nephew to Atlas, that upholds the fky. 
Of late down from the earth, with golden rod. 
To Stygian ferry Salerne fouls did guide, 
And made report, how Love, that lordly boy. 
Highly difdaining his renown's decay, 
Slipt down from heaven, and fillM wuth fickle joy 
Gifmund's heart, and made her throw away 
Chaftnefs of life, to her immortal fhame ; 
Minding to ftiew, by prooY of her foul end, 
Some terror unto thofe that (corn his name. 
Black Pluto (that once foiAd Cupid his friend 
In winning Ceres' daughter, queen of hells ;) 
And Parthie, moved by the grieved ghoft 
Of her late hulband, that in Tartar dwells, 
Who pray'd due pains for her, that thus hath loft 
All care of him, and of her chaftity. 
The fenate then of hell, by grave advice 
Of Minos, iEac, and of Radamant, 
Commands me draw this hateful air, and ri(e 
Above the canh, with dole and death to daunt 
The pride and prefent joys, wherewith thefe two 
Feed their dildained hearts ; which now to do. 
Behold I come with indruments of death. 
This ftinging fnake, which is of hate and wrath, 
ru fix upon her father's heart full faft, 
And into her's this other will I cafl. 
Whole rankling venom (hall infet^ them (b 
With envious wrath, and with recurelefs woe. 
Each fhall be other's plague and overthrow. 
^^ Furies mull aid, when men furceafe to know 

** To fed the gripe that gnaws his growing bfart;^ Alluding to tte 
Vuimre that giuwttl the liver of Titius. In Ftrrcx and Porrtx, A. 2» 
S. I. is this line : 

<^ Or crueil gripe to gnaw my frroaning hart." S. P, 

« Their 
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«* Their gods : and hell fends forth revenging pain 
** On thofe, whom ftiame from fin cannot reurain,** 




A C T IV. S C E N. II. 

Megaera entereth into the palace^ and meeteth vottb Tancrcd coming 
out of Gifmund's chamber with Renuchio and Julio, upoit 
'Ojbomjbe thraweth her fnake. 

TancreJi 

/^ ODS! are ye guides of juftice and revenge? 

^^ O thou great Thunderer ! doft thou behold 

With watchful eyes the fubtile 'fcapes of men 

Hardened in fliame, fcar'd up in the defire 

Of their own lufts ? why then doft thou withhold 

The blaft of thy revenge ? why doft thou grant 

Such liberty, fuch lewd occafion 

To execute their (bamelefs villainy ? 

Thou, thou art caufe of all this open wrong, 

Thou that forbear*ft thy vengeance all too long. 

If thou fpare them, rain then upon my head 

The fulnefs of thy plagues with deadly ire. 

To reave this ruthful foul, who all too fore 

Burns in the wrathfiil torments of revenge* 

O earth, the mother of each living wight. 

Open thy womb, devour this withefM corps. ' 

And thou, O hell (if other hell there be 

Than that I feel) receive my foul to thfee. 

O daughter, daughter, {^wherefore do I grace 

Her with fb kind a name ?) O thou fond girl. 

The (hamcful ruin of thy father's houfe^ 

Is this my hoped joy ? Is this the ftay 
-,^Muft glad my grief-full years that waftc away ? 

ror lite which firft tbou'didft receive from rac, 

Ten thoufand deaths fhali I receive by thee. 

For all the joys I did repofe in thee, 
. Which I (fond man) did fettle in thy iight^ 

N3 ^ U 
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Is this my recompence ; that I muft fee 
The thing fo fliameful, and fo villanous ; 
That would to God this earth had fwallowed 
This worthlefs burthen into loweft deeps. 
Rather than I (accurfed) bad beheld 
■ The fight that hourly mafTacres my life ? 
'^^ whither, whither fly'fi: thou forth, my foul ? ^ 
P whither wand'reth my tormented mind ? 
Thoie pains that make the mifer glad of death 
Have ieiz*d on me, and yet I catinot have 
What Yillains may command, a fpeedy death* 
Whom (hall I firit accuf^ for this outrage ? 
That god that guideth all, and guideth fo 
This damned deed i Shall I blafpheme their namely 
The gods, the authors of this fpeflacle f 
Or (hall I juflly curfe that cruel liar 
Whofe influence affign'd this deftiny i 
But nay, that traytor, (hall that vile wretch liy^^ 

By whom I have receiy'd this injury ? 

Or fliall J longer make account of her, 

That fondly proftitutes her. widow's (hame?-r- 

I have bethought me what I (hall requeft. [iafe kxeflh 

On bended knees, with hands heav'd up to heaveny 

This (facred fenate of the gods) I crave ; 

Firft on the traytor your confuming ire ; 

Next, on the curfed trumpet, dire revenge ; 

Lafl, on myfelf, the wretched father, (ha me. [^ ^ifi^^* 

Oh ! could I (lamp, and therewithall command 

Armi^.of furies to afiifl: my heart. 

To profecute due vengeance.on their fouls.— 

Hear me, my friends ; but as ye love your lives. 

Reply not to me;' barken .and lland amaz'd. 

liVhen I, as is my wont, (oh fond delight I) 

Went forth to feck my daughter, now my death^ 

Within her chamber (as X mought) (he was ; 

But there I found her not : I deemed then 

For her difport (he and her maidens were 

Down to the garden walk'd to comfort them; 

And thinking thus, it came into my mind 

There all alone to tarry her return : 

And 
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And theteupon I (weaiy) threw myfclf 
Upon her widow's bed (for fo I thought) 
And in the curtain wrapt my curfed hcid. 
Thus as I lay, anon I might behold 
Out of the vault, up through her chamber floor. 
My daught<^ Oifmund bringing hand in hand 
The County Palurin. Alas ! it is too true ; 
At her bed*8 feet this traytor ^pade me fee 
Her (hame, his treafon, and my deadly grief* 
Her princely body yielded to this thief; 
The high defpite whereof fo wounded me» 
That, trance-like, as a fehfelefs flone I lay ; 
For neither wit, nor tongue could ufe the mean 
T*exprers the pallions of my pained heart. 
Forcelefs, perforce, I funk down to this pain. 
As greedy famine doth coaftrain the hawk 
Piecemeal to rend and tear the yielding prey : 
Sa farM it with me in that heavy fiound. 
But now what ihall I do ? how may I feek 
To eafe my mind, that burneth with deiire 
Of dire revenge ? For never Ihall my thought! 
Grant eafe unto my heart, till I have found 
A mean of vengeance to requite his pains^ 
That firft convcy'd this fight unto my foul.-— 
Renuchio ! 

WhoLt is your highnefs* will ? 

fancreiL 

Call my daughter : my heart boils till I fee 
Her in my iight, to whom I may dilcharge 
All the unrei^ that thus diftempereth me. 
Should I dellroy them both ? O gods, ye know 
How near and dear our daughter is to us* 
And yet my rage perfuades me to imbrue 
My thirty hands in both their trembling bloods. 
Therewith to cool my wrathful fury's heat. 
But, Nature, whv repin'ft thou at this thought i 
Why ihould I thmk upon a father's debt 
To her thi^ thought not on a daughter's due ? 
But ilill| methinlu, if I fliould fee her die, 

N 4 Ani 
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And therewithall reflex her dying eyes 

Upon mine eyes, that tight would flit my heart: 

Not much unlike the cockatrice, that flays 

The obje^l of his foul infeftions. 

Oh ! what a confli6tdoth my mind endure? 

Now fight my thoughts againft my pamons : 

Now flrive my paflions againfl: my thoughts : 

Now fweats my heart, noW chill-cold falls it dead, 

Help heavens, and fuccour ye cclcftial powers* 

Infufe your fecret virtue on my fouK 

Shall nature win ? fliall juilice not prevail ? 

Shall I (a king) be proved partial ? 

*' How ihall our fubjects then infult on us, 

*• When our examples (that are light to them) 

** Shall be eclipfed with our proper deeds?** 

And may the arms be rented from the tree? 

The members from the body be diflfever'd i 

And can the heart endure no violence ? 

My daughter is to me mine only heart. 

My life, my comfort, my continuance ; 

Shall I be then not only fo unkind 

To pafs all nature's ftrength, and cut her off? 

But therewithall fo cruel to myfelf, 

Againft all law of kind to flired in twain 

The golden thred that doth us both maintain ? 

But were it that my rage fliould fo copimand, 

And I confent to her untimely death. 

Were this an end tp all pur miferies ? 

No, no, her ghoft will ftill purfue our life. 

And from the deep her bloodlefs ghaftfol ^iric 

Will, as my fhadow in the fliining day, 

Follow my footfteps till ftie take revenge* 

I will do thus : therefore the traytor dies, 

Becaufe he fcorn'd the favour of his king, 

And our difpleafure wilfully incurr'd : 

His flaughter, with her forrow for his blood, 

Shall to our rage fupply delightful food.— 

Julio 1 

What is't your Majeily commands ? 
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TanereJ* 

Julio, if we have not our hope in vain. 
Nor all the truft w&do rcpofe in thee. 
Now muft we try if thou approve the fame. 
Herein thy force and wifdom we muft fee. 
For our command requires them both of thee. 

Julio. 

How by your Grace's bounty I am bound, 
3^eyond the common bond wherein each man 
Stands bound unto his king ; how I have found 
Honour and wealth by favour in your iight, 
I do acknowledge with moft thankful mind* 
My truth (with other means to ferve your Grace, 
"Whatever you in honour (hall ailiga) 
Hath fvvorn her power true vaiial to your hell : 
For proof, let but your majeily tommand, 
I {hall unlock the prifon of my foul, 
(Although unkindly horror would gainfay) 
Vet in obedience to your highnefs* will. 
By whom I hold the tenor of this life, 
This hand and blade vyill be the inftruments 
To make pale death to grapple with my heart; 

Tancred. 

Well, to be Ihort (for I am griev'd too long 
3y wrath without revenge) I think you know 
Whilom there was a palace builded ftroug 
For war, within our court, where dreadle^ peace 
Hath planted now a weaker entrance. 
3ut of that palace yet one vault remains 
Within our court, the fecret way whereof 
Is to our daughter Gifmund's chamber laid: 
There is alfo another mouth hereof 
Without pur wall, which now is overgrown ; 
3ut you may fin4 it out, for yet it lies 
Directly fouth a furlong from our palace : 
It may be known, hard- by an ancient ftoop 3*, 
Whtre grew an oak in elder days, decay'd ; 
There will we that you watch, there ihall you fee 

3a — an anfientjhof,'] *f A ftoop y or Jiowpi a poft fafteneiJ io the eartli, 
tt from the LiXlnJiypa" Ray's N'orth Country If'grds, p. 58. Edition 1742. 
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A villain traytor mount out of. a vault : 
Bring him to us, it is th'carl Palurin. 
What is his fault, neither fliall you enquire. 
Nor lift we to difclofe ; thefe curfcd eyes 
Have feen the flame, t)iis heart hath felt the fire 
That cannot elfe be quench'd but with his blood. 
This muft be done : this will we have you do. 

Julio. 
Both this, and cUc whatever you think good, 

[Julio d^uth iut0 tbefalaa. 
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Kunuchio hringetb Gifmund out of her chamin^ to whom 

TsihcTcd faith, 

T> ENUCHIO, depart, leave us alone. {Exit Rcnuchio. 

-■:^ Gifmund, if either I could caft afide 

All care of thee ; or if thou wouldft have had 

Some care of me, it would not now betide. 

That either through thy fault my joy (hould fade, 

Or by thy folly I Ihouid bear the pain 

Thou haft procurM : but now 'tis neither I 

Can Ihun the grief, whom thou haft more than flain ; 

Nor may'ft thou heal, or eafe the grievous wound 

Which thou haft given me. That unftained life 

Wherein I joy'd, and thought it thy delight. 

Why haft thou loft it ? Can it be reftor'd ? 

Where is thy widow's bed, there is thy Ihame. 

Gifmund, it is no man's, nor men's report. 

That have by likely proofs inform'd me thus. 

Thou know'ft how hardly I could be induc'd 

To vex myfelf, and be difpleas'd with thee. 

With flying tales of flattering fycophants. 

No, no, there was in us fuch fettled truft 

Of thy charte life and uncorrupted mind, 

That, if thefe eyes had not beheld thy ihamc. 

In vain ten tboufand cenfures could have told. 

That 
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That thou didft once unprlncellke make agree 
With that Vile trayior County Palurin ; 
Without .regard had to thyfclf or oic, 
Unfhamefacdly to (lain thy ilate and mine* 
But I unhappieil have beheld the fame. 
And feeing it» yet feel th'exceeding grief 
That (lays my heart with horror of that thought : 
Which grief commands me to obey my rage. 
And juflice urgeth fome extream revenge,. 
To wreak the wrongs ihat have been ofier'^d us* 
But nature, that hath lock'd within thy breaft 
Two lives, the iame inclineth me to Ipare 
Thy blood, and fo to keep mine own unipilt. 
Thib is that overweening love I bear 
To thee undutiful, and undeferved* 
But for that tray tor, he fhali furely die; 
For neither right nor nature doth intreat 
For him, that wilfully without all awe 
.Of gods, or men, or of our deadly hare, 

Incurred the jufl difpleafure of his king. 

And to be brief, I am content to know 
What for thy felf thou canfl object ^to us. 

Why thou fhould'ft not together with him die^ 

So to aifuage the griefs thatovenhrow 

Thy father's heart. 

Gifmund, 
O king and father, humbly give her leave 

To plead for grace, that {lands in your difgrace* 

*' Not that (he recks this life : for I confefi 

I have deferv'd, when fo it pleafeth you, 
' 3^ To die the death, mine honour and my name 

(As you fuppofe) diflained with reproach : 

S« Not tbatjhc recks this life ;] Not that ihe Is careful or anxious 
about, or regrets the lofs of this life. So, in Milton's FarntS/e Z^, 
B. 9. 1. 171: 

" — Revenge at firft though fwcet^ 
** Bitter ere long back on itfelf recoils ; 
*' Let it ; / reck not, fo it light well aim'd." 
Hiftory of Sir John OldcaftUy 1 600 : 

" I reck of death, the lefs in that I die, 
" Not by the fentence of that envious prieft." 
^ To die the death,'} See Note, vol* I. p. ij. 
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And well contented (hall I meet the flroke, 

lliat mufl diiTever this detcfted head 

From thefc lewd limbs. But this I wi(h were known, 

Thar now I live not for my felf 'alone. 

For when I faw that neither my requcft, 

Nor the intrcaty of my careful aunt. 

Could win your highnels' pleafure to oUr will : 

•* Then love, heat of the heart, life of the foul, 

•• Fed by defire, increafing by reftrainr,*' 

Would not endure controulment any more. 

Bat violently enforced my feeble heart 

(For who am I, alas ! dill to refill 

Such endlefs confii^ls f) to relent and yield : 

Therewith I chofe him for my lord and pheer, 

Guifzard mine Earl, that holds my love full dear* 

Then if it be fo fettled in your mind. 

He fhall not live becaufe he dar^d to love 

Your daughter ; thus I give your grace to know* 

Within his heart there is inclos'd my life. 

Therefore, O father, if that name may be 

Sweet to your ears, and that we may prevail 

By name of father, that you favour us ; 

But otherwife, if now we cannot find 

That which our falfed hope did promife us; 

Why then proceed, and rid our trembling hearts 

Of thefe ful'picions. Since neither in this cafe 

His good deferts in fervice to your Grace, 

Which always have been juft, nor my deiires, 

May mitigate the cruel rage of grief 

That ftrains your heart, but that mine Earl mufl die; 

Then all in vain you aik what I can fay 

Why I (hould live. Sufficeth for my part 

To fay i will not live, and fo refolve. 

Dar'il thou fo deiperate decree thy death ? 

Gi/munJ, 
A dreadlefs heart delights in fuch decrees. 

TancreJ* 

Thy kind abhorretk fuch unkindly thoughts. 
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Uokiodlj thoughts they are to them that live 
In kindly love. 

As I do unto thee. 
Gifmund, 
To take his life who is tny love from me ? 

Tancredm 
Have 1 then loft thy love ? 

Gtfmuni. 

If he ihaU lofe 
His life, that is my love* 

T'^Mcrfd. 

Thy k)ve? Begmc. 
Returb into thy chamber. 

Gifhnmd* 

I win ^ 
£Gifmunda dtfarUtb to her thamjerm 
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Julio wUh bisgmmrd hi^f^tb in dx Ctna^ ^iAannff'jfifierm 

Julio. 

IF it pleafe your higlincfe, hither have we bixnigia 
This captive £arl^ 21s you commafxied us. 
Whom (as we were foretold) even thence w^e found 
Where by your Majcfty we were injoin*d 
To watch tor him. What more your htghiiefe wiljk^ 
This heart and hand ihall execute your hell. 

Taficjrd, 
Julio, we thank your pains.— Ah, Palunn ! 
Have we deferved in f^ch traiterous fort 
Thou (hould'^ abufeour kingly courteiies. 
Which we too long in ^vour have bcilow*d 
AJpoii thy falfe diilerabilng he^rt with usf 
What grief thou theiewithal haft thrown on u% 
What ftiame iipon ai&oufe, what dire dilkeis 
Our ibui endures, cannot be uttered. 
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And durfl tbou» villain, dare to updermine 
Our daughter's diamber ? dui-ft thy (hamelie& face 
Be bold to kifs her ? th' reft we will conceal. 
Sufiiceth that thou knoweft I too well know 
All thy proceedings in thy private ihames. 
Herein what haft thou won ? thine own content. 
With the difpleafure of thy lord and king. 
The thought whereof, if thou hadft had in mind 
The leaft reraorfe of love and loyalty, 
Might have reftrain'd thee from fo foul a fact. 
But, Palurin, what may I deem of thee, 
Whom neither fear of gods, nor love of him 

(Whofe princely favour hath been thine uprcar) 
Could quench the fewcl of thy lewd deflres ? 
Wherefore content thee, that we are refolv'd 

(And therefore laid to fnare thee with this bait) 

That thy juft death, with thine efFufed blood. 

Shall cool the heat .and choler of our mood. 

Guifzard, 
My lord the king, neither do I miilike 

TouT fentence, nor do your fmoaking lighs, 

ReachM from the entrails of your boiling heart, 

Difturb the quiet of my calmed thoughts : 
' For this I feeU and by. experience prove, 

Such is the force and endlefs might of love, 

As never ftiall the dread of carrion death. 

That hath envy'd our joys, invade my breaft. 

For if it mav be found a fault in me 

ffhat evermore hath lov'd your Majefty) 

Likewife to honour and to love your child; 

If love unto you both may be a fault, 

Bat unto her my love exceeds compare : 

Then this hath been mv fault, for which I joy. 

That in the greateft lull of all my life, 

I ftiall fubmit for her fake to endure 

The pangs of death. Oh! mighty Lord of Love, 

Strengthen thy vaflal boldly to receive 

Large wounds into this body for her fake. 

Then ufe my life or death, my lord and kiog. 

For your relief to eafe your grieved foul : 

For 
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For whether I live, or elfe that I muft di« 
To end your pains, I stm content to bear ; 
Knowing by death I (hall bewray the truth 
Of that found heart which living was her own. 
And died alive for her that lived mine. 

Tancred, 
Thine Palurin ? What ! lives my daughter thine ? 
Traytor^ thou wrong'ft me, for (he liveth mine. 
Rather I with ten thdufand fundry deaths. 
Than I to live, and fee my daughter thine. 
Thine, that is dearer than my life to m^ ? 
Thine, whom I hope to fee an emprefs ? 
' Thine, whom I cannot pardon from my fight \ 
Thine, unto whom we have bequeathM our crown ?-^ 

Julio, we will that thou inform from us 
lenuchio the captain of our guard. 
That we command this traytor be conveyed 
Into the dungeon underneath our tower ; 
There let him reft until he be refolvM 
What farther we' intend ; which to underftand. 
We will Renuchio repair to us. 

Julio. 
O that I might your Majefly entreat 
W^itli clemency to beautify your feat 
Toward this prince, diftreft by his defires. 
Too many, ^ too ftrong to captivate* 

Tancred^ 
*« This is the foundefl fafety for a king, 
** To cut them oflf tliat vex or hinder hinu** 

JuUi,. 
" This have I found the ^fety of a king, 
** To fpare the fubje£b that do honour hiiiu^J 

ToHcred, 
Have we been konour'd by this kacherTs Ui^ I 

Julio, 
No, but by this devout fubmiffion* 

ToTicrcd, 
Our fortune fays we cnufl do what we may* 
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Julio* 
•* Thii is praife-worth, not to do what you may.*' 

Tanered^ 
And may the fubjedt countermand the king ? 

JuUo. 
Ko^ but intreat hira* 

Tancrei4 

What he fiiall decreei' 
Julio. 
What wifdom (hall difcern. 

^'ancred. 

Nay, what our word 
Shall beft determine. We will not reply. 
Thou know'ft our mind, our heart cannot be cas^d^ 
But with the llaughter of this Palurin< 

\The king hajleth into his palaci* 
GuifxMrd, 
O, thou great god ! who from thy higheft throne 
Haft ftooped down, and felt the force of love. 
Bend gentle ears unto the woful moan 
Of me poor wretch, to grant that I require; 
■Help to perfuade the fame great god, that he 
So far remit his might, anaflack his fire 
FiTom my dear lady's kindled heart, that (he 
May hear my death without her hurt. Let not 
Her face, wherein there is as clear a light ' 

As in the riling moon ; let not her cheeks. 
As red as is the party-colour'd rofe. 
Be paled with the news hereof: and fo 
I yield myfelF, my filly foul, and all, 
To him, for her, for whom my death fhall flievr 
I liv'd J and as I liv'd, I dy'd her thrall. 
Grant this, thou Thunderer : this fhall fuffice. 
My breath to vaniih in the liquid ikies. 

[Guifzard Is led tofrijott* 
Chorus I. 
Who doth not know the fruits of Paris* love. 
Nor underfland the end of Helen's /joy ? * 

He may behold the fatal overthrew 
Of Priam's houfe, and of the town of Troy ; 

Hit 
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His death at laft, and her eternal ihame, 
For whom full many noble knights were flain. 1 

So many a duke, fo many a prince of fame 
Bereft his life, and left there in the plain. 
Medea's armed hand, Eliza's fword, 1 

Wretched Leander drenched in the flood. 
Phillis, fo long that wailed for her lord. 
All thefe too dearly bought their loves with blood. 

Chorus 2. 
But he in virtue that his lady ferves, 
Ne wills but what unto her honour 'longs. 
He never from the rule of reafon fwerves j 
He feeleth not the pangs, ne raging throngs. 
Of blind Cupid : he lives not in defpair, 
As done his fervants ; neither fpends his days 
In joy and care, vain hope, and throbbing tear ; 
But fecks alvvay what may his fovereign pleafe 

In honour : he that thus ferves, reaps the fruit 

Of his fweet fervice ; and no jealous dread. 

Nor bafe fufpedt of aught to let his fuit, * 

(Which caufeth oft the lover's heart to bleed) 

Doth fret his mind, or burneth in his bread: : 

He waileth not by day, nor wakes by night. 

When every other living thing doth reft ; 

Nor finds his life or death within her fight. 

Chorus 3. 
Remeihber thou in virtue ferve therefore 

Thy charte lady : beware thou do not love, 

As whilom Venus did the fair Adone, 

But as Diana Ibv'd th' Amazon's fon ; 

Through whofe requeft the gods to him alone 

Reftor'd new life. The twine that was undone, 

Was by the (ifters twiiied up again. 

The love of virtue in thy lady's looks, 

The love of virtue in her learned talk ; 

This love yields matter tor eternal books. 

This love inticeth him abroad to walk, 

There to invent and write new rondelays 

Of learn'd conceit, her fancies to allure 

To vain delights, fuch humours he allays. 

And fings of virtue and her garments pure. 

Vol. lit O Cbrus 
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Chorus 4. 
Defire not of thy fovereign the thing 
Whereof (hame may enfuc by any raean ; 
Nor wi(h thou aught that may diihonour bring* 
So whilom did the learned ^^ Tufcan fervc 
His fair lady ; and glory was their end. 
Such are the praifes lovers done deferve^ 
. Whofe fcrvice doth to virtue and honour tend. 

Finis ASlus 4. Compofuit Ch. Hat. 3® 

3S — learned Tufcan ferve 

His fair lady ;] Petrarch and Laura. 

^* Compofuit Cb, Hat,"] The initials of thefe names feem Intended 
for Chriftopher Hatton, afterwards knighted and created Chancellor of 
England and a Peer. In the fourth year of Qu^ccn Elizabeth, 1562, 
about fix years before this Play is fuppofed to have been written, we 
learn from Dugdale's Origines yuridiciaies, p. 1 50, a magnificent Chrift- 
mas was kept in the Inner Temple, at which her Majefty was prefent, 
and Mr. Hatton was appointed Matter of the Game. Hiftorians fay, 
he owed his rife, not fo much to his mental abilities, as to the graces of 
his perfon, and his excellence in dancing ; which captivated the Queen 
to fuch a degree, that he arofe gradually from one of her Gentlemen 
Penfioners to the higheft employment in the Law, which he, however, 
filled without cenfure, fujiplying his own defefts by the affiftance-of the 
ableft men in the profeifion. 7 be grave Lord Keeper , after his promotion^ 
ftill retained his fondnefs for that accompliihment to which he was in- 
debted jFor his rife, ard led the Bra'wIei.almo& untill his death. In 1589, 
on the marriage of his heir with Judge Gawdry*s daughter, '^ the Lord 
<* Chancellor danced the meafures at the folemnity, and left his gown 
** on the chair, faying. Lie there Chancellor^'* His death, which hap- 
pened two years after, was haftened by an unexpected demand of money 
from the Q^een, urged in fo fevere a manner, that all the kindnefs Ihe 
afterwards Ihcwed to him was infufficient to remove the impreflion it 
had made on him. See Birch's Memoirs of i^an Elizabeth, vol. I. 
p. 8. 56. 
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Renuchio cometh cat rfthefdUce% 

Renuchio* 

f\ H cruel fate ! oh mifcrable chance ! 
^^ Oh dire afpeft of hateful deflinies ! 
Oh woe may not be told ! SuflficM it not 
That I (hould fee, and witli thefe eyes behold 
So foul, fo bloody, and fo bafe a deed : 
But more to agjB;ravate the heavy cares 
Of my perplexed mind, muft only I, 
Muft I alone be made the meilenger, 
That mull deliver to her princely ears 
Such difmal news> as when I (hall difclofe^ 
I know it cannot but abridge her days ? 
As when the thunder and three-forked fire, 
Rent through the clouds by Jo\Vs almighty power* 
Breaks up the bofom of our mother earth, 
And burns her heart before the heat be felt. 
In this diftrefs whom fhould I moft bewail. 
My woe, that muft be made the meilenger 
Of thefe unworthy and unwelcome n^ews ? 
Or (hall I moan thy death, O noble Earl ? 
Or (hall I ftill lament the heavy hap. 
That yet, O Queen, attends thy funeral ? 

Chorus I, 

What moans be thefe ? Renuchio, is this Salerne I fee ? 
Doth here king Tancred hold the awful crown } 
Is this the place where civil people be ? . 
Or do the lavage Scythians here abound ? 

Chortcs 2. 

What mean thefe queftions ? whither tend thefe words ^ 
Refolve us maidens, and releafe our fears. 
Whatever news thou bring'ft, difcover them, 
Deuin us not in this fufpicious dread ; 
*• The thought whereof is greater than the woe." 

O Z Renuchio* 
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Renuchio* 
O whither may I caft my looks ? to heaven ? 
Black pitchy clouds from thence rain down revenge* 
The earth (hall I behold, llainM with the gore 
Of his heart-blood, that dy'd moft innocent ? 
Which way foe'er I turn mine eyes, methinks 
His butcher'd corps iland, flaring in my face. 

Chorus 3. 
We humbly pray thee to forbear thele words, 
So full of terror to our maiden hearts : 
** The dread of things unknown breeds the fufped 
** Of greater dread, until the worft be known. 
Tell therefore what hath chanc'd, and whereunto 
This bloody cup thou holdeft in thy hand. 

Renuchio, 
Since fo is your reque{(, that I ihall do. 
Although my mind fo forrowful a thing 
Repines to tell ; and though my voice efchews 
To fay what I have feen : yet fince your will 
So fixed f1:ands, to hear for what I rue. 
Your great defires I (hall herein fulfill. 
Firil by Saterne city, amids the plain, 
There (lands a hill, whofe bottom huge and round. 
Thrown out in breadth, a large fpace doth contain ; 
And gathering up in height, fmall from the ground, 
Still lefs and lefs it mounts : there fometime was 
A goodly tower uprear*d, that flower'd in fame 
While fate and fortune ferv'd ; but time doth pafs. 
And with his fway fupprelTeth all the fame : 
For now the walls be even'd with the plain^ 
And all the reft fo foully lies defac'd. 
As but the only (hade doth there remain 
Of that, which there was built in time forepafs'd : 
And yet that (hews what worthy work tofore 
Hath there been rear'd. '' One parcel of that towdr 
Yet flands, which eating time could not devour : 

A ftrong 

37 One parcel of that tonvery &c.] Pryden's trandation of Boccaa*i 
Dtjcription of' the Cave is as follows^ 

** Next the proud palace of Salerno ftood 

<' A Mount of rough afcent^ and thick with wood. 

« Through 
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A ftrong turret, compact of ftone and rock, 

Hugy without, but horrible within : 

To pafs to which by force of handy ftroak, 

A xrooked ftreight is made, that enters in, 

And leads into this ugly loathfome place. 

Within the which, carved into the ground, 

3* A dungeon deep there runs of narrow (pace, 

Dreadful and dark, where never light is found : 

Into this hollow cave, by cruel heft 

Of king Tancred,^vere divers ^rvants font 

To work the hc^rror of his furious breaft, 

Erfl nourilh'd in his rage, and now ftern bent 

To have the fame perform'd. I, woeful man, 

Amongft the reft, was one to do the thing, 

That to our charge fo ftraitly did belong, 

In fort as was covnmanded by the king. 

Within which dreadful prifon when we camey 

The noble county Palurin, that there 

^* Lay chain'd in gives, faft fetter'd in his bolts, 

Out 

" Through this a cave was dug with vaft expencc : 

** The work it feem'd of fome fufpicious prince, 

'* Who, when abufing power wit^ lawlefs might, 

" From public juftice would fecure his flight. 

** The pafiage made by many a winding way, 

** Reach'd ev'n the room in which the tyrant lay. ^ 

** Fit for his purpofe on a lower floor, 

** He lodg'd, whofe iffue was an iron door ; 

** From whence, by ftairs defending to the ground^ 

** In the blind grot a fafe retreat he found* 

** Its outlet ended in a brake o'ergrown 

** With brambles, choak'd by time, and now unknown. 

*' A rift there was, which from the mountain's height 

<* Convey'd a glimm'ring and malignant light, 

** A breathing place to draw the damps away, 

'* A twilight of an intercepted day." 

Sigifmonda and Guifcardo. Dryden's Works, vol. III. p. 25I- 

38 ^dungeotij &c.] See Milton's Paradife Lnfi, B. r. 1. 60. 

39 Lay chain'd in gives, &c. • Gives, or, as the word is more frequently 
fpelt, Gyves, aire fetters or chains. So, in Beaumont and Fletcher's Seggars 
Bujh, A. 3. S. 4 ; 

** Gyves I muft- wear, and cold muft be my comfort." 
Marfton s What you luill, A. 2. S. i : 

.<* Think'ft thou a libertine, an ungiv*d beaft, 

** Scomes not the fliackles of thy envious clogs ?" 

O 3 Milton' s 
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Out of the dark dungeon we 6ad uprear. 

And halM him thence into a brighter place. 

That gave us light to work por tyranny. 

But when I once beheld his manly face. 

And faw his chear, no more appall'd with fear 

Of prefent death, than he whonv never dread 

^ Did once amate ; my heart abhorred thea 

To give confent untjo fo foul a deed : 

That wretched death fhould reve fo worthy a man. 

On falfe fortune I cryM with loud complaint. 

That in fuch fort o'erwhelms nobility. 

But he, whom neither grief ne fear could taint. 

With fmiling cbear himfelf ok willed me, 

To leave to plain his cafe, or forrow make 

For him ; for he was far more glad apaid. 

Death to embrace thus, for his Lady's fake. 

Than life, or all the joys of life, he faid. 

For lofs of life (quoth he) grieves me no more. 

Than lofs of that which I efteemed leait : 

My Lady's grief, left (he (hould rue therefore, 

Is all the caufc of grief within my breaft. 

Milton's Samfon Agonifteiy I. 1,09a : 

<< Dofl thou already tingle me ? I thought 
** Gyves and the mill had tam'd thee/* 
See Dr. Newton's Note oa the laft paiTag* j and Mr. StccYcns's Note 
on Firft Part Henry IV, A. 4. S. 3. 

4^ Did once amate \] Amate is to daunt or confound. Skinner, in 
his EtymoIogicoKy explains it thus : << Pertserrifacere, Attonltunit reddere, 
** Obftupcfacerc, conflernare, Coniilii inopem rcddcre." 

Thule.oc Verteu's Hiflorie by Francis Rous, 4to. 1598, Sij;n. B : 
" At laft with violence and open force, 
*f. They brake the pofternes of the Caftle gate, 
*' And entred fpoyling all without remorce^ 
** Nor could old Sobrin now refift his fate, 
** But ftiffe with feare ev'n like a fenceles corfe 
** Whom grifly terror doth fo much amate, 
^' He lyos fupine upon his fatall bed, 
** Exposing ev'ry minute to be dead. 
Again,^bid. Sign. D : 

^' He would forfake his chojfe, and change his fate, 
<* And leave her quite, and fo procure her woe, 
'< Faines that a fudden grief doth her amatey ' 
« Wounded with piercing ficknes Ebon bow," 

He 
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He pray'd therefore, that wc would make report 

To her, of thofe his laft words he would fay : 

That though he never could in any fort 

Her geatlenefs requite; nor never lay 

Within his power to fervc her as he Would ; 

Yet fhe poflefs'd his heart with hand and n>ight. 

To do her all the honour that he tould. 

This was to him, of all the joys that might 

Revive his heart, the chiefeft joy of all. 

That, to declare the faithful heart which he 

Did bear to her, fortune fo well did fall, 

That in her love he fhould both live and die. 

After thefe words he ftay'd, and fpake no more, 

But joyfully beholding us each one, 

His words and chear amazed us fo fore. 

That flill we flood ; when forthwith thereupon : 

But, why flack you (quoth he) to do the thing 

For which you come ? make fpeed, and flay no more, 

Perform your mailer's will. Now tell the king 

He hath his life, for which he long'd fo fore : 

And with thofe words himfelf, with his own hand 

Fafl'ned the bands about his neck. The reil 

•♦' Wond'ring at his flout heart, ailonied fland 

To fee him offer thus himfelf to death. v 

What flony breall, or what hard heart of flint 

Would not relent to fee this dreary fight ? 

So goodly a man, whom death nor fortune's dint 

Could once difarm, murder'd with fuch defpite ; 

And in fuch fort bereft, amidfl the flowers 

Of his frefh years, that ruthful was to feen : 

** For violent is death, when he devours 

*♦ Young men, or virgins, while their years be green. 

ho 1 now our fervants feeing him take the bands, 

4* Wondering at his Jlout heart, aftonied fian^ AfionUd is a/ioni/hcdm 
So, in Eupbue.i and bis Ettg/and, p. 102: 

" Philantus aftonied at this fpcech, &c." 

Fable of yeronimi by G. Gafcoigne, p. 209 : '* When Fcrdinando 
'* (fomewhat aftonied with hir flrange fpcech) thus anfwered :" 

Thieves falling out, by Rob. Green : ** -r- the Gentleman afUnied at 
** this ftrange Metamorphofis of his miftrcfs. 

O 4 And 
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And on his peck himfelf to make them fa(t ; 
Without delay fet to their cruel hands. 
And fought to work their fierce intent with hafle. 
They fl retch the bloody bands ; and when the breath 
Began to fail his breall, they flack'd again : 
Thrice did they pull, and thrice they loofed him. 
So did their hands repine againft their hearts : 
And oft-times loofed to his greater pain. 
*^ But date of death, that fixed is fo fafi:, 
'^ Beyond his courfe there may no wight extend ; 
For firangled is this noble Earl at laft. 
Bereft of life, unworthy fuch an end. 

Chprusm 
O damned deed ! 

Renuchio* 
What deem you this to b^. 
All the fad news that I have to unfold ? 
Is here (think you) end of the cruelty 
That I have feen ? 

Chorus^ 
, Could any heavier woe 

Be wrought to him, than to deftroy him fo ? 

Renuchio. 
What, think you this outrage did end fo well ? 
The horror of the fadt, the greatefl grief. 
The maflacre, the terror is to telL 

Chorus, 
Alack ! what could be more ? they threw percafe 
The dead body to be devour'd and torn 
Of the wild'bealls. 

Renuchiom 
Would god it had been caft a favage prey 
To beafis and birds : but lo, that dreadful thing 
Which e'en the tiger would not work, but to 
Suffice his hunger, that hath the tyrant king 
Withouten ruth commanded us to do, 
Only to plcafe his wrathful heart withal. 
Happy had been his chance, too happy, alas ! 
If birds, or beafts, had eaten up his corps. 
Yea, heart and all, which in this cup 1 briog. 




And 



TANCRED AND GISMUNDA. 217 

And am conftrained now unto the face 
Of his dear lady to prefent the fame. 

Chorus* 
What kind of cruelty is this you name ? 
Declare forth with, and whereunco doth tend 
This &rther plaint. 

Renuchio* 
After his breath was gone^ 
Forced perforce thus from his panting breaft. 
Straight they difpoiled him ; and not alone 
Contented with his death, on the dead corps. 
Which ravenous beads forbear to lacerate. 
Even upon this our villains frelh begun 
To (hew new cruelty : forthwith they pierce 
His naked belly, and unrip it fo. 
That out the bowels gufli'd. Who can reheiarie 
Their tyranny, wherewith my heart yet bleeds ? 
The warm intrails were torn out of his breaft. 
Within their hands trembling, not fully dead ; 
His veins fmoak'd, his bowels all too reeked, 
Kuthlefs were rent, and thrown about the place : 
All clottered lay the blood in lumps of gore, 
^* Sptent on his corps, and on his paled face ; 
His trembling hea^t, yet leaping, out they tore. 
And cruelly upon a rapier 
They fix'd the fame, and in this hateful wife 
Unto the king this heart they do prefent : 
A fight long'd for to feed his ireful eyes. 
The king perceiving each thing to be wrought 
As he had will'd, rejoicing to behold 
Upon the bloody fword the piercfed heart. 
He calls then for this malTy cup of gold. 
Into the which the woeful heart he cafl ; 

4a Sprent on his corpfi\ Sprmt is iprinkled. So, In Spcn(cr's Shtp^ 

herds Caknda'' December : 

** My head befprent with hoaiy froft I find." 
Fairfax, Cant. 12. St. loi : 

" His filver locks with duft he fonl befprent,''* 
^ Milton's Comus, 1. 54a : 

" Of knot grafs dew befprent f* 

And 
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And reaching me the fame, now go, quoth he, . 
Unto my daughter, and wkh fpecdy hafte 
Prefent her this, and fay t9 her from me. 
Thy father hath here in this cup thee teat 
That thlug to joy and comfort thee withall. 
Which thou lovedft beft, even as thou wert content 
To comfort him with his chief joy of alL 

Chorus. 
O hateful fa£i ! O paffing crueky ! 
O murder wrought with too much hard defpite I 

heinous deed, which no pofterity 
Will once believe ! 

Renucbiif* 

Thus was earl Pakiria 
Strangled unto the death, yea after death 
His heart and blood difbowelPd from his breaft. 
But what availeth plaint ? It is but breath 
Forewafled ail in vain. Why. do I reft 
Here in this place ? Why go I not, and do 
The hateful melfage to my charge committed ? 
Oh ! were it not that I am forced thereto 
By a king's will, here would I ftay my feet, 
Ke one whit farther wade in this intent : 
But I muil yield me to my prince's hefl ; 
Yet doth this fomewhat comfort mine unreil, 

1 am reiblv*d her grief not to behold. 
But get me gone, my meifage being told* 
Where is the princefs' chamber ? 

Cborusm 
Ix>, where (he comes. 
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Gifmunda cometh out of her chamherj to 'whom Renuchio JeU^ 

nnr$ih his cup^ faffing, 

Renuchio* 

np H Y father, O queen, here in this cup hath fent 
"*■ The thing to joy and comfort thee wuhall 
Which thou lovedft befl:, even as thou wa{l content 
To comfort him with his chief joy of all* 

Gifmunda* 
I thank my father, and thee, gentle fquirCi 
For this thy travel ; take thou, lor thy pains^ 
This bracelet,- and commend me to the king. 

\Renucbi<^ iepartetb* 
So, now is come the long-expected hour. 
The fatal hour I have fo looked for ; 
Now hath my father fatisfied his thirft 
With guiltlefs blood, which he fo coveted* 
What brings this cup ? (Ah me ! I thought no left) 
It is mine Earl's, ray County's pierced heart. 
Dear heart, too dearly haft ihou bought my lore ; 
Extremely rated at too high a price. 
Ah my fweet heart, fwreet waft thou in thy life, 
But in thy death thou proveft paffing fweet. 
A fitter hearfe than this of beaten gold. 
Could not be 'lotted to Co good an heart : 
My father therefore well provided thus. 
To clofe and wrap thee up in mafly gold. 
And therewithal to fend thee unto me. 
To whom of duty thou doft beft belong. 
My father hath in all his life bewray'd 
A princely care and tender love to me ; 
But this lurpaHeth, in his later days 
To fend me this, mine own dear heart to me. 
Wert thou not mine, dear heart, whiPft that my love 
Danced and played upon thy golden ft rings? 
Art thou not mine (dear heart) now that my love 
Is fled to heaven, and got him golden wings ? 

Thou 



iv n . ■■*■ 




9do TANCRED AND GISMUNDA. 

Thoa art mine own, and flill mine own fitalt be, 
Therefore my father fendeth thee to me. 
Ah, pleafant harborough of my heart's thought ! 
Ah^ fwcet delight, the quick'uer of my foul ! 
Seven times accurfed be the hand that wrought 
Thee this defpite, to mangle thee fo foul : 
Yet in this wound I fee mine own true love, 
And in this wound thy magnanimity, 
And in this wound I fee thy conftancy. 
Go, gentle heart, go reft thee in thy tomb, 
Receive this token at thy laft farewel. 

[S/je kijfcth iU 
Thine own true heart anon will follow thee, 
Which panting halleth for thy company. 
Thus haft thou run (poor heart!) thy mortal race, 
Ar?d lid thy life ffom fickle fortune's fnares ; 
Thus haft thou loft this world, and worldly cares, 
Ami of thy foe, to honour thee withall, 
KeceivM a golden grave, to thy defert. 
Nothing doih want to thy juft funeral, 
But my ialt tears to wafli thy bloody wound : 

Which to the end thou might'ft receive, behold 

My father fends thee in this eup of gold; 

And thou ftialt have them, though I was refolv*d 

To fned no tears, but with a chearful face 

Once did I think to wet thy funeral 

Only with blood, and with no weeping eye. 

This done, fprthwith my foul fhall fly to thee ; 

For therefore did my father fend thee me. 

Ah, my pure heart L wiih fwecrer company. 

Or more content, how fafer may I prove 

To pafs to places all unknown, with thee \ 

Why die I not therefore? whj do I ftay ? 

Why do I not this woful lite torego. 

And with thefe hands enforce this breath away ? 

What means this gorgeous glittering head attire ? 

KoW ilk befeem thefe billaments *3 of gold 

^ hil/amenfsj i. e. Habillaments. S. P. 

Thy 
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Thy mourjaful widowhood ? away with them— 

[She undreffitb her hair^- 
So, let thy trefles flaring in the wind 
Untrimnacd hang about thy bared neck. 
Now, hellifli furies, fet my heart on fire, 
Bolden my courage, ilrengthen ye my hands 
Againil: their kind, to do a kindly deed. 
** But (hall I then unwreaken down defcend ? 
Shall I not work fome jull revenge on him , 

That thus hath (lain my love ? fhall not thefe hands 
Fire his gates, and mak€ the flame to climb 
Up to tHe pinnacles with burning brands. 
And on his cinders wreak my cruel ^^ teen ? 
Be ftill (fond girl) content thee firft to die. 
This venom'd water (hall abridge thy life : 

\^he taketb a *vial afpoifou M of her pochim 
This for the fame intent provided I, 
Which can both eafe and end this raging ftrife. 
Tliy father by thy death fliall have more woe. 
Than fire or flames within his gates can bring : 

44 Bitt Jhall I then unwreaken dwan defcendP"] Unwreaken is mtw 
venged. So, in Ben Jonfon's Every man out of bis humour^ A. ^ 4. 4 : . 

" Would to heaven 

** (In wreak of' my misfortunes) I w£re turnM 

" To fome fair water nympk." 
Sejanus his fally A. 4 : 

*< Made to fpcak 

** What they will have to fit their tyrannous wreaks 
Maffinger's Fatal Dowry ^ A. 4. S. 4 : 

** But there's a Heaven above, from whofe joft wre^ 

** No mifts of policy can hide offenders-'* 
Maffinger's Very Woman, A. i : 

** And our juft wreak, by force or cunning pra^iie 

** With fcorn prevented," 
See alfo Mr. Steevens's Note on Coriolanus, A. 4. S. 5. 
45 — teen ?"] Sorrow, Again, A. 5. S. 3 : 

*' His death, her woe, and her avenging tew^ 
Shakfpeare's Fenus and Addhis, 

*' More I could tell, but more I dare not (av, 

" The text is old, the orator too green. 

'* Therefore in fadnefs now I will away, 

** My face is full of Ihame; my heajc of tecnJ* 

4 fuontcnc 



B. • J 



ill TANCRED A^D OISMUNDA. 

Content thee then in patience hence to go. 
Thy death his blood ihall wreak upon the king. 
Now not alone (a grief to die alone) 
** The only mirror of extreme annoy j** 
But not alone thou dieft, my love, tor 1 
Will be copartner of thy deftiny. 
Be merry then, my foul ; can'ft thou refufe 
To die with lum^ that death for thee did chufe ? 

'Chorus I, 
What damned fury hath poflefsM our Queen f 
Why fit we ftill beholding her diftrefs? 
Madam, forbear, fupprefs this headflrong rage. 

Gijmunda* 
Maidens, forbear your comfortable words. 

Chorus 2. 
O worthy Queen', raihnefs doth overthrow 
The author of his refolution. 

Gifmunddn , 

Where hope of help is loi(, what booteth fear ? 

Chtfrui 3. 
Fear will avoid the fling of infamy. 

Cnfmunda* ' 

May good or bad reports delight the dead ? 

Chorus 4* 
If of the living yet the dead have care. * 

Gifmunda* 
An eaiy grief by counfel may be cur'd. 

Chorus I. 
But headflrong mifchiefs princes (hould avoid. 

Gi/munJa. 
In headlong griefs and cafes defperate ? 

Chorus 2. 
Call to your mind, Gifmund, you are the Queen. 

Gifmunda, 
Unhappy widow, wife, and paramour. 

Chorus 3, 
Think on the king. 

Gifmunda. 

The king, the tyrant king ? 
% Chorus 
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Chorus 4« 



Your father. 



His force* 



Gi/munda. 
Yes, the murderer of my loVe« 
Chorus 4. 



Gifmunda* 
The dead fear not the force of men. 
Chorus !• 
His care and grief, 

Gifmundam 
That neither car'd for me, 
Nor grieved at the murder of my love. 
Mv mind is fettled; .you, with thefe vain words, 
With- hold me but too long from my dcfire. 
Depart ye to my chamber. 

Chorus* 

We will ha(!e 
To tell the king hereof* {Chorus depart into the fdlacu 

Gifmunda* 

I will prevent 
Both you and him. Lo here, this hearty draught. 
The lail that in this world I mean to tade, 
Dreadlefs of death, mine Earl, I drink to thee. 
So, now work on ; now doth my foul begin 

To hate this light, wherein there is no love ; ^ 

No love of parents to their children ; 
No love of princes to their fubjet^s true; 
No love of ladies to their deareft love. 
Now pafs I to the pleafant land of love, 
Where heavenly love immortal flourifheth : 
The gods abhor the company of men ; 
Hell is on earth ; yea, hell itfelf is heaven 
Compar'd with earth. I call to witnefs heaven ; 
Heaven, faid 1 ? No, but hell record I call, 
And thou ftern goddefs of revenging wrongs, 
Witnefs with me, I die for his pure love 
That lived mine. 

[She Ueth do^n and coversth her face wilh her hair 4 

ACT 
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A C T V. S C E N. III. 

Tancred in hajie cometh out of his palace with Julio* 

Tancred^ 

Wh E R E is my daughter ? 

Julio. 
Behold, here, woeful king ! 

Toftcredm 
Ah me ! break heart ; and thou fly forth, my fouL 
What, doth my daughter Gifmund take it fo ? 
What haft thou done ? Oh let me fee thine eyes ! 
Oh let me drefs up thofe *^ untrimmed locks ! 
Look up, fweet child, look up mine only joy, 
Tis I, thy father, that befeeeheth thee : 
Rear up thy body, ftrain thy dying voice 
Xo fpeak to him ; fweet Gifmund, fpeak ta me* 

Gifmunda. 
Who flays my foul ? who thus difquiets me ? 

Tancred^ 
*Tis I thy father ; ah ! behold my tears, 
Like pearled dew, that trickle down my cheeks. 
To wafh my filver hairs. 

Gifmunda, 
Oh, father, king, 
Forbear your tears, your plaint will not avail. 

Tancred. 
Oh, my fweet heart, haft thou receivM thy life 
From me, and wilt thou to requite the fame 
Yield me my death ? yea, death and greater grief, 
To fee thee die for him that did defame 
Thine honour thus, my kingdom, and thy name ? 

45 — untrimmed locks /J Untrimmed locks are locks dljhev tiled ox undreJJecL 
Trim, in the language of the times, was frequently ufed for drejs* 
Mai&nger's Emperor of the Ea^, A. a. S. i : 

** Our Eaftcrn Queens, at their full height bow to thee, 
** And are, in their beft trim, thy foils and Ihadows." 
See alfo Mr. Steevcns'i Note on Kin^ Johhf A. 3. S. 3. 

Gifmunda^ 
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Gifimmda^ 
Yea, therefore father, gave you life to me. 
That I (hould die, and now my date is done. 
As for your kingdom, and mine own renOwn^ 
Which you affirm difhonoured to be, 
That fault impute it where it is ; for he 
That flew mine Earl, and fent his heart to me. 
His hands have brought this fhame and grief on us* 
But, father, yet if any fpark remain 
Of your dear love; if ever yet I could 
So much deferve, or at your hands defire. 
Grant that I may obtain this laft requef^ 

Tancredm . 
Say, lovely child, fay on, whatever it be^ 
Thy father grants it willingly to thee. 

Gipnunda, 
My life I crave not, for it is not now *'. ^ 

In you to give, nor in myfclf to fave; 
Nor crave 1 mercy lor mine Earl and me. 
Who hath been ffain with too much cruelty. 
With patience I mufi a while abidd 
Within this life, which now will not be long* 
But this is my requefl ; father, I pi^y. 
That, fince it pleafed fo your majefly, 
I fhould enjoy my love alive no more. 
Yet ne'erthelefs let us not parted be. 
Whom cruel death could never feparate : 
But as we livM and dy'd together here^ 
So let our bodies be together tomb'd : 
Let him with me, and I with him, be laid 
Within one flirine, wherever you appoint. 
This if you grant m!e, as I truil 3rou will, i 
Although I hve not to requite this grace, 
Th' immortal gods due recompence fhall ^ive 
To you for this; and fo, vain world, farewell— i 
My fpeech is painful, and mine eye-fight fails. 

J'ancred, 
My daughter dies— lee how the bitter pangs 
Of tyrannous death torment her princely heart. 
She looks on me, at me fhe fhakes her head ^ 
Vol. II. P • Fof 
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For me (he groans ; by me my daughter dies ; 
I, I the author of thig. tragedy. — 
On me, on me, ye heavens, throw down your ire ! 
Now dies my daughter I — 'hence with princely jobes. 
Oh fair in life ! thrice fairer in thy death ! 
Dear to thy father in thj life thou wert. 
But in thy death, deareil unto his hear^; 
I kifs thy paled cheeks, -and clofe thine eyes* 
This duty once I proifeis'd to myfelf 
Thou (hould'ft perform to roe ; but ah I falfe hope. 
Now ruthful wretched king, what redeth thee? 
Wilt thou now live wafted with mifery f 
Wilt thou now live, tliai with thefc eyes didfl fee 
Thy daughter dead? wilt thou now live to lee . 
Her funerals, that ot thy life was flay ? 
Wilt thou now live that waft her life's decay ? 
Shall not this hand reach to this heart th^ ftroke ? 
Mine arms are not fo weak, nor are my limbs 
So feebled with mine age, nor is my heart 
So daunted with the dread of cowardice. 
But I can wreak due vengeance on that head. 
That wrought the means t^hefe lovers now be dead. 
^^ Julio, come near, and lay thine own right hand 
UpwJi my thigh — now take thine oath of me. 

yuJio. 

I fwear to thee, my liege lord, to difcharge 
Whatever thou enjoineft Julio. 

iancred, 

Firft then, I charge thee that my daughter ha?e 
Her laft requeft : thou' (halt within one tomb 

4<> yuliof come near, and fay thine own right ha|[td 

Upon my thigh : — now take thine oath /o me»'\ Alluding to a cuftom 
of wljich mention is made in Gewfii, chap. xxiv. 9. " And the fcrvant 
put his hand under the thigh of Abraham his mailer, and Jware to him 
concerning that matter.*' . The fame form was likewife obferved by 
Jacob and Jofeph when they were dying. Some myftery is fuppofed to 
be couched under this practice. The moft probable, at leaft the moft de- 
cent, fuppoiition is, that it was a token of fubjef^ion or homage from a 
fervant to his lord, when the former folemnly promifed to perform what- 
ever ihould be comtfiinded by the Utter. S. 

5 Inter 
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tnter tier Eart and hfr, aod thereupon 
Engrave fome royal epiiiph of love. 
That done, I fwear (fcee thou (halt take my corp". 
Which thou ftialttiiidby that t\ine done to deiith,_ 
And lay my body bv my daughter's fide— 
Swear this, (near this, I fay, 

I fwear^ 
But will the king do fo unkingly nowt 

TatcreJ, 
A kingly Jecd the king refolves to io. 

Julh. 
TokiUhimfelf? 

To fend his foul to cafei 
JMb. 
Doth JoTe command it ? 

Taacred, 

Our liars compell i(i 

The wife man over-rulet hit ftart. 
TaneirJ, 

So w«i 

Undaunted Ihoold tbc minds of klcigs endure. 

, So fhall it in this refolution. 

Julio, forbear ; and as thou lov'Ib the king, 

When thou (hall fee him weh'ring in hie gore^ 

Stretching his limbs, and gafping in his groans^ 

Then, Julio, fet to thy hclpin<; hand, 

Redouble flroke on ftroke, and drive the llab 

I)own deeper to bis heart, to rid his foul. 

Now ftand ali'<e. Air not a fciot, left ih^u 

Make up the fourth to fill this tragedy. 

Thefe eyes that firft beheld my daughter's ftiame ; 
__Thefe eyes that longed tor the ruthtui light 
*j^Of her Earl's heart J thefe eyes that now have fcca"' 

His death, her woe, and her avenging teen; 

Upon thefe eyes wc muft be firft aveng'd. 

P a UnvvOTih 
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Unworthy lamps of this accurfed lump. 
Out of your dwellings— fo, it fits lis thus 
In blood and blindnds to go feek the path 
That leadeth down to everlafting night. 
Why fright'fl thou, daflard ? be thou defperate; 
One mifchief brings another on his neck. 
As mighty billows tumble in the Teas. 
Now, daughter, feeft thou not how I amerce 
My wrathf that thus bereft thee of thy love, 
l/pon my head?— Now, fathers, learn by me» 
Be wife, be wam'd to uie more tenderly 
The jewels of your joys,— Daughter, I come. 
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spoken by Julio* 

T O here the fweeU ofgrijypak JeJ^irl 

^^ Thefe are the hhjfoms of this curfed tree^ 

Such are the fruits cf too much love and care ^ 

G*erwhebned in the fet^e cfmifery. 

With 'violent hands he that his life doth end', 

His damned foul to endlefs night doth wendp 

Now refleth it that I dijcharge mine oath!^ 

To fee th^ unhapfy lovers and the king 

Laid in one tomh^-^l would be very loth 

Toujhouldwait here to fie this mournful things 

i^or I amfure^ and do ye all to w/ij. 

Through grief wherein the lords of Saleme he^ 

The/e funerals are not prepared yet : 

Nor do they think on that folemnity. ^ 

^sfor thefwy^ye muft underfand^ 

Nm»Jhe hathfeen ih* effeB rfher defire^ 

She is departed^ and hath left our land^ 

Granting this end unto her helfijh ire. 

Now humbljfprcy we^ that our Englijh dames 

Mojf never lead their loves into miftruji ; 

But that their honours may avoid the fhames 

That follow fuch as live in wanton lufi^ 

We know they hear them on their virtues ioUj 

With bUfsfid chaflity fo well content^ 

ffhat^ when iheir lives and loves abroad are toli^ 

jill men admire their virtuous government ; 

Worthy to Uvo whe^e fury never. came^ 

Worthy to live where love doth alw^^sfie^ 

Worthy to live in golden trump of fame ^ 

Worthy to Uve^ and honoured fill to he. 

Thus end our forrows with the fitting fun: 

^ow draw the curtains • for ourfcene is dfiue* / 

R. w, 

P 3 , Introdiidli* 
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IntrcduAio in Aclum ftcundum, 

IDS FORE thefecon'daH there ^.xja* h ard a Jhseet no'ife offilll 

■ p-pes^ *iX}hich Joundlh^^ Lucrece entered^ attended h- a mc^iden of 

honcur ivith a covered ^oddard of g.f-'^d ind^ drLi'iii>,g the cvrtains^ 

JIk offereth unt: GirmunJ-i to tajie thereof-^ ivbicb vhenjhe had 

d^ne^ the maul returned^ and Lucrece raifeth up Gifmunda jrom 

her bedy and then it foUo'jJcth ut in A61 2. Seen. I, 

Inirodudio in Ac^um tertium. 

Before this aH the hauthois founded a lofty almain, and Cupid 
tiJJjereth after him Guilzarcl and Gifmunda hand in band\ Julio 
<arW Lucrece, Renuchio and another maided of honour, ^he mca" ' 
fures trodey Gifmunda gives a cane into Guilzard's hand^ and thfyf 
^re allied forth again hy Cupid, ct fcquitur, 

Introdudio in A^um qu^tumr^ 

Before this aB there nvas heard a concert of fv2ect mujick^ 'wbicHx 
flqyifig^ Tancrcd conuth forth^ and draweth Gifmunda's turtains^ 
and lies dovjn vpon her bed ; then from under thejiage afcendeth 
Guiizard, and he helpeth up Gilmund, they amoroufly embrace and 
depart. 7 he king arifeth enraged \ then 'was heard andjeen ajlorn^ 
^'thunder and lightnings in iMch the furies rife up^ et fequicur^ 

Introduaio in A6tum quintum. 

Before this aSl 'ujas a dead march ph^d^ during vobicb entered 
Qn the fage Renuchio captain of the guards attended upon by the 
guard. They took up Guifzard from under the Jiage ; that^ after 
Guiizard had kindly taken leave of them ally a fir angling cordvoa^ 
fafiened about hi^ neck^ and be haled forth by them. Renuchio 
beivailefh it ; and then, entering in^ bringetb forth afianding cup of 
gold^ vdith a blo'o^ heart .reeking hot in it^ and ^hen faith ^ ut 
lequitur, L^fi, 

EDITION, 

The Tragedie of Tancred and Gifmund.— Compiled by the 
Gendemen of ihe Inner Ten>ple, jind by them preiented before 
Fer Mnjellie. Newly revived aud poliftied accbrding to the 
(decorum of thefe daies. By R. W. London, Printed by 
'I'hoinas Scarlet, and are to b^ folde by R» Rpbiafon, 1 592; 4to, 
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THOMAS K YD, the tranflatorof the following ftay, is 
better known as the Author of tht SeconJ Part ofjero" 
nifttOf a performance which was ridiculed by almoft every con- 
temporary Poet, than by any other of his works. The time and 
place of his birth and death, the circumdances of his life and his 
profeilion, otherwife than as a writer, are all equally unknown* 
From the Dedication of Cornelia to the Countefs of Suflex, it 
may be inferred that, like the generality of the devotees 'of 
poetry in hi« time, he was poor ; and from the promifeof an* 
other Tragedy, called Portia, as 6is next fummer^s better troFoel^ 
which never appeared, it may be conjedtured that he was pre- 
vented by death, Notwithflanding the ridicule thrown upon him 
on account of the Spanifti Tragedy, he appears to have been 
well-cfteemed by fbme of his contemporaries. * Francis Meres 
enumerates him among the beft tragic writers of his times ; 
and ^Ben Jonfon ranks him with Lylyand Marlow, calling him 
Sporting Kyd. Another writer * fays, *' Cornelia's Tragedy, 
♦* however not refpc6ted, was excellently well done by Thomas 
*' Kyd.'* Mr. Hawkins* was of opinion, that Kyd wag 
the Author of Socman und Perfeda^ a Play which certainly 
in its manner bears a (Iriking refemblance to the Spanilh 
Tragedy. 

Robert Gamier, from whom this Play is tranflated, was a 
Poet in confiderable eftimation during the reigns of Charles IX, 
;ind Henry JII. and IV, He was born in the country of 
Maine, in 15^4, iludiedthe Law, and obtained fome prefer* 

' Second Part, Wit's Commonwealtby 1598, p. 283. 
' * Vcrfcs to the Mcmoiy of Shakfpeare. 

3 Ps/imantcia, &c. by W. C. 410. Cambr. 159^* Iq th$ Epifile^ &c. 
(Oldys's MS. Notes on Langbaine). 

ft prigin of the Prama^ vol. II. 
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ment, as well as reputation, in that profeffion. He was the 
Author ot eight Plays, and died at Paris in the year 1^90, at 
the a;'e of 56 years. See Rechcrches fur Us Theatres DeFraftce% 
pAf M, Dc Bcauchampi^ 4to. I755» p. J$. 
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To the vertuoufly. Noble, and rightly honoured 
Lady, the Countess of Sussexv 

HAVING no leifure (moft noble Lady) but fuch as 
evermore is traveld with th'afflidtions of the mind, than 
which the world aftords no greater mifery; it may he 
wondered at by fome, how I durft undertake a matter ot this 
moment : which both requireth cunning, reil and oportuhity ; 
but chiefly, that 1 would attempt the Dedication of fo rough 
unpoliihed a work, to the furvey of your fo worthy felf. 

But being well inllru^ed in your noble and heroick di(^ 
p«(ition§, and perfeiUy affured of your honourable favours 
paft (though neither makin<^ nCedlefs glozes of the one, nor 
Ipoiling paper with the other's Pnarifaical embroidery,) I havq 
prefumed upon your true conceit and entertainment of tbefe 
fmall endeavours, that 'bus I purpofed to make known, my 
memory of you and them to be immortal, 

A fitter pre fent tor aPatronefs fowell accoroplinicd, I could 
not find, than, this fair prefident of honour, magnanimity, 
and love. Wherein, what grace that excellent GARNIER 
hath loft by my default, I (hall befeech your Honour to repair, 
with the regard of thofe to bitter times, and privy brokea 
paflions that I endured in the writing it. 

And fo vouchfafing but the pafling of a Winter's week with 
defolate Cornelia^ I will afTure your Ladyfhip my next Summer's 
better travell, with the Tragedy oi Portia. An^d ever fpend one 
hour of the day in fome kind ferv'.c^^ to your Honour, and 
another of the night in wifhing you ail happinefs* Perpetualljt 
fhus devoting my poor ielf 

Your Honour's in all humblenefs. 

T. K. 
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^ OR N ELI A, the daughter of Mefellus Sdfno^ ayousg 
^^ Roman Lady, ds much aocomplifii'd with the graces of d&c 
body, and the virtue$ of the mind as ever any was, was firft 
married to young CraJJus^ who died with his father, in the dif* 
confiture of the Romans againft the Parthians ; afterward 
Ihe took to fecond hufband Ptmpe^ the great, who (three 
yean after) upon the firft fires of the civil wars betwixt 
him and Cafar^ fent her from thence to MitikMy there to attend 
the uncertain fuccefs of thoie af&irs. And when he faw 
that he was vanquifli'd at PhoffaUa^ returned to find her our, 
and carry her mth him into £gypt, where his purpofe was 
to have re-enforced a new army, and give a iecond allault to 
Cafar, 

In thb voyage, he was murdered by Achillas and Septimius 
the Roman bdfore her eyes, and in the prefence of his 
young Ton Sextus^ and iome other Senators his friends. 
After which, (he retired herfelf to Rome. But Scifto her 
^ther (being made general of thofe that furvived atter the 
battle) aiTembled new forces, and occupied the greater part 
ofAfrique, allying himfelf to J^iif^tf king of ^»w/^'tf. Againfl: 
all whom -C^htr (after he had ordered the affairs of Egypt and 
the flate of Rome) in the end of winter marched* And there 
(after many light encounters) was a fierce and furious batdft 
' given amongd them, near the walls of Taj>Jus. Where Seipio 
feeing himfelf fubdued, and his army icattered, he betook 
himfelf with fome fmall tioop, to ciertain (hips which he caufed 
to flay for him. 

Thence he failed toward Spain^ where P^mpe^s faAioQ 
commanded, and where a fudden tempeft took him on the 
fea, thar drave him back to Hippon, a town in Afrique, at 
the devotion of Cafaty where (lying at anchor) he was aiTailed^ 
4>eaten and aifaulted by the adverfe ^eet \ and fiwr Ue would 

not 
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BOt fall aUre iiito the hands of his fo mighty enemy, he 
flabM himfelfy and fuddenly leapt over board into the fea, and 
there dyed. 

Caf/ar (having finifhed thefe wars, and quietly reduced the 
towns and places thereabout to his obedience) returned ta 
Rome in triumph for his vi6);ones; where this moil fair 
and miferable Lady, having over-moumM the death of her dear 
hufband, and underAauding of thefe crofs events and hapleft 
news of AfHque, together with the piteous manner or her 
father's end, fhe took (as (he had cauie) occaiion to redoubb 
both her tears and lamentations : wherewith (he clofeth the 
cataflrophe of this their Tragedy, 
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C OR N E L I A. 



A C T I. 

CICERO. • 

VOUCHSAFE, Immortals, and (above the reft) 
Great Jupiter, our city's lole protector, 
That if (provok'd againft us by our evils) 
You needs will plague us with your ceafclefs wrath, 
At leaiVto chufe thofe forth that arc in fault. 
And fave the reft in thefe tcmpeftuous broils : 
EUelet the mifchief that ftiould them befall, 
Be pour'd on me, that one may die for all, 

C5ft hath fuch facrifice appeasM your ires, 
And oft ye have your heavy hands with-held 
From this poor people, when (with one man's lofs) 
Your pity hath prelerv'd the reft untouch'd : 
But we, difloyal to pur own defence, 
Faint-hearted, do thofe liberties enthrall. 
Which to preferve (untb our after-good) 
Our fathers hazarded their deareft blood. 

Yet Brutus Manlius, hardy Scevola, 
And ftout Camillus, are returned from Styx, 
Defiring arms to aid our Capitol. 
Yea, come they are, and fiery as before, 
Under a tyrant fee our baftard hearts 
Lie idly iighiug ; while our ftiameful fbula 
Endure a million of bafe controuls. 

Foifon'd ambition (rooted in high minds) 
Tis thou that train'ft us into all thcfe errors : 
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J40 CORNELIA. 

5 Thy mortal covcticc perverts our laws, 

And tears our freedom from our franchls'd hearts. 

Our fathers found thee at their former walls ; 

And humbled to their offspring left thee dying. 

Yet thou reviving, * foilMft our infent town, 

With guiltlefs blood by brothers hands out-launch'd ; 

And hang'ft (O hell) upon a fort half finilh'd, 

Thy mondrous murder for a thing to mark. 

**• But faith continues not where men command* 

** Equals are ever bandpng for the beft : 

** A ftate divided cannot firmly fland* 

«* Two kings within one realm could never rcfl.** 

This day, we fee, the father and the fon 

Have fought like foes Pharfalia's mifery.; 

And witli their blood made marfli the parched plains. 

While th'eanh, that groanM to bear their carcafeSi 

Bewailed th' infatiate humours of them both ; 

That as much blood in wilful folly fpent. 

As were to tame the world fufficient. 

Now, Parthia, fear no more for Craflus' death. 
That we will come thy borders to befiege : 
Nor fear the darts of our courageous troops ; 
For thofe brave foldiers, that were fometime wont 
To terrify thee with their names, are dead; 
And civil fury, fiercer than thine hods. 
Hath in a manner this great town o*er-turn'd. 
That whilom was the terror of the world. 
Of whom fo many nations flood in fear, 
To whom fo many nations prollrate floopt. 
O'er whom (fave Heaven) nought could iignorize, 

i Thy mortal covetii^.e] So, In Ben Jonfon's CatUine, A. 1. S. 3 t 
• " — But you think, Carius, 
** 'Tis covetijc hath wrought mc : if you love mc, 
'' Change that unkind conceit.'* 
Alchyw^y A. 2. S. 3 : 

'* Why, this is covetife ! 
Vltrce Pxnilejfe bis SufpHcation to the Diveli^ p. 29 : " — under vcUaftv 
« I comprehend murder, treafon, theft, coufnage, cut throat covctife, anii 
*« fuch like." 
♦ — Joirdjil hjVAty firft and fecond edition. 
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Aiicl whom (fave Heaven) nothing could affright | 
Impregnable, immortal, and whofc power 
Could never have been curb*d, but by itfelf. 
For neither could the flaxen-hair'd High Diitch^ 
(A martial people, madding after arms) 
Nor yet the fierce and fiery-humourM French^ 
The Moor that travels to the Libyan fands, 
The Greek, th'Arabian, Macedons or Mcdes, 
Once dare t'aifault it, or attempt to lift 
Their humbled heads, in prefence of proud Rome* 
But by our laws from liberty reftrain'd. 
Like captives liv'd eternally inchain'd. 

Bur, Rome, (alas) what helps it that thdu ty'dft 
The former world to thee in vaflal^ge ? 
What helps thee now t'have tam'd both land and feg i 
What helps it thee, that under thy controul 
The morn and mid-day both by eaft and welV,' 
And that the golden fun, where-e^er be drive 

His glittVing chariot, finds our enfigns fpread ; 

Sith it contents not thy pofterity ; 

But as a bait for pride (which fpoils us all,^ 

Embarks us in fo perilous a way, 

Asmenaceth our death, and thy decay? 
For, Rome, thou now refemblell a fhip 

At random wand'ring in a boift'rous fea, 

When foaming billows feel the northern Wafts ; * 

Thou toil'ft in peril, and the windy ft«rm 

Doth topfide-turvey tofs thee as thou float'ft. 

Thy maft is fhiver'd, and thy main-fail torn, 

Thy fides fore beaten, and thy hatches broke. 

Thou want'ft thy tackling, and a (hip unrigg'd 

Can make no (hi ft to combat with the fea. 

See how the rocks do heave their heads at thee ! 

Which if thou ftiouldft but touch, thou ftrait becom'ft 

A fpoil to Neptune, and a fportful prey 

To th* Glaucs and Tritons, pleas'd with thy decay. 
Thou vaunt'ft not of thine anceftors in vain, 

But^vainly count'ft thine own victorious deeds. 

What helpeth us the things that they did then, 

Now we are hated both of gods and men ? 
Vol, II. Q^ *' Hatred 
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** Hatred accompanies profpcrity, 

** For one man grieveth at another's good, 

** And fo much more we think our mifery, 

** The more that Fortune hath with others flood: 

** So that we ^ fild are feen as wifdom would, 

•* To bridle time with reafon as we (hould. 

'* For we are proud when Fortune favours us, 
•* As if inconflant Chance were always one, 
** Or ftanding now, (he would continue thus, 
" O fools, look back, and fee the rolling ftone, 
*' Whereon Ihe blindly lighting fets her foot, 
" And ilightly fows that Teldom taketh root," 
Heaven heretofore (inclinM to do us good) 
Did favour us with conquering our foes, 
When jealous Italy (exafperate 
With our uprifing) fought our city's fall. 
But we, foon tickled with fuch flattVing hope, 
Wag'd farther war with an infatiate heart. 
And tir'd our neighbour countries fo with charge, 
As with their lofs we did our bounds enlarge. 

Carthage and Sicily we have fubdued. 
And almoll yoked all the world befide: 
And folely through defire of public rule, 
Bome and the earth are waxen all as one : 
Yet now we live defpoil'd and robb'd by one, 
Of th'ancient freedom wherein we were born. 
And e'en that yoke, that wont to tame all others. 
Is heavily return'd upon ourfclves. 
** A note of Chance that may the proud controul, 
•' And (hew God's wrath againft a cruel foul. 
*• For heaven delights not in us when we do ' 

•* That to another, which ouif^lves difdain. 
*' Judge others as thou would*ft be judg'd again ; 
** And do but as thou would'ft be done unto. 
** For footh to fay (in reafon) we defer ve 
** To have the felf-fame meafure that wc ferve.** 

7 — Ji/d'] i. e, feldom. It is a word often ufcd by ancient WriterJ. 
See Mr. Steevens's Note on Ceriolanusy A. a. S. i. 
Again, Churchyard's fJ'orthinefs of kVales: 

*f So many fpriugs that /»>/</ that foyle is dry." « 
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What right had our ambitious anceftors . 
(Ignobly ifTued from the cart and plough,) 
To enter Afia ? Whgt, were they the heirs 
To Perfia or the Medes, firft Monarchies ? 
What intereft had they to Africa ? 
To Gaul or Spain ? Or what did Neptune owe us 
Within the bounds of farther Brittany ? 
Are we not thieves and robbers of thofe realms, 
That ow'd us nothing but revenge for wrongs ? 
What toucheth us the treafure or the hopes. 
The lives or liberties of all thofe nations, 
Whom we by force have held in fervitude ; 
Whofe mournful cries and ihrieks to heaven afcend. 
Importuning both vengeanpe and defence 
Againfl this city, rich of violence ? 

** 'Tis not enough (alas) our power t'extend, 
** Or over-run the world from eatt to welt, 
^^ Or that our hands the earth can comprehend, 
^* ' Or that we proudly do what like us beft, 
** He lives more quietly whofe reft is made, 
<^ And can with reafon ph^ften his defire, 
^* Than he that blindly toileth for a (hade, 
** And is with others* empire fet on fire. 
^' Our blifsconiifts niot in pofleflionsy 
** But in commanding our affections ; 
** Jn virtue's choice, and vice's needful chace 
•* Far from our hearts, for ftaining of our face.'* 
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• Or that we proudly do what like uf beft^l i, (p. what plcafe us bcft. So, 
in King Leary A. 2. S. 2 : 

** His face lilus me not.** 
Maids Tragedy, vA. a : 

« What look likes you beft ?" 
The IVoman hat^r, A. i. S. 3 : 

'' If I can find no company that likes me." 
Euphues and bis England, 15829 p. 16 : <* Enquire no farther titan 
f* befeemeth you, leaft you hearethat which cannot like you" 

Ibid. p. 9a : <' This liked them all exceedingly. And thus Syrius 
f^ with a good grace and pleafant fpeech began to enter into the lifts vfiih 
ff Gjtmilla.'' 
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CHORUM. 

TJ PON thy bac1t» (where Mifery doth fit) 

O Rome, the heavens with their wrathful hand 
Revenge the crimes thy farthers did commit. 

But if (their farther fury to withftand, 
Which o'er thy walls thy wrack fits menacing) 

Thou doft not feek to calm heaven'^ ireful king^ 

A farther plague will peHer all the land. 

** The wrath of heaven (though urg'd) we fee, is flow, 

** In punifhing the evils we have done : - 
** For what the rather hath deferv'd, we know, 

** Is fpar'd in him, and puniih'd in the (on. 
** But to forgive the apter that they be, 

** They are the more difpleafed when they fee^ 

** That we continue our offence begun,** 

^ Then from her loathfome cave doth Plague repair^ 

** That breathes her heavy poifons down to hell i 
" Which with their noiibme fall corrupt the air, 

** Or meagre Famine which the weak foretell, 
** Or bloody War (of other woes the worft) 

** Which where it lights doth (how the land accurft,. 

" And ne'er did good wherever it befell." 

War, that hath fought th'Aufonian fame to rear. 
In warlike Emony • (now grown fo great 
With foldiers bodies' that were buried there,) 
Which yet to fack us toils in bloody fweat : 

T'enlarge the bounds of conquering ThefTaly, 
Through murder, difcord, wrath, and enmity^ 
Even to the peaceful Indian's pearled feat. 

Whofe entrails fir'd with rancour, wrath, and rage» 

The former petty combats did difplace, 
And camp to camp did endlefs battles wage, 

Which on the mountain tops of warlike Thrace, 
Made thund'ring Mars (Dlffenfion's common friend) 

Amongfl the forward foldiers firfl defccnd, 

Arm'd with his blood-befmeared keen coutelace. 

• Emony'} i. c. JEssiomsif. where Pharfalia was. S. P. 
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Who firft attempted to excite |o arms^ '* 

The troops enraged with the triimpet's found, 
Head -long to run and reck no after-harms ; 

Where in the flow'red meads dead men were found 
Falling as thick (through warlike cruelty) 

As ears of corn for want of hufbandry ; 

That (wailful) fbed their grain upon the ground. 

O Wan if th-^u were fubje£l but to death. 

And by defert might*ft fall to Phlegethon, 
The torment that Ixion fuffereth. 

Or his whofe foul the vulture feizeth on. 
Were all too little to reward thy wrath : 

Nor all the plagues that fiery Pluto hath 

The moft outrageous finners laid upon, * 

Accurfcd caitives! wretches that we are! 

Perceive we not that for the fatal doom 
The Fates make hafte enough, but we (by War) 

Muit feek in hell to have a haplefs room ? 
Or fafl enough do foolifli men not die, 

But they (by murder of themfelves) muft hie, 

Hopelefs to hide themin a haplefs tomb f 

All fad and defolate our city lies, 

And for fair corn-ground are our fields furcloy*d 
*® With worthlefs gorfe, that yearly fruitlefs dies, 

And choaks the good, which elfe we had enjoy'd* 
Death dwells within us, and if gentle Peace 

Defcend not foon, our Ibrrows to furceafe, 

Latium (akeady quail'd) will be deftro/d. 
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ComeUay Cicero* 

AND will ye needs bedew my dead-grown ]oy§^ 
•*^ And nourifh forrow with eternal tears ? 
O eyes, and will ye (*caufe I cannot dry 
Your ceafelefs fprings) not fufFer me to die ? 

*^ -^ worthlefs gorje] i. e. furxe. So, in ShaJdpcare's ttrnptjl^ A. 4. 
§. it *' pricking gojs ind thovnr" S. 

0^3 Then 
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Then make the blood from forth my branch-like veitis^ 

Like weeping rivers trickle by your vaults ; 

And fpunge my body's heat of moi {lure fo, 

As my difpleafed foul may fhun my heart* 

Heavens, let me die, and let the Deflinies 

Admit me palTage to th'infernal lake ; 

That my poor ghbft may reft where pour'rful fate 

In death's fad kingdom hath my hufband lodg'd. 

Fain would I die, but darkfome ugly death 

With -holds his dart, and in difdain doth fly me, 

Malicioufly knowing, that hell's horror 

Is milder than mine endlefs difcontent ; 

And that, if death upon my life Should feize, 

The pain fuppofed would procure mine eafe. 

But ye fad Powers, that rule the filent deeps 
Of dead-fad night, where iins do maik unfeen: 
You that amongft the darkfome manfions 
Of pining ghofts, twixt iighs, and fobs, and tears, 
" Do exercife your mirthlefs empory : 
Ye gods (at whofe arbitrament all Itand,) 
Diflodge my foul, and keep it with yourfelves, 
For I am more than half your prifoner. 
My noble hulbands (more than noble fouls,) 
Already wander under your commands, 
O then (hall wretched I, that am but one, 
(Yet once both theirs ) furvive now they are gone ? 

Alas ! thou ftiould'ft, thou ihould*ft, Cornelia, 
Have broke the facred thread that ty'd thee here, 
When as thy hufband CralFus (in his flower) 
Did firft bear arms, and bare away my love. 
And not (as thou haft done) go break the bands, 
By calling Hymen oncfertiore. back again. 

*' Do exerctje your hirthkfi empory :] i. e. imperium, or comnumd, 
" My noble hulbands (more than noble fouls) 
" Aiready wander under ^o«r commands*^ S. P» 

The word alfo occurs in Henfy V. A. i, S. a : 
" — Or there we'll fit, 
" Ruling, in large and ample empfry" 
" This word^ fays Mr. Steevens, which lignifies dominio/t, is now obfolete, 
.** though formerly in general ule." So, in Claudius Tiber ii(s Ncro^ 1607 : 
** Within the circuit of our empay,'* 

Lffs 





CORNELIA. 147 

Lefs haplefs, and more worthily thou might'ft 

Have made thine anceilors and thee renown'd: 

It' (like a royal dame) with faith fafl kept, . ; 

Thou with thy former hufband's death had'd ilept* 

But partial Fortune, and the powerful Fates, 
That at their plfeafures wield our purpofes, 
Bewitch'd my life, and did beguile my love. 
Pompey, the fame that ran of thy frail honours 
^ade me thy wife, thy love, and (like a thief) 
From my firft hulband ftole my faithlefs grief. 

But if (as fome believe) in heaven or hell 
Be heavenly powers, or infernal fpirits, 
That care to be avengM of lovers oaths ; 
Oaths made in marriage, and after broke ; 
Thofe powers, thofe fpirits, (mov'd with my light faith,) 
Arc now difpleas'd with Pompey and my felf, 
And do with civil difcord (furthering it) 
"Untie the bands that facred Hymen knit : 
£l(e only I am caufe of both their wraths, 
And of the fin that fealeth up thine eyes ; 
Thine eyes (O deplorable Pompey!) I am (he, 
I am that plague, that facks thy houfe and thee* 
For 'tis not heaven, nor Crailus (caufe he fees 
That I am thine) in jealoufy purfues us. 
No, 'tis a fecret crofs, an unknown thing. 
That I received from heaven at my birth. 
That I ihould heap misfortunes on their head, 
Whom once I had receiv'd in marriage-bed* 

Then ye, the noble Romulifls that reft. 
Henceforth forbear to feek my murdering love. 
And let their double lofs that held me dear, 
Bid you beware for fear you be beguil'd. 
Ye may be rich and great in Fortune's grace. 
And all your hopes with hap may be eflfedted : 
But if ye once be wedded to my love. 
Clouds of adverfity virill cover you. 
So peililently fraught with change of plagues 
Is mine infeded bofom from my youth. 
Like poifon that (once lighting in the body) 
Nc fooner toucheth than it taints the blood ; 

0^4 ' One 
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One while the heart, another whil<i the liver, 
(According to th" encountering paflages) 
Nor fparerh it, wliat purely feeds the heart, 
More than the moft infected filth ieft part. 

Pompey, what holpe it thee, (fay dcareft life) 
Tell me, what holpe thy warlike valiant mind 
T*encounrer with the lead of my milhaps ? 
What holpe it thee, that under thy command 
Thou faw'll the trembling earth with horror niaz'd ? 
Or where the furi forfakes th' ocean fea, 
Or watereth his courfers in the weft, 
T' have made thy name be far more famM and fear*d. 
Than fummer's thunder to the filly herd? 

What holpe it^ that thou faw'ft^ when thou wert young, 
Thy helmet deck d with coronets of bays ? 
So many enemies,' in battle rang'd. 
Beat back like flies before a florm of hail ? 
T' have lonk'd aikance, and fee fo many kings 
To lay their crowns and fcepters at thy feet ? 
T' embrace thy kiaees, and, humbled by their fate, 
T' attend thy mercV in this m6urnful ftate? 

Alas, and h^re-wifhal what holpe it thee, 
That even in all the corners of the earth, 
Thy wand'ring glory was fo greatly known, 
And that Rome law thee while thou triumph'dft thrice 
O'er three parts of the world that thou hadft yok'd ; 
That Neptune welt'ring on the windy plains, 
Efcap'd not free from thy victorious hands ; 
Since thy hard hap, lince thy fierce defliuy, 
(Envious of all thme honours) gave thee me ? 

By whom the former courfe of thy fair deeds- 
Might (with a biting bridle) be rellrainM ; 
By whom the glory of thy conquefts got, 
jMight die difgrac'd with mine unhappinefs ; 
O haplefs wife! thus ominous to all, 
Worfe than Megacra, worfe than any plague ; 
What foul infernal, or what firanger hell 
Henceforth wilt thou inhabit, where thy hap 
Jilo^ic other's hopes with mifchief may entrap? 
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Cicero, 
Wtiat end, O race of Scipio, will the Fatet 
Afford your teara ? Will that day never come. 
That your difaft'rous griefs (hall turn to joy. 
And we have time to bury our annoy i 

Cornelia, 
Ne'er fhall I fee that day ; for heaven and time 
Have faird in power to caln^ my paffion. 
Nor can they ((hould they pity my complaints) 
Once eafe my life^ but with the pangs of death. 

Cicero* 
** The wide world's accidents are apt to change, 
*' ** And tickle Fortune ftays not in a place ; 
»* But (like the clouds) continually doth range, 

•' Or like the fun that hath the night in chace. 
^' Then as the heavens (by whom our hopes are guided) 

*' Do coaft the earth with an eternal courfe, 
*' We muft not think a milery betided 

** Will never ceafe, but IHU grow worfe and worie« 
** When icy winter's paft, then comes the fpring, 

** Whom fummer's pride with fultry heat purfues ; 
** To whom mild autumn does earth's trcafure brings 

'* The fweetefl feafon that the wife can chufe, 
** Heaven's influence was ne'er fo conilant yet, 

** In good or bad as to continue it." 
When I was young, I faw againft poor Sylla, 
Proud Cynna, Marius, and Carbo flefh'd 
So long, till they 'gan tyrannize the town. 
And fpilt fuch ftore of blood in every ilreet. 
As there were none but dead men to be feen. 

'* y4Hd tickle Fertme, &c.] Thkk here means unctrtatrty or tncmfiant. 
We ftill ufe the word tickijh-, and a ticklijh Jituation Is underftood for that 
^ate in which we can have no fure dcpendance. So, iu Churchyard's 
Challenge y p. 28 : 

" Yet climWng up, the tree of t'tckh truft 
** Wee ftreache the arme, as farre as reach maygoc, 
" Difguis'd with pompe, and pampred up with luft ; 
** We gafe alof, and never looke belowe, 
«* Till hatchet comes, and gives the fauling bloe." 
^cc alfo ^r. Stecvcns's Note on Msajuie for Meajure, A. i. S. 3. 
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Witbin a whi!e, I faw how Fortuoe play*d. 
And wound thofe tyrants underneath her vrhee!^ 
Who loll their Hves and power at once by one. 
That (to revenge himfeir) did with his blade 
Commit more murder than Rome ever made* 

Yet Syila, (haking tyranny afide, 
KcturnM due honours to our commonwealth, 
Which peaceably retain'd her ancient ftate*. 
Grown great without the ftrife of citizens ; * 
TiU this ambitious tyrant's time, that toil'd 
To ftoop the world and Rome to his defires. 
But tiatcVmg Chance^ that train'd his firft defigns, 
May change her iouks, and give the tyrant over. 
Leaving our city, where to long ago 
Heavens did their favours laviihly bellow. 

Tis true, the heavens (at lealUwife if they pleafc) 
May give poor Rome her former liberty. 
But though they would, I know they cannot give 
A fecond life to Pompey that is (lain. 

Cicero, 
- Mourn not for Pompey ; Pompey could not die 
A l>et!er death, than for his country's weal. 
For oh he rearchjd amongil the fierce alarms. 
But (wifhing) could not iii)d fo fair an end ; 
Till, fraught wirb years and honour both at once, 
Ke eave his body (as a barricade) 
I'or'kome^s defence, by tyrants overlaid. 
Bravely he dy*d, and (haplic) takes it ill, 
That (envious) wc repine at heaven's will. 

Cvrnelia, 

Alas, n>y V)rrow vvould be to much Icfs, 
If he had dyM, his faulchion in his fid:. 
Had he amid it huge troops ii armed men 
Been wounued by anotijer any way, 
Jr would have calmeJ many ot my fighs. 
ibr why, tisave (ten his noble Roman blood 
Mixt uirh his enemies, had done him good. 

But he is dead, (O heavens!) not dead in fight, 
With pike in hand upon a fortbeiiegM, 
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befending of a breach : but bafely ilaln ; 

iSlain traiterouflyy without ailault in war. 

Yea, (lain he is, aud bitter Chance decreed 

*ro have me there, to Ice this bloody deed. 

I iaw him, I was there^ and in mine arms 

He almod felt the poign^rd when he fell. 

Whereat my blood ftopt in my draggling veins; 

Mine hair grew briilled, like a thorny grove; 

My voice lay hid, half dead within my throat; 

My frightful heart (ftunn'd in my flone-cold breall) 

Faintly redoubled ev'ry feeble ftrokc ; 

My fpirit, chained with impatient rage^ 

Did raving flrive to break the prifon ope, 

(Enlarged,) to drown the pain it did abide 

In iblitary Lethe's fleepy tide. 

Thrice (to abfent me from this hated light) 
I would have plung'd my body in the (ea ; 
And thrice detain'd, with doleful (hrieks and crieS| 
(With arms to heaven uprearM) I 'gan exclaim 
And bellow forth againii the Gods themfeUes 
"A bed-roll of outrageous blafphemies ; 
Till (grief to hear, and hell for me to fpeak,) 
My woes wax'd flronger, and my felf grew weak. 

Thus day and night I toil in difcontent* 
And ileeping wake, when deep itfelf, that rides 
Upon the mids, fcarce moideneth mine eyes. 
Sorrow confumes me, and indead of red. 
With folded arms I fadly dt and weep* 
And, if I wink, it is for fear to fee ' 

The fearful dreams effe^s that trouble me. 

O heavens ! what diali I do ? alas, mud I, 
Mud I myfelf be murderer of myfelf ^ 
Mud I myfelf be forced to ope the way, 
Whereat my foul in wounds may fally forth ? 

Cicero, 

Madam, you mud not thus tranfport yourfelf. 
We fee your forrow ; but who forrows not ? 

'** j^bed-roUl Ahed-roII, or beJe^roll, fays Blount^ in his Ghjfographioj 
** ia a roll or lift of fucli as Priefts were wont to pray for in churches.** 

The 
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The grief is common.* And I miife, befidet . 
The fervitude that caufeth all our cares» 
Befides the bafenefs wherein we are yok'd, . 
Befides the lofs of good men dead and gone^ 
What one he is that in this broil hath been. 
And mourneth not for feme man of his kin? 

Cornelia, 
If all the world were in the like diflreis. 
My forrow yet would nc?er fcem the lefs. 

Cicero. 
** O, but men bear misfortunes with more eafci 
** The more indifferently that they fall ; 

** And nothing more (in uproars) men can pleafe, | 

•* Than when they fee their woes not worll of all.'* 

Cornelia* 
** Our friendV misfortune doth increafe our own«" 

Cicero, 
** But ours of othen will not be atknown." 

Corneliar 
** Yet one man's forrow will another touch." 

Cicero, 
•* Ay, when himfelf will entertain none fuch," 

' Cornelia, i 

** Another's tears draw tears from forth our eyes,'* 

Cicero, 
** And choice of ftreams the greatcft river dries." 

Comeha, 
When fand within a whirlpool lies unwet» 
My tears (hall dry, and I my grief forget. 

Cicero, 
'3 What boot your tears, or what avails your forrow^ 
Againft th'inevitable dart of death ? 
Think you to move with lamentable plaints 
Perfiphone, or Pluto's gfeaftly fpirits, 
To make him live that's locked in his tomb, 

And wand'reth in the centre of the earth ? I 

'* No, no, Cornelia, Charon rakes not pain I 

•* To ferry thofe that muft be fctch'd again." 

•I fflfot hot kcJJ What avail jwx twB^ 
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Proiei^na indeed neglects my plaints^ 
And hell itfelf is deaf to my laments. 
Unprofitably ihould I wafte my tears. 
If over Pompey I (hould weep to death. 
With hope to have him be reviv'd by them; 
Weeping avails not, therefore do I weep. 
Great loflcs greatly are t<> be deplorM, 
The lofs is great that cannot be reilorM* 

Cicero^ 
** Nought is immortal underneath the fua, 
** All things are fubje£t to death*s tyranny : 
** Both clowns and kings one felf-fame courie muft runt - 
** And whatioever lives, is fure to die." 
Then wherefore mourn you for your husband's deaths 

Sith being a man, he was ordain'd to die ? 

Since Jove's own fohs, retaining human (hapet 
No more than wretched we, their death could Tcapc. 
Brave Scipio, your famous anceftor. 

That Rome's high worth to Africk did extend; 

And thofe two Scipios (that in perfon fought 

Before the fearful Carthaginian. walls^ 

Both brothers, and both war's fierce lightning fires, 

Are they not dead ? Yes, and their death (our dearth) 

Hath hid them both embowePd in the earth. 
And thofe great cities, whofe foundations reach'd 

From deepeft hcU, and with their tops touch'd heaven ^ 

Whofe lofty towers like thorny-poiiued fpears,' 

Whofe temples, palaces, and walls emboft. 

In power and force, and fiercenef's, feem'd to threat 

The tired world, that trembled with their weight; 

In one day's fpace (to our eternal moans) 

Have we not fecn them turn'd to heaps of (lones ? 

Carthage can witnefs; and thou, heaven's hand-work^ 

Fair Ilium, raa^d by the conquerirg Greeks ; 

Whofe ancient beauty, worth and weapons, feem'd 

Sufficient t'have tam'd the Myrmidons. 

" But whatfoe'er hath been l)e^ijn5 muft end, 

** Death (haply that our wiLini';nefs doth fee) 
With brandifh'd dart doth make the paflage free ; 
And timelefs doth our fouls to Pluto fend." 

Cornelia^ 
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CmrrulUh 
Would death had fteepM his dart in Lerna's blood ! 
That I were drownM in the Tartarian deeps ! 
I am an offering fit for Acheron. 
A match more equal never could be made. 
Than I, and Pompey, in th* Elyfian fhade. 

Cicero. 
'* Death's always ready, and our time is known 
** To be at heaven's difpofe, and not our own." 

Cornelia. 
Can we be orer-hafty to good hap ? 

Cicero. 
What good ezpeft we in a fiery gap ? 

Cornelia. 

To 'icape the fears that follow Fortune's glances. 

Cicero^ 
** A noble mind doth never fear mifchances.-" 

Cornelia. 
•* A noble mind difdaineth fcrvitude,^' 

/ Cicero. 

Can bondage true nobility exclude f 

Cornelia. 
How if I do, or fufTer that I would not ? 

Cicero. 
" True noblefs never doth the thing it Ihould not.'^ 

Cornelia. 
Then muft I die. 

Cicero. 
Yet dying think this ftill j 
f * No fear of death (hould force us to do ill." 

Cornelia. 
If death be fuch, why is your fear fo rife ? 

Cicero. 
My works will fliew I never fear'd my life. 

Cornelia. 
And yet you will not that (in our diftrefs,) 
.We aik death's aid to end life's wretchednefs. 

Cicero. 
** We neither ought to urge, nor alk a thing, 
*^ Whemn we fee fo much alTurance lies. 

I ^* But 
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** But if perhaps fome fierce offended king, 
** (To fright us) fel pale death before our eyes, 
** To force us do that goes again ft our heart ; 
*' 'Twere more than bafe in us to dread his d^« 
*' But when, for fear of an enfuing ill, 
** We feek to (horten our appointed race, 
**' Then 'tis (for fear) that we ourfelves do kill, 
** So fond we are 10 tear the world's difgracc,** 

Comeliom 

*Ti8 not for frailty, or faint cowardice, 
That men (to (hun inifchances) feek for death ; 
But rather he that feeks it, (hows himfelf 
Of certain courage 'gainft uncertain chance. 
** He that retires not at the threats of death, 
** Is not, as arc the vulgar, (lightly '* frayed* 
*' For heaven itfelf, nor hell's in tedious breath, 
** The refoluie at any time have ilayed. 
** And (footh to fay) why fear wc, when we fee, 
** The thing we fear, le(s than the liear to be /" 
Then let me die, ray liberty to fave, 
For 'tis a death to live a tyrant's ilave. 

Cic€ro^ 

Daughter, beware how you provoke the heavens. 
Which in our bodies (as a tower of firength) 
Have plac'd our fouls, and fortify'd the ikine; 
As diicreet princes let their garrifons, 
In ftrongeft places of their provinces. 
** Now, as it is not lawful for a man, 
^^ At fuch a king's departure ordeceaie, 
*^ To leave the place, and talfify his taith ; 
** So in this cale, we ought not to furrcnder 
** That dearer part, till heaven itlelf command It: 
*' For as they lent us life to do us pleafure, 
** So look they for return of fuch a trealure." 

■-♦ —/>«/««/.] i, e. aflfriglitcd. So, irUyLguiled. 1606 : '< I'Uatt^ 
>'myfclt fit for the fame purpofe like to fome helllfh hag, or iiai*mri 
*^ fiend, and meet with Sophos waiWring iii the woods ; O^ I ihail pay 
f* him terribly." 

Ibid. " — he'll make himfelf like a devil, zmiftay the fchjojar." 

Ibid, w Why, didil thou/zviy him ? " 

CHORUS. 







Zi6 CORNELIA^ 



CHORUS. 

« TXTHATE'ER the maffic earth hath fraight, 
•« '^ ^ Or on her nurfe-likc back fufbuns, 
♦• Upon the will of heaven doth wait, 

** And doth no more than it ordains. 
*« All fortunes, all felicities, 

** Upon their motion do depend : 
** And from the flars doth flill arife 

•• Both their b^inning and their end- 
<« The monarchies, that corer all 

** This earthly round with majefhr, 
^ Have both their riling and their fall 

** From heaven and heaven's variety. 
** Frail men, or man*s more frail defence, 

" Had never power to pra^ife ftays 
** Of this ccleftial infliience, 

** That governeth and guides our days, 
«* No cloud but will be ovef-caft ; 

** And what now flourifheth, muft fade; 
•* And that that fades, revive at laft, 

•* To ilouri(h as it firlt was made. 
** The forms of things do never die, 

*• Becaufe the matter that remains 
«* Reforms another thing tnereby, 

** That ftill the former (hape retains, 
" Theroundnefs of two bowls crofs-caft 

*' (So they with equal pace be alm*d), 
** Shows their beginning by their lall, 

** Which by old nature is new-fram'd. 
** So peopled cities, that of yore 

*' Were defert field where none would bide, 
•' Become forfaken as before, 

" Yet after arc re-edify'd.'* 
perceive we not a petty vein. 

Cut from a fpring by chance or art, 
Engendereth fountains, whence again 

Thofe fountains do to floods convert } 
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Thofe floods to waves, thofc waves to feas, 

That oft exceed their wonted bounds : 
And yet thofe feas (as heavens pleafe) 

Return to fprings by under-grounds. - 
E*cn fo our city (in her prime) 

Prefcribihg princes .every thing, 
is now fubduM by conquering time, 

Atid liverh fubjed to a king. 
And yet perhaps the fup-hright crown. 

That now the tyrant's head doth deck. 
May turn to Rome with true renown. 

If fortune chance but once to chqck« 
The ftately walls .that once were r^ar'd. 

And by a (hepherd's hands ered^, 
(With haplefs brothers blood beimear'd) 

Shall (how by whom they were infed* 
Aiid once more upjuil Tarquin's frown 

(With arcogance and rage inflam'd) 
Shall keep the Roman v^our down. 

And Rome itfelf a while be tam'd* 
And chafteft Luciece once again 

(Becaufe her name diihonour'd flood) 
Shall by herfelf be carelefs (lain, 

And make a river of her blood ; 
Scornine; her foul a feat ihould build 

Within a body bafely feen, 
By fhamelefs rape to be defil'd. 

That erfl was clear as heaven's queen. 
But hedlvens, as tyranny (hall yoke 

Our baftard hearts with fervile thrall ; 
So grant your plagues (which they jMPovoke) ^ 

May light upon them pnce for all. 
And let another Brutus rife, 

Bravely to fight, in. Rome's defence) 
To free qiiir town from tyranny. 

And tyrannous proud ioibleaoe* 
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A C T lit 

CorneKa^ Chorus* . 

F « 

'T* H E chearful cock (the fad night's comforter) 
-■■ Waiting upon the rifing of the fun, 
Doth fing to fee how Cynthia (hrinks her horn. 
While Clytie takes her progrefs to the eaft ; 

Where wringing wet with drops of filvcr dew. 

Her wonted tears of love (he ddth renew. 
The wand'ring fwallow, with her broken ibngi 
The country-wench unto her work awakes ; 
While Cytherea ligHing walks to feek 
Her murderM love transform'd into a rofe ; 

Whom (though (he fee) to crop ftie kindly fears ; 

But (kifiing) fighs, and dews him with her tears* 
Sweet tears of love, remembrancers to time. 
Time pall with me, that am to tears converted ; 
Whoie mournful paffions dull the morning's joys, 
Whofe fweeter deeps are tura'd to fearful dreams; 

And whofe firil fortunes (fitl'd with all difhefs) 

Atford no hope of future happinefs. 
But what difaftrous or hard accident 
Hath bath'd your blubber'd eyes in bitter tearSf 
That thus confort me in my miiery ? 
Why do you beat your breafts ? why mourn you fo? 

Say; gentle fillers, tell me, and believe 

It grieves me that I know not why you grieve. 

Chorus. 

O poor Cornelia, have not we good cauie. 
For former wrongs tofurnifh us with tears? 

Cornelia* 

O, but I fear that Fortune feeks new flaws. 
And llill (unfatisfy*d) more hatred bears* 

Qjorus* 

Wherein can Fortune farther injure us, J 

3W we have lofl our conauer'd liberfv. 



Now we have lofl our conquer'd liberty, 
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Our common-wealth, our emptTe, and our honours, 
Under this cruel Tarquin's tyranny r 
Under this outrage now are all our goods, 
Where fcattered they run by land and Tea 
(Like exil'd us) from fertile Italy, 
To proudeil Spain, or poorell Getuly. 

Cornelia. 
And will the heavens, that have fo oft defended 
Our Roman walls from fury of fierce kings, 
Not once again return our fenators. 
That from the Libyck plains and Spanifh fidds. 
With fearlefs hearts do guard our Roman hopes ? 
Will they not once again encourage them 
To fill our fields with blood of enemies, 
And bring from Africk to our Capitol, 
Upon their helms, the empire that is ftole ? 

Then home-born houfhold gods, and ye good fpirits, 
To whom in doubtful things we feek accels, 
By. whom our family hath been adorned, 
And graced with the name of AiHcan ; 
Do ye voUchfafe that this vidtorious title 
Be not expired in Cornelia's blood ; 
And that my father now (in th* Africk wars) 
The felf-fame ftile by conquefl may continue ! 
But, wretched that I am, alas, I fear— 

Ciforus^ 
What fear you, Madam ? 

Cornelia. 
That the frowning heavens 
Oppofe themfelves againfl us in their wrath. 

Chorus* ^ 

Our lofs (I hope) hath fktisfyM their ire. 

Cornelia* 
O no, our lofs lifts Csfar's fortunes higher. 

Chorus. 
Fortune is fickle. 

Cornelia. 
But hath faird him never. 
Chorus. 
The more unlike (he fhould continue ever* 

R z Cornelia* 
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Chmelia* 
My fearful dreams do my defpairs redoubfe. 

Why fuffer you vain dreams your head to trouble ? 

Cornelia^ 

Who is not troubled with ftrange vifioos i 

Chorus* 

That of our fpirit are but illufions* 

Cornelia^ 

God grant thefe dreams to good effect be brought ! 

Chorus, 

We dream by night what we by day hare thought* 

Cifmelia* 

The (ilent night» that long had fojoumed. 
Now *gan to call her fable mantle oif^ 
And now the fleepy wain-man foftly drove 
His (low-pac'd team, that long had travelled ; 
When (like a flumber, if you term it fo) 
A dulnefs, that difpofeth us to reft, 
'Gan clofe the windows of my watchful eyes» 
Already tir'd and loaden with my tears ; 
And lo (methought) came gliding by my bed, 
The ghoft of PompCy, with a ghaftly look ; 
All pale and '' brawn-fairn, not in triumph borne 
AmongCb the conquering Rotnans, as we us'd, 
When he (enthroniz'd) at his feet beheld 
Great emperors, Aifl bound in chains of brais. 
But all amaz'dy with fearful hollow eyes, 
His hair and beard deform'd with blood and fweat, 
Cafting a thin coarfe linfel o'er his ihoulders, 
That torn in pieces trail'd upon the ground, 
And,,gna(hing of his. teeth, unlocked his jaws. 
Which nightly covered with a icarce-feen flcin. 
This fokmn tale he fadly did begin : 

Sleep*^ thou, Cornelia ? fleep'S thou» gentle wife. 
And feeft thy father*s mifery and mine / 

*5 ^~ brawH-fairn,'] Similar to this expreffion Is cbap^alUny ftiU 
ufed by the vulgar. In Beaumont and Fletcher's Mad Lovery A. a. 
Calls fays, bhjfwiaft's dowrif which fc^tns va have th« iai&fi iigjcd&catlon. 

Wake, 
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Wake^ deareil fweet, and o'er our fepulchres 
In pity (hour thy latcft love to us. 
Such hap as ours attendeth on my ions, 
The felf-farae foe and fortune following them* 
Send Sextus over to ibme foreign nation. 
Far from .the co.mmon hazard of the wars $ 
That (being yet fav'd) he may attempt no more 
To Venge the valour that is try'd before. 

He faid ; and fuddenly a trembling horror) 
A chill cold fhiverihg (fettled in my veins) 
Brake up my flumber; when I ope'd my lips 
Three times to cry, but could nor cry, nor fpeak, 
I mov'd mine head, and flung abroad mine arms, 
To entertain him, but his airy fpirit 
Beguiled mine embracements, and (unkind) 
Left me embracing nothing but the wind* 

O valiant foul, when fhall this foul of mine 
Come vifit thee in the Elyfian fhades ? 

dearefl: life, or when fhall fweeteft death 
Diflblve the fatal trouble of my days, 

And blels me with my Pompey's company ? 

But may my father, (O extreme mifhap !) 

And fuch a number of brave regiments,' 

Made of fo many expert foldiers, 

That lov*d our liberty, and followed him, 

Be fo difcomiited ? O would it were but an illufion ! 

Madam, never fear. 
Nor let a fenfelefs ido) of the night 
Encreafe a more than needful fear in you. 

Cornelia. 

My fear proceeds not ©f an idle dream. 
For 'tis a truth that hath aflonifh'd me. 

1 faw great Pompey, and I heard him fpeak ; 
And, thinking to embrace him, ope'd mine arms, 
When drowfy fleep, that wak'd meat unwares, 
Did with his flight unclofe my fearful eyes 

So fuddenly, that yet methinks I fee him. 
Howbeit I cannot touch him, for he Aides 
lyiore fwiftly from me than the ocean glides, 

R 3 Chorus. 
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Chorus* 
it i« TTiefe are vain thoughts, or melancholy (hews, 
Thar wont to haunt and trace by cloifter'd tomfcs : 
'7 Which each's appear in fad and llrange difguifes 
To penfive mind§, deceived with their Ihadows j 
They counterfeit the dead in voice and figure, " 
Divining of our future miferies. 
For when our foul the body hath difgagM, 

** It feeks the common palfage of the deaS, 

.*' Down by the fearful gates of Acheron; 
" *' Where when it is by iEacus adjtidg'd, 

*' It cither turneth to the Stygian lake, 

** Or ftays for ever in th' Elyfian fields, 

*« And ne'er rcturncih to the corfe interred, 

** To walk by night, or make the wife afraid. 

•' None but inevitable conquering death 

*' Defcends to hell, with hope to rife again ; 

*' For gholh of men are locked in fiery gates, 

*' Fall guarded by a fell reraorfelefs monfter, 

"^ Th^fe are vain thoughts^ Dryden and Lee, in their Tragedy of 
, Oed^puiy A. 4. S. I. have the following beautiful paffagd, which may be 
compared with the prefent : 

*' When the fun fets, fhadows, that ihew*d at noon 

'< But fmalli appear moft long and terrible ; 

** So when we think fate hovers o'er our heads, 

** Our apprwhenlions Ihoot beyond all bounds, 

*' Owls, ravens, crickets feem the watch of death, 

'* Nature's worft vermin fcare her god-like fons. 

'* Echoes, the very leavings of a voice, 

*' Grow babling ghofts, and call ns to our graves : 

*' Each mole-hill thought fwells to a huge Olympus, 

** While we fantaftiok dreamers heave and pufF, 

** And fweat with an imagination's weight j 

" As if, like Atlas, with thefe mortal- fhoulders 

« We could fuilain the burden of the world*" 
^^ fVhicb cttth's apptary ice, J i. p. e^, eajily. Eath is an old Saxon 
word, lignifying eaje. Hence uneatb tor uneajily. So, in the Second 
Part of ITewyYl. A. 2. S. 4 : 

" Ufieatb may ihc endure the flinty ftreets." S. 
Again, Spenfer's Fairy S>ueen, B. 4. c. I2. §. i : ' 

'* For much more tatb to tell the ftarres on hy, 

** Albe thf y endlcffc feeme in eitimation." 

*« And 
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** And therefore think not it wzs Pompey's iprite, 

** But fbme falfe Daemon that beguird your fight, [Exit* 

Enter Cicero. 

Cicero* 

Then, O world's queen ! O town that did extend 
Thy conquering arms beyond the ocean. 
And throng'dft thy conquefts from the Libyan (bores, 
Down to the Scythian fwift-foot fearlefs )x)rters '% 
'9 Thou art embas'd ; and at this infant yield'ft 
Thy proud neck to a miferable yoke. 
Rome, thou art tam'd, and th' earth, dew'd with thy bloo J, 
Doth laugh to iee how thou art (ignioriz'd. 
The force of heaven exceeds thy former ftrcngth : 
For thou that wont'ft to tame and conquer all. 
Art conquer'd now with an eternal fall. 

*® Now (halt thou march (thy hands faft bound behind thee) 
Thy head hung down, thy cheeks with tears befpreut, . 
' Betbre the vi6tor ; while thy rebel fon, 
With crowned front triumphing follows thee. 
Thy braveft captains, whole courageous hearts 
(Join'd with the right) did reinforce our hopes. 
Now murdered lie lor fowl to feed upon. 

«S — porters^ Probably hooters, S. P. 

19 — embused {\ DiflMnoured, So, in Spenfer's Fairy ^(tn, B. 3. . 
c. I. § 12 : 

<' Thus reconcilement was betweeae them knltt, 

** Through goodly temp'rance and aflfedtion chafte ; 

** And either vow'd with all their power and witt, 

" To let not other's honour be defafte, 

" Of friend or foe, who ever It embajie" 
*^ Noitujhah thou march, &c.] Mr. Steevens obferves, that this paflage 
vi very like the following in Shakfpeare's Anthony andCleopatray A. 4. S. 12 : 

^< Woul4'ftthou be windowed In great lR.ome, and fee 

'< Thy mafter thus with pleach'd arms bending down 

'< His corrigible neck, his face fubduM 

** To penetrative fhame, whilft the wheel'd leat 

^< Of fortunate C«far drawn before him branded 

<< His bafenefs that enfued ?" 

R 4 Petreus, 
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Fetreus, Cato, and Scipio, are flain, 

And Juba, that amongfl the Moors did reign. 

Now youy whom both the gods and fortune's grace 
Hath fav'd from danger in thefe furious broils. 
Forbear to tempt the enemy again, 
For tear you feel a third calamity. 
Caefar is like a brightly-flamiBg blaa^, 
Thar fiercely burns a houfe alieady'fir'd ; 
And, ceafelefs launching out on every fide, 

Confumes the more, the more you feek to quench it. 

Still darting fparkles, till it find a train 

To feize upon» and then it flames amain* 

•' The m/:n, the Ihips, wherewith poor {lome affronts him, 

AH powerlefs, givp proud Cai'ar's wrath free pailage. 

Nought can reuft Him^ all'the power we raife^ * 

Tunis but' to our misfortune, and His praife. 
'Tis thou, O Rome, that nurs*d his infolence; 

rris thou, O Rome, that gaV'll him firf^ the fword, 

Which murd'rer^ike againil thyfelf he draws. 

And violates both God and Nature's laws. 

Like moral £fop's milled country Twain, ' - 

That found a ferj^ent pining in the fnow, ' 

And full of fooliih pity took it up. 

And kindly laid it by his houfliold fire, 

Till (waxen warm) it nimbly 'gan to ftir, 

And ftung to death the fool that fofterfd her* 
O gods ! that once had care of thefe our w^^ 

And fearlefs kept us from th' affault of fo#; ' 

Great Jupiter, to whom our Capitol 

So many oxen yearly facrificM ; 

*' The mefiy the Jhipi, -toberetuitb ftoor Rome affronts bm,'] To affrenif 
is to meet direfily. As in Futmus Troes, A. 2. S. i. vol. VII. 
" Lets then diiinifs the legate with a frown ; 
** And draw our forces toward the lea, to join* 
<* With the four kings of Kent, and fo affront 
"^isfirft arrival." 
Utmhty A. 3. S. I : 

" That he, as 'twere by accident, may here 

"y^//oitf Ophelia." • • 

SeelMr. Steevcns*s^ote on the laft paflage. 

Minerva, 
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Minerva, Stator, and ftout Thracian Mars, 
Father to good Qulrinus oar firft founder ; 
To what intent have ye prcfcrv^d our town. 
This irately town, fo ofteh hazarded 
Againft the Samnites^ Sabins, and fierce Latins f 
Why, from once footing in our fortreflcs. 
Have ye repcU'd the lufty warlike Gauls ? 
Why from MoloiTus and falfe Hanibal, 
Have ye referv'd the noble Romulifts ? 
Or why from Catline's lewd confpiracies 
Preferv'd by Rome by my prevention ? 
To cail fo foon a ftate, io long defended, 

Into the bondage where (enthralM) we pine? 

To fcrve (noflranger, but amongft us) one 

That with blind frenzy buildeth up his throne ? 
But if in us be any vigour reding. 

If yet our hearts retain one drop or blood, 

Caefar, thou (halt not vaunt thy conqueft long, 

Nor longer hold us in this fervitude* 

Nor (halt thou bathe thee longer in our blood ; 

For I divine, that thou mufi vomit it, 

Xike to a cur that carrion hath devoured. 

And cannot red until his maw be fcour'd* 
Think'd thou to figniorize, or be the king 

Of fuch a number, nobler than thyfelf ? 

jDr think'd thou Romans bear fuch badard hearts. 

To let thy tyranny be upreveng'd ? 

No ; for roethinks I fee the fhame, the grief. 

The rage, the hatred, that they have conceiv'cj. 

And many a Roman fword already drawn, 

T'enlarge the liberty that thou ufurp'd. 

And thy difmember d body (dabb'd and torn), 

Dragg'd through the dreecs, difdained to be borne. [Ex» 

Enter Philip and Cornelia* 

^mongd the red of mine extreme midiapsi 
I find my fortune not the lead iB this, 

4 That 
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That I have kept my mafler compapy^ 
Both in his life, and, at his latefl hour, 
Pompey the great, whom I have honoured 
With true devotion, both alive and dead* 

One felf-fame fhip contain'd us, when I faw 
The murdVing Egyptians bereave his life ; 
And when the man that had afright the earth. 
Did homage to it with his deareft blood ; 
O'er whom 1 ihed full many a bitter tear. 
And did perform his exequies with iighs : 
And on the ilrand upon the river fide 
(Where to my fighs the waters feem'd to turn) 
1 wove a coffin for his corfe, of feggs *% 
That with the wind did wave like bannerets. 
And laid his body to be burn'd thereon ; 
^ Which, when it was confum'd, I kindly Cook, 
And fadly clos'd within an earthen urn 
The aiby reliques of his haplefs bones ; 
Which having 'fcap'd the rage, of wind and fea, 
I bring to fair Cornelia, to interr 
Within his elders tomb that honoured her. 

ComeUam 
Ah me! what fee I? 

PhiUp. 

Porapey's tender bones. 
Which (in extremes) an earthen urn containeth/ 

Cornelia. 
O fweet, dear, deplorable cinders ? 
O miferable woman, living, dying ! 
O poor Coriielia ! born to be diflrefsM, 
Why liv'fl thou toird,that (dead) might'ft He at reft? 
O faithlefs hands, that under cloak of love 
Did entertain him, to torment him fo ! 
O barbarous, inhuman, hateful traitors ! 
This your difloyal dealing hath defam'd 
Your king, and his inholpitable feat. 
Of the extreameft and moil odious crime. 
That 'gainft the heavens might be imagined. 
For ye have bafely broke the law of arms. 
And out-rag'd over an afflidted foul ; 

** /^^j] L c. fedges. S. 
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Murder'd a man that did fubmit himfelf. 
And injur'd him that ever us'd you kindly* 
For which mifdeed, be Egypt pcftered 
With battle, famine, and perpetual plagues ! 
Let afpics, ferpents, ihakes, and Libyan bears. 
Tigers, and lions, breed with you for ever ! 
And let fair Nilus (wont to nurfe your corn) 
Cover your land with toads aod crocodiles. 
That may infed, devour, and murder you ! 
Elfe earth make way, and hell recdve them quick,, 
A hateful race, 'mongft whom there doth abide 
All treafon, luxury, and homicide. 

PhiUp, ' 



Ceafe thefe laments. 



To mourn his death. 



Cornelia* 

1 do but what I ought 



PhiUp. 
Alas! that profits nought.. 
. Cornelia. 
Will heaven let treafon be unpunifhed } 

Philip. 
Heavens will perform what they have promifed. 

CorneUa. 
I fear the heavens will not hear our prayer. 

Philip. 
The plaints of men opprefs'd do pierce the air. 

Cornelia. 
Yet Cafar liveth ftill. 

Philip. 

*^ Due punifliment 
** Succeeds not always after an offence : 
*• For oftentimes 'tis for our chaftifement 
•* That heaven doth with wicked men diipenfe, 
** TBiat, when they lift, they may with ulury, 
♦* For all mifdeeds pay home the penalty.*' 

Cornelia, 
This is the hope that feeds my haplcfs days, 
Elfe had my life been long ago expired* 



Itruft 
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I rruft the gods, that fee our hourly wrongs, 
Will fire his ihameful body with their flames ; 
Except feme man (refolved) (hall conclude. 
With Cscfar's death to end our fervitude* 

Elfe (god to fore) my felf may live to fee 
His tired corfe lie toiling in his blood : 
GorM with a thoufand ilabs, and round about 
The wronged people leap for inward joy. 
And then come Murder ; then come ugly Death ; 
Then, Lethe, open thine infernal lake, 
1*11 down with jay : becauie before I dy'd. 
Mine eyes have ieen what I in heart defir'd* 
Pompey may not revive, and (Pompey dead) 
Let me but fee the murdVer murdered. . 

Philif. 
Casfar bewailed his death* 

ComeHat 
His death he mourn'd. 
Whom while he liv'd^ to live like him he fpornM. 

Pinlif. 
He punifhed his murd'rers. 

Cornelia • 
Who murder*d him. 
But he that followed Pompey with the fword } 
He murder'd Pompey that purfu*d his death, 
And caft the plot to catch him in the trap. 
He that of his departure took the fpoil, 
Whofe fell ambition (founded firft in blood) 
By nought but Pompey*5 life could be withflood. 

PbiUp. 
Photin and fal(e Achillas he beheaded. 

Cornelia, 
That was, becaufe that Pompey being their friend, 
They had determined once of Casfat's end, 

Philip. 
What got he by his death ? 

Cornelia^ 
Supremacy. 

PhiUp. 
Yet Cafar ff eaks of Pompey honourably. 

Cornelia. 
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Cernella* 
Words are but wind, nor meant he wHat heiboke. 

Fhilip. 
^e will not let his ^.^ flatues to be broke. 

Cornelia^ 
By which difguife (whatever he doth pretend) 
His own from being broke he doth defend : 
And by the trains wherewith he us allures^ 
His own edate more firmly he aiTures, 

PbiUp, 
He took no pleafure in his death, yoa iee. 

CortteUa. 
Becaufe himfelf of life did not bereave him* 

Philip. ^ ; _ 
Nay, he was mov^d with former amity* 

. CorneUa* 
He never trufted him but to deceive him. 
But, had he lov -d him with a love unft^g^d, -t 

Yet had it been a vain and trufUeis league : 
'* For there is nothing in the foul of man 
** So firmly grounded, as can qualify 
** Th* incxtinguilhable thirfl of figni(»y« 
*' Not heaven^ fear, nor country's facred ^sn^ 
*' Not ancient laws, nor^nuptial chade defire^ 
** Refpe(5t of blood, or (that which moft fliould move,) - 
<^ The inward zeal that nature doth reqoiie: ' 
*< All thefe, nor any thing we can devilc^ 
«' Can flop the heart refolvM to tyranniie. 

Philip. 
I fear your griefs increafe with this dilcouilci. 

Cornea. 
My griefs are fuch, as hardly can be tvoife 

PbiUp. 
** Time calmeth all things. 

Cornelia* 
No time qualifies 
My doleful fpirit's endlefs miferies. 
My grief is like a rock, whence ceafelefi flnon 
Freih fprings of water at my weeping eyes, . 

*' — y?fl/w;] Sec Suetonius JuL c 7*. 9L F. 

Still 
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Still fed by thougbts, like floods mth winter's rain 9 
For when» to eafe th* oppreflion of my hearty 
I breathe an autumn forth of fiery fighs. 
Yet herewithall my paffion neither dies, 
Nor drys the heat the moiflure of mine eyes. 

Can nothing then recure thefe endlefs tears ? 

Cornelia. 
Yes, news of Caefai^a death that med^:ine beam 

'Madam, beware; for, fhould he hear oFthis, 
W.9 wrath againfl you 'twill ezafperate. 

Cornelia. 
I neither fland in fear of him nor his* 

Philip. 
*Ti8 policy to fear a powerful hate. 

ConuUam 
What can he do ? 

FhiUp. 
Madam, what cannot men 
That hare the power to do what pleafeth them ? 

. Cornelia. 
He can do me no mifchief that I dread* 

Philip. 
Ydi) caufe your death. 

Cornelia* 
Thrice happy were I dead. 
Philip. 
With rigorous torments— 

ComeHa, 
Let him torture me. 
Pun me in pieces, fafnifh, fire me up, 
Fling me alive into a lion's den ; 
There is no death fo hard torments me (b. 
As his extreme triumphing in our Woe. 

But if he will torment me, let him then 
Deprive me wholly of the hope of death ; 
For I had died before the fall of Rome» 
Aiid flept with Pompey in the peaceful deeps, 
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Save that I li^e in hope to fee ere long 
That Caefar's death fliall fadsfy his wrong, 

CHORUS. 

■p ORTUNE in power imperious, 

^ Us'd o'er the world and worldlings thus 

to tyrannize, 
When (he hath heapM her gifts on us, 

away (he flies. 
Her feet more fwift than is the wind, 
Are more inconilant in their kind 

than autumn's blafts ; 
A woman's fhape, a woman's mind, 

that feldom lafts« 
One while (he bends her angiy brow. 
And of no labour will allow : 

Another while 
She fleers again, I know nbt how, 

{till to beguile. 
Fickle in our adverflties, 
And fickle when our fortunes rife, 

(he fcofis at us ; 
That (blind herfelf) can blear oar eyes, 

to truft her thus^ 
The fun that lends the earth his light. 
Beheld her never over-night 

lie calmly down. 
But in the morning following, might 

perceive her frown. 
She hath not only power and will, 
T'abufe the vulgar wanting ikill ; 

but when flie lift, 
To kings and clowns doth equal ill, 

without refift. 
Mifchance, that every man abhors. 
And 'cares for crowned emperors 

flie doth referve, . 
As for the pooreft labourers^ , 

that work or flarve* 

The 
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The merchant, that for private gaia 
Doth fend his (hips to pafs the maioy 

upon the ihore, 
In hope he fliall his wifh obtaiui 

doth thee adore. 
Upon the Tea, or on the land, • 
Where health or wealth, or vines do ftand, 

thou canfl do much, 
And often help'^t the helplefs band ; 

thy power is fuch. 
And many times (difposM to jeft) 
*Gainft one whofe power and cavife is beft, 

(thy power to try,) 
To him that ne'er put ipear in reft, 

giv*ft vidlory. 

For fo the Libyan monarchy, 

That with Aufonian blood did dye 

our warlike field. 
To one that ne'er got viiftoxy, 

was urgM to yield. 
So noble* Marius, Arpin's friend. 
That did the Latin ilate defend 

from Cymbrian rage, 
Did prove thy fuiy in the end, 

which nought could fwage. 
And Pompey, whofe days haply led, 
So long thou feem'dft t' have favoured 

in v^n, ^tis faid. 
When the Pharfalian field he led, 

implor'd thine aid. 
Now Caefar/fwoln withhonoftir's heat. 
Sits figniorizing in her feat, 

md will not fee 
That Fortune can her hopes defeat, 

whatever they be. 
From chance is nothing ftanchifed ; 
, And till the time that they are dead, 

is no man bleil \ 
He only, that no death doth dread, 

doth live at reft. 
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Caffias^ D'icim BrUt^. 

Cajfius* 

ACCURSED Rome, that arm'ft againft ftiy felf 
A tyrant's rage, and mak'il a wretch thy \ing« 
For one man's pleafure (O injurious Rome) 
Thy children 'gainft thy children thou haft arm'd ; 
And think*fl not of the rivers of their blo6d|( 
That erft were fhed to fave thy liberty, 
Becaufe thou ever hatedfl monarchy. 

Now o'er our bodies (tumbled up on heapifl^ 
Like cocks of hay when July (hears the field) 
Thou build'il thy kingdom, acid thou feat'ft thy king; 
And to be fervile (which torments me mofl) 
Employeft our lives, and lavilhell our blood. 
O Rome^ accurfed Rome, thou murd'reft us, 
And maifacred thyfelf in yielding thus. 

Yet are there gods, yet is there heaven and earth| 
That feem to fear a certain Thunderer ? 
No no, there are no gods ; or if there be. 
They leave to fee into the world's affairs ; 
They care not for us^ nor account of men. 
For what we fee is done, is done by Chance* . 
'Tis Fortune rules, for equity and right 
Have neither help nor grace in heaven's fight*. 

Scipio hath wrench'd a fword into his breafi^ 
And launc'd his bleeding wound into the fea« 
Undaunted Cato tore his intrails out* 
Affranius and FauAus murderM d/d. 
Juba and Petreus^ fiercely combating, 
Have each done other equal violence. 
Our army's broken, and the Libyan bears 
Devour the bodies of our citizens^ 
The conquering tyrant, high in Fortune's grace^ 
Doth ride triumphing o'er our common-wealth % 
And. mournful we behold him bravely mounted 
(With flern looks) in his chariot, where be leads 

Vol. IL S The 



^ * - ^_L. 




aV4 C (J It M E L I A. 

The conquer'd honour of the people yok'd. 
So Rome to Caefar ^feHs both power and pelf, 
And o'er Rome Cafar reigns in Rome itfelf. , 

Bur, Brutus, fhall we diffolutely fit, 
And fee the tyrant live to tyrannize ? 
Or fliall their ghofts that dy d to do us good, 
'Plain in their tombs of our bafe cowardice ? 
Shall lamed foldiers, and grave grey-hair'd men, • 
Point at us in their bittel* tears, and fay. 
See where they go that have their race forgot ! 
And rather chufe (unarah'd) to ferve with fhame, 
Than (arm'd) to fave their freedom' and their fame? 

Brutus, 
I fvvear by heaveri, the Immortals highefl throne, 
Their temples, altars, and their images, 
To fee. (for one) that Brutus fuffer not 
His ancient liberty to be reprefs'd. 
I freely march'd with Caefar in his wars. 
Not to be fubje^, but to ?<id his right. 
But if (envenom'd with ambitious thoughts) 
He lift ^Jis hand imperiouily o'er us ; 
If he determine but to reign in Rome^ 
Or . folio w'd Pompey but to this tStOi ; 
Or if (thefe civil difcords now diflfolv'd) 
He render not the empire back to Rome ; 
Then fhall he fee, that Brutus this day bears* . ! 

The felf-fame arms to be avenged on him ; - 
And that this, hand (though Csefa'r blood abhor) 
Shall toil in: his, which J am forty for. 

I love, I love him dearly. ** But the Iov« 
*' That men their country and their birth-right bear, i 

" Exceeds all loves ; and deai-er is by far - I 

*' Our country's love, than friends or children are." 

Ciifflus* 
If this brave care be. nouriih'd in. your blood, : 

Or if fo frank a will your.ifoul poflefs,' 
Why hafte.'we i not, even while thefc words are utter'd, 
To (lieatherour neivi-ground fwords i«i Cajfar's throat ? 
Why fpend we day-light, and why dies he not, 
I'hut, by tiis death j- wc wretches may revive } . 

Wc 
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We ftay too long, I burn till Ibe there ' 
To fee this maflacre, and fend his ghoft 
To theirs, whom i(fubtilly) he for monarchy 
Made fight to death with, fhow of liberty. 

• Brutus* 

Yet haply he (as Sylla whilom did) 
When he hath rooted civil . war from Rome, 
Will therewithall difcbarge the power he hatb« 

CaJJiuu 

Csefar and Sylla, Brutus, be not like, 
Sylla (aflkulted by the enemy) 
Did arm himfelf (but in his own defence^ 
Againft both Cinna's hofl and Marius ; 
Whom when he had difcomfited and chasM, 
And of his fafety throughly was aiTor'd, 
He laid apart the power that he had got. 
And gave up rule, for he dehr'd it nor. 

Where Caefar, that in filence might have flept. 
Nor urgM by aught but his ambition. 
Did break into the heart of Italy ; 
And like rude Brennus brought his men to fields 
Travers'd the feas, and fhortly after (back'd 
With wintered foldiers us'4 to conquering,) 
He aim'd at us, bent to exterminate 
Who ever fought to intercept his ftate : 
Now, having got what he hath gaped for, 
(Dear Brutus) think you Caefar fuch a child. 
Slightly to part with fo great figniory ? 
Believe it not, he^ bought it dear, you know. 
And travelled too far to leave it fo; 

Brutuu 

But, Cafiius, Caefar is not yet a king. 

Cajfius. 

No, but dictator, in effe^k as much. 
He doth what pleafeth him, a princely thing. 
And wl^erein differ they whofe power is fuch i 

Brutus. 

He is not bloody. 

__ CajUms. 

But by bloody jars 
He hath unpeopled moil part of the earth* 

S 2 Botb 
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Both Gaul and Afirick perilh'd by his wan ; 
Egypt, Emathia, Italy and Spain, 
Are full of dead mens bones by Casfar (lain. 
Th*iafe6tiou8 plague, and famine's bitternefs. 
Or th* ocean (whom no pity can aflwage) < 
Though they contain dead bodies numberlefs. 
Are yet inferior to Caeiar's rage ; 
Who (monfter*like) with his ambition. 
Hath left more tombs than ground to lay them on* 

Brutus, 
Soldiers with fuch reproach (bould hot be blam'd* 

Cqlpus. 
. He with his foldiers hath himfelf defam'd. 

Brhtus. 
Why then you think ther^ is no praife in war* 

CaJ^us. 
Yes, where the caufes reafonable are. 

Brutus, 
He hath enrich'd the empire with new ftates, 

Cajpus. 
Which ilrith ambition now he ruinates. 

Brutus. 
He hath reveng'd the Gauls old injury, 
And made them iubjedt, to our Roman laws* 

Caffgusn 
The reft full Almains, with his cruelty. 
He ralhly ftirr'd againll u& without caufe; 
And hazarded our city and ourfelves 
Againd a harmlefs nation, kindly given ; 
To whom we (hould do well (for fome amends) 
To render him, and reconcile old friends. 
Thefe nations did - he purpofely provoke. 
To make an army for his after-aid 
Againft the Romans, whom in policy 
He trainM in war to ileal their figniory. 
** Like them that ({Iriving at th' Olyraoian (ports, 
'* To grace themfelves with honour of" the game) 
** Anoint their finews fit for wreilling, 
** And (ere they enter) ufc fome excrcifc.** 

The 
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The Gauls were but a fore-game fetchM about 
For civil diicord, wrought by Caefar's ileights ; 
Whom (to be king himfelf) he foon re'movM; 
Teaching a people hating fervitudey 
To fight for that thait did their deaths conclude. 

Brutus. 

The wars once ended, we (hall quickly know, 
Whether he will rellore the (late or no. 

Caffius. 

No, Brutus, never look to fee that day. 
For Csefar holdeth figniory too dear. 
But know, while Camus hath one drop of bloody 
To feed this worthlefs body that you fee. 
What reck I death to do fo many good ? 
In fpite of Csefar, Caffius will be nree. 

Brutus. 

A generous, or true ennobled fpirit 
Deteus to learn what taftes of fervitude. 

Cajpus. 

Brutus, I cantiot ferve, nor fee Rome yok'd ; 
No, let me rather die a thoufand deaths. 
•* The ftiff-neck"d horfes champ not on the bit, 
** Nor meekly bear the rider but by force : 
** The flurdy oxen toil not at the plough, 
** Nor yield unto the yoke, but by conllraint.** 
Shall we then, that are men, and Romans born. 
Submit us to unurged flavery ? 
Shall Rome, that hath fo many over-thrown. 
Now make herfelf a fubjed to her own ? 

O bafe indignity ! A beardlefs youth, 
Whoni king Nicomedes could over-reach, 
Commands the world, and bridleth all the earth, 
And like a prince controuls the Romulifls ; 
Brave Roman foldiers, llern-born fons of Mars, 
And none, not one, that dares to undertake 
The intercepting of his tyranny. 
O Brutus fpeak ! O fay, Servilius ! 
*' Why cry you, ayrae ! and fee us ufed thus ? 

But 

•' l^ycryytWj ttymef] In the former edition, Mr. Dodfley had fub- 

ftituted, inilead of the words in the text, cry you ah mc! the akeration 

/ S3- was. 
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But Brutus liveSy and fees, and knows, anH feels, 
That there is one that curbs their country's weal. 
Yet (as he were the femblance, not the 'ton 
Of noble Brutus, his great grandfather) 
As if he wanted hands, (enfe, light, or heart. 
He doth, devifeth, fees, "iior dareth aught. 
That may extirp or raze thefe tyrannies. 
Nor aught doth Brutus that to Brute belongs. 
But ftill increafeth by his negligence, 
His own difgrace, and Caefai^s violence. 

The wrong is great, and over- long endur'd ; 
We (hould have pra^tifed, confpired, conjured 
A thoufand ways and weapons, to reprefs 
. Or kill out-right this caufe of our diflrefs. 

was, however, intirely unneceflary. Ta.cry ^ymt, figDificd, a? Dr. 
Warburton obferves, to confcnt to, or a/>J>rove of any thing, ** The phrafic 
<* was taken originally from archery. When any one had challenged 
<* another to ihoot at the butts (the perpetual diverfion, as well as excrcife 
** of that time), the ftanddrs-by ufed to fay one to the other, cry axm^ \. e. 
<* accept the challenge," Sec Dr. Warburton's N.ote on Merry Wivti of 
W'lndjor, A. 2. S. 3. where he has produced feveral examples ,of the ufe 
of the phrafe. Dr. Johnfon fays, " I once thought that it was borrowed 
" from archery ; and that dim! having been the word of command, as we 
** now {dy prefent! to cry ^/w,'had been to incite notice, or raife attention. 
*' But I rather think, that the old word of applaufc was y'aime, I love tf, 
#< and that to applaud was to cry J'aimey which the £ngU(h, not cafily 
<* pronouncing je, funk into aime or aiw." Mr. Steevens is of opinion, 
that Dr. Johnfon's firft thought is beft. See Notes on King John, A. ». S. t. 
To the feveral inftances produced by thefe gentlemen, the following may 
be added : 

Middleton and Rowley's Fair garret, A. i. S. i : 
*' How now. Gallants ? 
** Beleeve me then, I muft givealme no longer." 

Beaumont and Fletcher's FalfeOne, A. 5. S. 4. Edit. 1778 : 
" By Venus, not a kifs 

** 'Till our work be done ! The traitors once difpatch'd, 
** To it, and we'll cry aim," 

It is remarkable, that Mr. Seward had made the fame alteration in the 
laft paflage, and confe^uently fallen into the fame miftakc as Mr. Dodlley 
had in the tej^t. 
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A1I7' H O prodigally fpends his blood 
^ ^ ■ Bravely to do his country gopd, 
And livcth to no other end. 

But refolutely to attempt 

What may the innocent defend, . 
And bloody tyrants rage prevent : 

And he that, in his foul afliirU, 
Hath water's force and fire endur'd. 
And paft the pikes of thoufand hofls, 
To free the earth from f)'ranny, 
And fearlefs fcours on dang'rou^ coafls, 
T' enlarge his country's liberty : 

Were all the world his foes before^ 
Now fhall they love him' evermore. . . 
His glory fpread abroad by Fame, 
On wings of his pofterity. 
From obfcure death (hall free his name, 
To live in eudlefs memory. 

All after-ages fhall adore, • 
And honour him with hymns therefore. 
Yearly the youth for joy (hall bring 
The faireft flowers that grow in Rome ; 
And yearly in the fummer fzng, 
O'er his heroic kingly tomb. 

For fo the two Athenians, 
That from their fellow-citizens 
Did freely chafe vile fervitude. 
Shall live for valiant prowefs bleft ; 
No fepulchre fhall e'er exclude 
Their glory, equal with the beft. 

But when the vulgar, mad and rude, 
Repay good with ingratitude, 
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Hardly then they them reward. 
That to free them from the hands 
Of a tyrant, ne'er regard 
In what plight their perfon (lands. 

For high Jove, that guideth all. 
When he lets his juft wrath fall^ 
To revengp proud diadems, 
With huge cares doth crofs kings Uve$| 
Railing treafons in their realms, , ' * 
By their children, friends, or wives* 

Therefore he whom all men fear, 
Feareth all men every where. r 
Fear, that doth engender hate,. 
(Hate ejiibrcing them thereto) 
► Maketh many undertake, 
Many things they would not do, 

O how many mighty kings 
Live in fear of petty things ! 
For when kings have fought hy wars 
Stranger towns to have overthrown. 
They have raught deferved fears, 
Seeking that was not thdirown. 

For no tyrant commonly, 

Living ill, can kindly die ; 

But eithet traiteroufly furpriz'd 

Doth coward poifon ^^ quail their breath. 

Or their people have devis'd. 

Or their guard to feek their death. 

He only lives moft happily"^ 
That, free and fitr from majefty. 
Can live content, eltho ugh unknown; 
He fearing none, none fearing him. 
Meddling with n thing bu^ his own. 
While gazing e}es at crowns grow dim. 



»4 — yi/dij/] See Note oTTTancred and Gijmund^ p. 185. Tlic word 
here has a dififere'at fenfe from the former. It figoifies t9 jueii or ovo^- 

Enter 
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Ettier' Caefar and Mark Antonj. 

Cafar. 

O Rome, that with thy pride doft orer-peer 
The worthieft cities of the conquer'd world; 
Who^ honour ^ot by famous victories. 
Hath fiU'd heaven's fiery vaults with frightful horror! 
O lofty towers 1 O llately battlements ! 
O glorious temples ! O proud palaces t 
And you brave walls, bright heaven's mafonty, 
Grac'd with a thoufand kingly diadems ! 
Are ye not flirred with a ih-ange delight, i 

To fee your Caefar^s matchlefs victories ? 
And how your empire and your praife begins 
ThTough fame, which he of flranger nations mns ? 

O beauteourf Tiber, with thine eafy ftreams. 
That glide a» fmoothly as a Panhian fhaft \ 
*5 Turn not thy crifpy tides like iilvcr curl, 
Back to thy grafs-green banks to welcome us ; 
And with a gentle murmur hafte to telt 
The foaming feas the honour of our fight ? 
Trudge not thy llreams to Triton's mariners. 
To bruit the praifes of our conquers pail ? 
And make their vaunts t6 old Oceanus, 
That henceforth Tit)er ihall falute the feas. 
More fam'd than Tiger or fair Euphrates? 

Now all the world (welj-nigh) doth ftoop to Rome. 
The fea, the earth, and all is almoit ours. 
Be't where the bright fun with his neighbour beams 
Doth early light the pearled Indians, 

*' Turn Wit thy crifpy iidet\ Crijfy li" curling. So, in Shaki^wumi's 
^enryXV. A^l. S. 3: . x 

**. Three times they breath'd, and three times did they drlnk^ 
*< Uport^agreeincnt, of fwift Severn's flood ; 
*^ V{ho then, affrighted with their bloody looks* 
** Ran fcarftilly. among the trembling reeds, 
<* And hid his crifp head in the hollow bank, 
<^ Blood iUincd ^vith thefe valiant combatants." , 

See Mr. Stecvens's Note on this paflafe* 

Or 
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Or where his chariot flays to flop the day. 
Till heaven unlock the darknefs of the night* 
Bc*t where the fea is wrapt in cryftal ice, 
Or where the fummer doth but warm the earth* 
Or here, or there, where is not Rome renown'd ? 
There lives no king (how great foe*er he be) 
But trembleth if he once but hear of m«. 

Cxfar 18 now earth^s fame, and Fortune's terror. 
And Cxfar's worth hath flain'd old fbldiers praifes, 
Rome, fpeak no more of either Scipio, 
Nor of the Fabii, or Fabritians ; 
Here let the Decii and their glory die. 
Cxfar hath tam'd more nations, ta'en itiore towns. 
And fought more battles than the befl of them. 
Caefar doth triumph over all the world. 
And all they fcarcely conquered a nook* 
The Gauls, that came to Tiber to carouCc, 
Did Hve to fee my ioldiers drink at Loire ; 
And thofe brave Germans, true-born martialif^s^ 
Beheld thefwift Rhine under-run mineenfigns. 
The Britains (lock'd within a wat'ry realm. 
And wallM by Neptune) ftoopt to me at laih 
The faithlefs Moor, the fierce Numidian, 
Th' earth that the Euxine fea makes fometimes mar(h. 
The ilony-hearted people that inhabit 
Where fcvenfold Nilus doth difgorge itfelf. 
Have all been urg'd to yield to my command ; 
Yea, even this city, that hath almoft made 
An univerfal conqueft of the world ; 
And that brave warrior, my brother-in-law. 
That, ill-advis'd, repined at my glorj'^ ; 
Pompey, that fecond Mars, whole *• haught' renown, 
And noble deeds, were greater than his fortunes, 
Prov'd to his lofs but even in one aflault. 
My hand, my hap, my heart exceeded his, 

a6 — haughtj This word is common to many writers. As Shakfpcare's 
Third Part of Henry VI. A. 2. S. i : 

" — The proud infulting queen, 

" With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland." 
See fcveral examples in Mr. Stcevens's Note on the laft paflagc. 

Whe« 
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When the Theflalian fields were purpled o'er 
With either army's murdered Ibldiers gore ; 
When he (to conquering accuflomed) 
Did (conquered) fly, his troops difcomfited. 

Now Scipio, that long'd to fhew himfelf 
Defcent of African (fo fam'd for arms), 
He durft affront me and my warlike bands 
Upon the coafts of Libya, till he 4oft 
His fcatter'd army : and tofhunthefcorn 
Of being taken captive, kill'd himfelf. 

Now, therefore, let us triumph, Antony ; 
And rend'ring thanks to heaven as we go, 
For bridling thofe that did malign our glory, 
Let's to the Capitol. 

Come on, brave Casiar, 
And crown thy head, and mount thy chariot. 
Th' impatient people run along the llreets. 
And in a rout again ft thy' gates they rulh, 
To fee their Capfkr, after dangers paft, 
Made conqueror and emperor at lall. 

Cie/ar. 

I call to witnefs heaven's great Thunderer, 
That 'gainft my will I have maintained this war. 
Nor thirfled I for conquefts bought with blood. 
I joy not in the death of citizens ; 
But through myfelf-will'd enemies defpite, 
And Romans wrong, was Iconftrain'd to fight. 

Antony, 

They fought t' eclipfe thy fame, but deftiny 
Reversed th' effeit of their ambition ; 
And Caefar's praife, increas'd by their difgracc. 
That reck'd not of his virtuous deeds. But thus 
We fee it fareth with the envious. 

CaJ'ar, 

I never had the thought to injure them. 
Howbeit I never meant my greatnefs (hould 
By any, other's greatnefs be o'er-rul'd. 
For as I am inferior to none, 
So can I fuffer no fuperiors. 
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Wen, Caefar, now th^ are difcomfited. 
KaSi crows are feafled with their carcafes ; 
ikn^ yet I fear you have too kindly fav'd 
Tkofe, that yaur kindnefs hardly will reqmte. 

Cafar. 

Why Antony, whal woald you wiih me do ? 
Ki>w fliall you fee that they will pack to Spain, 
And (joined with the exiles there encamp) 
Until th'ill {pirit that doth them defend, 
Ik> bring their treafons' to a bloody end» 

I jrar not thofe tbat to their weapons fly, 
And keep their (late in Spain, in Spain to die* 

Cafar<> 
Wbon fearit thou then, Mark Antony ? 

The hateful crew» 
Tbat» wanting power in field to conquer you, 
BsKve in their coward fouls devifed (aares 
Ta murder the^ and take thee at iinwares. ' 

Cafar. 
Witt lho& confpire my death that live by me? 

Antowf* 
Incoaqtter'd foes what credit can there be ? . 

Bdldes their lives, I did their goods reltore. 

Antow^. 
Cy but their country's good concerns them more. 

What, think they me to be their country's foe } 

Antowjf, 
•» No, but 0iat thou ufurp*ft the r'^ht they owe. 

»T JVo, hut that thou ufurfji the ti^ht fhey Bwe."] That is, the ri^bt they 
mun or fojjejs. So, in the Firgin Martyr, by MafEoger and Dekker, A. z. 

** Sir ; he is more indebted 

*^ To jou f«r praife, than you to him that owes h>** 

Cthcila, 
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To Rome have I fubmitted mighty things* 

Yet Rome endures not the command of kiagi. 

Cafar. 
Who dares to cohtradi£l our *' empory ? 

Antony. 
Thofe whom thy rule hath robbM of Kbeity. 

I fear them not whofe death is but deferiM. 

Antony, 
I fear ^my foe until he beanterrM* 

A man may make his foe his friend, you kiio«r« 

Antony* 
A man may eafier make his friend his foe. 

Cdffar^ 
Good deeds the crueTfi heart to kindnefs biiog* 

jibiiofff^ 
Bu^ refolution is a deadly thing* 

Cofjar. 
If citizens my kindnefs have forgot^ 
Whom fiiall I i|ken not lear ? 

AtHotff* 
Thofe that are.not. 
Cafar* 
What, (hall I flay then all that I fufpedt ? 

AnUfi^. 
Elfe cannot Caciar^s *' empory endure. 

Cajar* 
Rather I will my life and all negled* 
Nor labour I my vain life to aifure j 
But fo to die, as dying I may live, 
And leaving off this earthly tomb of minCj 

Otbilhy A. 3. S. 3 : 

<< — > Not poppy nor man4rag«ra, 

" Nor all the drowfy fyrups of the world, 

*' Shall ever med*cine thee to that fweet flccf 

" Which thou ow'^ yeftcrday." 
2' '^impory\ See ^ote zx. A. 2. p. 146. 
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Afcend to heaven upon ^my winged decdsm 
And (hall I not have lived long enough. 
That in fo Hiort a time am ib much tam'd ? 
Can I too fbon go tafle Cocytus' flood ? 
No, Antony, death cannot injure us, 
•' For he Uves long, that dies vidorious." 

Thy praifes (how thy life is long enough, 
But for thy friends and country all too (hort. 
Should Caefar live as long as Neftor did. 
Yet Rome may wifh his life eternized. 

Cafar. 

Heaven fets our time, with heaven may nought difpenfe. 

-But we may ihorten time with negligence. 

Cafar* 
But Fortune and the heavena have care of U8« 

Anting, 
Fortune is fickle, heaven imperious. 

. Cafar. 
What (hall I then do ? 

Antory. 

As befits your flate. 
Maintain a watchful guard about your gate. 

Cafar, 
What more afTurance may our flate defend. 
Than love of thofe that do on us attend ? 

Antony* 
There is no hatred more, if it be mov*d. 
Than theirs whom we oftbnd, and once belov'd. 

Cafar. 
Better it is to die than be fufpicious. 

AntoT^, 
*Tls wifdom jrct not to be credulous. 

Ca/ar, 
The quiet life that carelefly is led, 
Is not alonely happy in this world, 
But death itlelf doth fometime pleafure u?. 
That death that comes unfent for or unfeen^ 
And fuddenly doth take us at unware^ 

Methinks 
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Methinks IS fweeteft ; and> if heaven were pleasMy 

I could defire that I roi^ht die fo wel). 

The fear of evil doth afflx6t us more. 

Than th'cvil itfelf, though it be ne'er fo fore. 

A Chorus rf Catfar** FrUnds^ 

r\ FAIR fuu, that gently finiles 
^^ From the orient-pearled ifles. 
Gilding thefe our gladfome days 
With the beauty of thy rays : 

Free fro* rage of civil ftrife, 

Long preferve our Caefar's life. 

That from fable Africk brings , 

Conquells, where9f Europe rings. " * 

And fair Venus, thou of whom 
The iEneades are come, ^ 
Henceforth vary not thy grace. 
From lulus' happy race. 

Rather caufe thy deareft fon. 
By his triumphs new begun. 
To expel fro forth the land 
Fierce war's quenchlefs fire-brand. 

That of care acquitting us, 
(Who at lafl adore him thus) 
He a peaceful flar appear. 
From our walls all woes to clear. 

And (b let his warlike brows 
Still be deck'd with laurel boughs, 
And his ftatues newly fet 
With many a frelh-flower'd coronet* 

So in every place let be 
Feads, and maiks, and mirthful glee. 
Strewing rofes in the flreet, 
When their emperor they meet. . 

He his foes hath conquered. 
Never leaving till thejr fl€4> 

And 
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And (abboirine blood) al hSt 
PardoQ*d all offisnces paft. 

** For bigh Jove the heavens amons;* 
•* (Their fupport that fuffer wrongX 
*^ Doth oppofe himfeif again 
^ bloody-minded cruel men* 

^ For he fhorteneth their days, 
*^ Or prolongs them with di^raiie: 
** Or (his greater wrath to (how) 
•* Gives them over to their foe.** 

Czfar, a citizen fo wrongM 
Of the honour him belonged. 
To defend himfeif from harms^ 
Was enforced to take up arms. 

For he faw that envy's dart, 
(Pricking ikill their poifoned. hearty 
For his fudden glory got) 
Made his envious foe fo hot. 

Wicked envy feeding f^ill, 
Fooliih thofe that do thy will; 
For thy poifons in them pour . 
Sundry paffions every hour. 

And to cboler doth convert^ 
^ureft blood about the hearty 
Which (o*er- flowing ^of their breafl) 
SuflTreth nothing to d'lgeik* 

•• Other mens profperity, 

•* Is their infelicity ; 

•* And their choler then is raisM 

** When they hear another prais'd* 

•* Neither Phcebus* faircfl eye, 
** Feafts, nor friendly company, 
•* Mirrh, or whatfoe'er it be, 
** With their humour can agree. 

•• Day or night they never reil 

<* Spiteful hate to pecks their breafL 



" Pinchin; 



C O R N EL I A. '«89 



«* Pinching their perplexed lungs, 
*< With her fiery poifoned tongues. 

** Fire-brands in their breads they bear, 

" As if Tiiiphon were there. 

** And their fouls are pierc'd as fore 

** As Prometheus' ghoft, and more. 

" Wretches, they are woc-begonc *', 

*' For their wound is always one. 

" Nor hath Charon power or (kill 

** To recure them of their ill." 
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* 

MeJJenger^ Cornelia^ Chorus^ . . _ . 

MeJJenger. 

N HAPPY man ! amongft io many wracks 
As I have fufier'd both by land and fea. 
That fcornful delliny denies my death. 
'Ott have I feen the ends of mightier men, 
Whofe coats of ileel bafe death hath floln into ; 
And in this direful war before mine eyes, 
Beheld their corfes fcatter'd on the plains, 
And end^efs numbers falling by my fide j 
Nor thofe ignuble, but the nobleft lords^ 
'Mongft whom above the relt that moves me mofl, 
Scipio (my deareil mailer) is deceased ; 
And deaths that fees the nobles blood fo rife, 
Full gorged triumphs, and difdains my life. 

-"^wot-begone] Far gone in tvoe» Dr. Warburton obferves, ** Thi% 
" word was common enough amongft the old Scottilh and EngUih poets, 
*' as G. Douglas, Chaucer, Lord Buckhuril, Fairfax." See Notes on 
Second Part Henry IV. A. i. S. i. by him and Mr, Stcevens, 

Again, Erafmus's Piajfe of FoUe, Sign E 3 : — " as who before rc- 
" prefented a Kinge, being clothed all in purpre, havynge no more but 
" ihifted hymfelfc a lille, iliouldc Ihew hymfelfe agayn^ lyke a iuoq 
♦* eigo^i myler." 

Yoh. II. T Cornelia^ 
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Ccmeiku 
We are undone. 

Chorus^ 
Scipio hath lofl the day; 
But hope the beli, and hearken to his ne^8« 

Cornelia. 
O auel fortune ! 

Mejfen^er. 
Thefc misfortunes yet 
Mufl I report to fad CoroeHa ; 
Whofe ceafcleft grief (which I am forry for) 
Will aggravate my former mifery. 

Corneiia, 
Wretch that I am, why leave I not the world ? 
O wherefore am I not abeady dead ? 
O world ! O wretch ! 

Is. this th* undaunted heart 
That is required in extremities ? 
Be more cpn&mod* And, madam, let not grief 
Abufc your wifdom like a vulgar wir. 
Haply the news is better than the noife; 
Let's hear him fpeak. 

ComeUa. 
O no, for all is loft I 
Farewell, dear father* 

Chorus^ 
He is fav'd perhaps* 

Mejfenger. 
Methinks I hear my matter's daughter fpeak. 
What iighs, what iobs, what plaints, what paffions 
Have we eudur'd,. Cornelia^ for your fake \ 

Cornelia^ 
Where is thine emperor ? 

Mejfenger. 
Where our captains are. 
Where are our legions ? where our men at arms ? 
Or where fo many of our Roman fouls ? 
The earth, the fea, the vultures, ai^d the crows* 
Lions and bears are iheir bell iepulchres. 
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Corneltoi 
O miferable! 

Chorm. , 

. Now I fee the Heavens 

Are heap'd with i-age and horror 'gsliiid tKid houfe^ 

Cordelia, 
O earth ! why ope*il thou not ? 

Why wail you fo ? 
AiTure your felf th^t Scipio bravely dyM ; 
And fuch a death excels a fervile life. 
Say* meflenger ; the manner of his end 
Will haply comfort this your difcontent; 

Cornelia, 

Difcourfe the manner of his hard miihapi 
And what difafl^rous accident did break 
80 many people^ bent fo much to fight. 

M^'Jenger. 

Caefar, that wifely knew his foldiers hearts^ 
And their deli re to be approved in arms, 
Sought nothing more than to encountei' us. 
And therefore (faintly ikirmilhing) in craft, 
ILamely they fought, to draw us further, on. 
Oft (to provoke oul* wary well- taught troops) 
He would attempt the entrance on our bars : 
Nay, even our trenches, to our great difgracis, 
And call our foldiers cowards to their face. 

But when he faw his wiles nor bitter worda 
Could draw our captains to endanger us, 
Coading along and following by the foot. 
He thought to tire and weary us fro* thence ; 
And got his willing hofts to march by night, 
With heavy armour on their hard'ned backs, 
Down to the fea fide; wliere, 3*^ before fair Thapful, 
He made his pioneers, poor weary fouls, 
The felf-fame day to dig and calt new trenches, 

^ — hffore fair Thapfus,] Thdpfus, a manclme town in Africa, 
^her^ CkUf MMted thi remains of Pompey's army. Si 
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And plant ftrong barricades; where he encamp'd, 

Refolv'd by force to hold us hard at work. 

Scipio, no fooner heard of his deligns, 

But, being afraid to lofe fo fie a place, 

March'd on the fudden to the felf-fame city ; 

Where few men might do much, which made him fee 

Of what importance fuch a town would be. 

The iiclds are fpread, and as a houfhold camp 
Of creeping emmets in a cotmtry farm, 
That come to forage when the cold begins. 
Leaving their crannies to go fearch about, 
Cover the earth fo thick, as fcarce we treail, . . 
But we (hall fee a thoufand of them dead. 

£ven fo our battles fcatter'd on the fands. 
Did fcour the plains in purfuit of the foe. 
One while at Thapfus we begin t' entrench. 
To cafe our army if it (hould retire ; 
Another while we foftly fally forth. 
And wakeful Cxfar, that doth watch our being, 
(When he perceives us marching o'er the plain) 
Doth leap for gladnefs ; and (to murder vow'd) 
Runs to the tent, for fear we ihould be gone, 
And quickly claps his rufty armour on. 

For true it is, that Cxfar brought at firfl 
An hoft of men to Africk, meanly arm'd ; 
But fuch as had brave fpirits (and combating) 
Had power and wir to make a wretch a king. 

Well, forth to field they marched all at once. 
Except fome few that llaid to guard the trench. 
Them Caefar foon and fubi*ly lets in rank, 
And every regiment warned with a word, 
Bravely to iight for honour of the day. 
He (hows, that ancient foldiers need not fear 
Them that they had lo ott difordered ; 
Them that already dream'd of death or flight ; 
That, tir'd, would ne'er hold out, if once they feq 
That they overlaid them in the iirll afiault. 

Meanwhile our emperor, at all points arm'd, 
Whole filver hairs and honourable tront 
Were (warlike) locked within a pluiiied caik^ •* 
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In one hand held his targe of fteel emboft, 
And in the other grafp'd his coutelas ^', 
And with a chearful Jook furvey'd the camp ; » 
Exhorting them tcr charge, and fight like men, 
And to endure what e'er betidcd them. 

For now, quoth he, is come that happy day 
Wherein our.country fhall approve our love. 
Brave Romans know, this is the day and hour. 
That we mutl all live free, or friendly die : 
For my part (being an ancient fenator) 
An emperor and conful, I dildain 
The world (hould fee me to become a flave. 
I'll either conquer, or this fword you fee 
(Which brightly (hone) fhall make an end of me. 

We fight not, we, like thieves, for others wealth ; 
We fight not, we t' enlarge our fcant confines ; 
To purchafe fame to our pofterities, 
By lluffing of our trophies in their houfes : 
But 'tis for publick freedom that we fight,. 
For Rome we fight, and thofe that fled tor fear. 
Nay more, we fight fof fafery of our lives, 
Our goods, our honours, and our ancient laws. 
As for the empire, and the Roman ftatc, 
(Due to the vidtor) thereon ruminate. 

Think how this day the honourable dames, 
With blubber'd eyes, and hands to heaven uprear'd, " 
Sit invocating for us to the gods, 
That they will blcfs our holy purpofes. 
Methinks I fee poor Rome in horror clad. 
And aged fcnators in fad difcourfe. 
Mourn for our forrows and their fervitude. 
JVIethinks I fee them (while lamenting thus), 
'i'heir hearts and eyes lie hovering over us. 

On then, brave men, my fellows and Rome's friends, . 
To fhew us worthy of our anceflors : 
And let us fight with courage, and conceit 
That we rqay reft the matters of the field ; 
That this brave tyrant, valiantly befet, 

31 — coutelasy'] A cuttelas, courtelas, or Ihort fword for a man at 
arm*6. Cotgravc's Didionary, voce touulas, m 
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May pcrifli in the pcfs before our faces ; 

And that his troops (as touch'd with lightning flames)* 

May by our horfe in heaps be overthrown. 

And he ( blood- thirfting) wallow in his own. 

This (aid : His army crying all at once, 
With joyful tokens did applaud his fpeech ; 
Whofe fwirt (hrill noife did pierce into the clouds, 
Like northern winds that beat the horned Alps. 
The clatt'ring armour, buikling as they pac'd, 
Kung through the foiefts with a frightful noife, 
And every echo took the trumpet's clang. 
"When (like a tempeft rais'd with whirl- wind's rage) • 

They ran at evef-each other hand and foot ; 
Wherewith the dufl, as with a darkfome cloud, 
Arofe, and over-(hadow-d horfe and man. 
The darts and arrows on their armour glancM,^ 
And with their fall the trembling earth was fhaken. 
The aiJ- (that thick'ncd with their thund'ring cries) 
With pale wan clouds difcoloured the fun. 
The fire in fparks fro* fonh their armour flew, 
And, with a dufklfh yellow, choakM the heavens. 
The battjes lock'd (vyith briftle-pointed fpears) ' 
Do at the half pike freely charge each other, 
And dafh together hke two luily bulls, 
That (jealous of fome heifer in the herd) 
Run head to head, and (fullen) will not yield. 
Till, dead or fled, the one forfake the field. 

The (hivered launces (rattling in the air) 
Fly forth as thick as motes about the fun : 
when wjth their fwords (fleih'd with the former light) 
Tbey hew their armour, and they cleave their '^ calks, 

3* — ca/JiSi] Head'pleces ox helmets. 
Marfton*s &apb<mifba, A. i. S. 2 : 

" ■■ and while our orc-toyrJ foe 

** Snores on his unlac'd ca/ky all faint, though proud 
" Through his fuccefsful fight.** 
Ibid. S. as '* Enter MaHinifTa in his gorget and Ihirt, (hield^ fword, 
^< his arme transHxt -with a dart ; Jugarth followcs with his cures and 
*^ca/ki\* ^ ... 1 

The word is geutrally fpelc caffua. 
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Till ftreams of blood like rivers fill the downs ; 
That being infedted with the ftcnch thereof, 
Surcloys the ground, and of a champant land 
Makes it a quagmire, where (knee-deep) they Hand, 

Blood-thirfly Difcord, with her (haky hair, 
A fearful hag, with her fire-darting eyes. 
Runs crofs the fquadrons with a fhaoafcy brand. 
And with her murd'ring whip encourageth 
The over- for ward hands to blood and death* 

BcUona, fired with a quenchleft rage. 
Runs up and down, and in the thick^d throng 
Cuts, cafts the ground, and madding makes a pool, 
Which in her rage free paflage doth affohl, 
That with our blood (he may anoint her fword. 

Now we of our fide urge them to retreat. 
And now before them we retire as faft. 
As on the Alps the fharp nor northeafl wind. 
Shaking a pine-tree with her greateft power. 
One while the top doth almoft touch the earth. 
And then it rifeth with a counterbuff. 
So did the armies prefs and charge each other, 
With felf-faijie courage, worth, and weapons too ; 
And, prodigal of life for liberty, 
With burning hate let each at other fly. 

Thrice did the cornets- of the foldiers clcar'd. 
Turn to the flandard to be new fupply'd ; 
And thrice the beft of both was fain to breathe; 
And thrice recomforted they bravely ran, 
And fought as frelhly as- they iBrfl began. 

'' Like two fierce lions fighting ra a defert^ 
To win the love of fome fair lionefs. 
When they have vomited their long-grown rage. 
And prov'd each other's force fufficient, 
PalTaat regardant fofily they retire j ' 
Their jaw-bones dy'd with foaming froth and blood ; 
Their lungs like fpunges ramm'd within their iides; 
Their tongues difcoyer'd, and their tails loog-traiiling; 
Till jealous rage (engendered with reii) 

^' — •Wo/^rw/fiai-i^painpt-rfegardant.J Terihs of heral^iy. S, 
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Returns them (harper fet than at the firft ; 
And makes them^ couple when, they fee their prize^ 
With bridled backs, and fire-fparkling eyes, 
Till tir*d or conquer'd, one fubmirs or flies. 

'* Caefar, whole king-like looks, like day-bright flars, 
Both comfort and encourage his to fight, 
March'd through the batde (laying Oill about him) 
And fubt*ly mark'd whofe hand was happieft ; 
Who nicely did but dip his fpear in blood. 
And who more roughly fmeai'd it to his iift ; 
Who ftaggering.fell with every feeble wound. 
And who (more ilrongly) pac'd it through the thickeft ; 
Him he enflam'd, and fpur'd, and fill'd with horror« 
As when Ale6io in the lowed hell. 
Doth breathe new heat within Oreiles' breaft, ^ 
Till outward rage with inward grief begfns 
A frefh remembrance of our former (ins. 

For then (as if provok'd with pricking goads) 
Their warlike armies (fall locked foot to foot) 
Stooping their heads low bent to tofs their ilaves, 
They fiercely open both battalions. 
Cleave, break, and raging tempeft-like o'er turn 
What e'er makes head to meet them in this humour. 
Our men at arms (in brief) begin to fly, 
And neither prayers, intreaty, nor example 
Of any of their leaders left alive, 
Had power to flay them in this llrange career ; 
Straggling, as in the fair Calabrian fields, 
When, wolves for hunger ranging fro' the wood, 

34 Cafary tuhofe^king-lih looks, &c. 
March' d thro* the battle*^ 
j4ndfubt*iy- mark'd whofe hand ivas happleji j 
JVho nicely did but dip his fpear in blood , 
And who more roughly fmear' d it to hisjijl^ Scc.J 
This fpeech is in great mcafure tranflated frci^ the 7th Book of Lucaiu 
\, 560, &c. 

Hie Csfar, rabies populi, ftimulafque furoris, 
Nc qua parte fui pereat fcelus, agmina circum 
It vagus, atque ignes animis flagrantibus addit. 
Infpicit et gladios, qui toti fanguine manent, 
Qui -nitqant primo tantum mucrone cruenti| . 
Quae preflb trcmat enfe manus; &c. & 
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jkake forth amongH: the flock, that fcattered flies 
Before the ihepherd, that relidlefs lies« 

Corneliam 
O cruel fortune! 

Mejfengerm 
None refifting now. 
The field was fill'd with all confufioni 
Of murder, death, and direful maflacres* 
The feeble bands that yet were left entire 
Had more defire to fleep thanfeek for fpoil. 
No place was free from forrow, every where 
Lay armed men, o'ertroden with their horfes ; 
Difmember'd bodies drowning in their blood, 
And wretched heaps lie mourning of their maims, 

Whofc blood, as from a fpungc, or bunch of grapes^ 

Gruih'd in a wine-prefs, gufhcth but fo faft. 

As with the fight doth make the found aghail. 

Some (hould you fee that had their heads half clovca. 

And on the earth their brains lie trembling. 

Here one new wounded helps another dying. 

Here lay an arm, and there a leg lay (hiver'd. 

Here horfe and man (o'erturn'd) for mercy cry'd, 

With hands extended to the mercilefs, 

That ftopp'd their ears, and would not hear a word, 

But put them all (remorfelefs) to the fword. 
He that had bap to'fcape, doth help afrefh 

To reinforce the nde whereon he fervM. 

But feeing that there the murdering enemy, 

35 Pefle-mefle purfued them like a ftorm of hail, 

They *gan retire where Juba was encamp'd ; 

But there had Caefar eftfoons tyranniz'd : 

So that defpairing to defend themfelves. 

They laid afide their armour, and at laft 

Offered to yield untothc enemy ; 

35 Pe/le-mefle] " pell-mell. Confufedly, hand over h«ad, all in aheape 
« one with another." Cotgrave, voce Pejle-mejk, So, in Marftou'a 
$9^hmijha, A. i. S. 2:. 

** We gave the figne of battaile : (houts are raisM 
*< That ihooke the heavens.: Pell-mell our armies joya 
'< Horfe. targets, pikes, all againft each oppos'd.'' 
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Whofe ftony heart, that oe'er did Roman good, 
Would melt with nothing but their deareffbloodb 

And Scipio, thy father, when he beheld 
His people fo difcomfited and fcornVi ; 
When h^ perceiv M the labour profijtlefs, 
To'feek by new encouraging his men 
To come upon them with a frefli aJlrm; 
And when he faw the enemies purfuit, 
To beat them down as fierce as thundVing flints. 
And lay them level with the charged earth. 
Like ears of corn with rage of windy (howVs^ 
Their battles fcatter'd, and their enfigns taken ; 
And, to conclude, his men difmayM to fee 
The palTfige choakM with bodies of the dead, 
(Inceflantly lamenting th' extreme lols. 
And fuipirable death of fo brave fokliers :) 
He fpurs his horfe, and (breaking through the preis) 
Trots to the haven, where his (hips he finds. 
And hopelefs trulleth to the rruiUefs winds. 

Now had he thought to have arrivM in Spain^ 
To raiie new forces, and return to field ; 
But as one mifchief draws another on, 
A fudden tempeA takes him by the way, 
And cads him up near to thecoalls of Hyppon, 
Where tli*advcrfe navy, fcni to fcour the feas. 
Did hourly keep their ordinary courfe; 
Where feeing himfelf at anchor flightly fhippM, 
Befieg'd, betray 'd by wind, by land, by fea* 
(All raging mad to ng his better veiTels, 
The little while this naval confli^^ laikd) ' 
Behold, his own was fiercely fet upon ; 
Which being fore beaten, till it brake ^gain^ 
Ended the lives of his beil fighting men. 

There did the remnant of our Roman nobles. 
Before the foe, and in their captain's prefence, 
i)ie bravely, with their faulchions in their fifts. 
Then Scipio (that faw his ihips through-gall'di 
^nd by the foe fulfil IM with fire and blood, 
His people put to fword, fea, earth, and hell. 
And heaven itfdf conjurM to injure him) 
z 
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Cornelia* 

Steps to t1ietK)op, aod with a princely vifage 
Looking upon his weapon dy*d with blood. 
Sighing he fets it to his breajd, and faid: 
Since all our hopes are by^ the gods beguil'd. 
What refuge now remains for my diftrefs. 
But thee, mv dearell ne'er-deceiving fword ? 
Yea, thee, my latell fortune's firmeft hope : 
By whom I am alTuiM this hap to have, ' 

That, being free-born, I fhall not die a (lave. ' 

Scarce had he faid, but cruelly refolv'd, 
He drench -d it to the pommel through his lidesy 
That fro' the wound the fmoafcy blood ran bubblingi 
Wherewith Tie ilagger*d ; and I fteppM to him 
To have embrac'd him : But he (being afraid 
T^ attend the mercy of his murd'ring foe, 
That flill purfued him, and oppreft his (hips) 
Crawl'd to the dec]^, and, life with death to edk. 
Headlong he threw himfelf into the feas, 

cruel gods! Q heaven ! O direful Fates! 
Q radiant fun, that ilightly gild-ft our days ! 
O night- liars, full of infelicities I 
O triple-*titled Hecate, queen and goddefs^ 
Bereave my life, or living flrangle me ! 
Confound me quick, or let me iink to hjdl! 
Thrufl me fro' forth the world, that ^mongll the ipinl| 
Th' infernal lakes may ring with my laments ! 
O miferable, defolate, diflrefsful wretch» 
Worn with mi(haps, yet in mifhaps abounding ! 
What fhall I do, or whither (hall 1 fly, 
To venge this outrage, or revenge my wrongs? 

Come, wrathful furies, with your ebon locks. 
And feed yourfelves with mine enflamed blood ! 
Ixion's torment, Syfiph's rolling Hone, 
And th' eagle ^ tyering on Prometheus, 

Be 

3^ — tyering] So both the anticnt editions. Mr, Bodiney altered it 
%o tearingy unnecefTarily and improperly. To tin is a term in fakoniTf 
5|nd iignifies to prey o«,^r tear in pieces, 

Soy m Ben Jonion's Poetaflery A. 4. S. 3 t 

^ f What, and be tir*d on by yond' vulture V* 
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jod" CORNELIA^ 

Be my eternal talks j that th* extream fire 
Within my htart may from my heart retire, 

I fuffer more, more forrows I endure, 
Than all the captives in th* infernal court* L 

O troubled fate ! O fatal mifery ! 1 

That unprovoked deal'fl fo partially. 1 

Say, fretful heavens, what fault have I committed, 
Or wherein could mine innocence offend you, 
When (being but young) I lofl my firfl love Craflus ? 
Or wherein did I merit fo much wrong, \ 

To fee my fecond huiband Pompey flain ? 

But *mongft the refl, what horrible ofl'ence, 

What hateful thing, unthought of, have I done, 

That, in the midll of this my mournful flate, 

Kought but my father's death could expiate ? 
Thy death, dear Scipio, Rome's eternal lofs, 

Whofe hopeful life preferv'd our happinefs; \ 

Whofe filver hairs encouraged the weak ; 

Whofe refolutions did confirm the reil : . E 

Whofe end, fith it hath ended all my joys, 

heavens, at leaft permit, of all thefe plagues, 
That I may finifli the cataftrophe ; 
Sith in this widowhood of all my hopes, 

1 cannot look for further happinefs. 
For both my hufbands and my father gone, 
What have 1 elfe to wreck your wrath upon ? 

Now as for happy thee, to whom fweet death 
Hath given blefled reft for life's bereaving ; 
O envious Julia, in thy jealous heart 
Venge not thy wrong upon Cornelia. 
But, facred ghofl, appeafe thine ire, and fee 
My hard miftiap in marrying after thee, 

The Bone/i Man*s Fortunty by Beaumont and Fletcher, vol. X. p. 42 €• 
Bdit. 1778: 

<* Ye dregs of bafencfs, vultures amongft men, 
" That /?><; upon the hearts of generous ipirits." 
3>ekk ar's Match me in London : 

** the vulture tires 

** Upon the Eagle's heart." 

Ofee 
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O fee mine anguilh ! haply feeing it, 
ni'will move compaffion in thee of my pains, 
And urge thee (if ihy heart be not of flint, 
Or drunk with rigour) to repent thy felf, 
That thou enflam'dll fo cruel a revenge 
Jn Caefar's heart, upon fo flight a cau{e ; 
And mad'll him raife fo many mournful tombs, 
Becaufe thy hufband did revive the lights 
Of thy forfaken Ued.; (unworthily) 
Oppofing of thy fretful jealoufy 
*Gainft his mifhap, as it my help had been, 
Or as if fecond marriage were a fin. 

Was never city where calamity 
Hath fojourn'd with fuch forrow as in this ? 
Was never fl ate wherein the people flood 
So carelefs of their conquered liberty, 
And careful of another's tyranny ? 

O gods, that erft of Carthage took fome care. 
Which by our fathers pitylefs was fpoii*d ; 
When thwarting defliny at Africk walls 
Did topfide-turvey turn their common-wealth ; 
When forceful weapons fiercely took away 
Their foldiers (fent to nourifh up thofe wars ;) 
When (fir'd) their golden palaces fell down; 
When through the llaughter th' Africk feas were dy*d. 
And facrcd temples quenchlefsly enflamM : 
Now is our haplpfs time of hopes expir'd. 
Then fatisfy yourfelves with this revenge : 
Content to<:ount the ghods of thofe great captains, 
Whiph (conquerM) perilh'd by the Roman fwords. 
The Harmons, the Amilcars, Afdrubais, 
Efpecially that proudeft Hannibal, 
Who made the fair Thrafymene fo defert : 
For even thofe fields that mournM to bear their bodiea, 
Now (loadcn) groan to feel the Roman cor fes. 
Their earth we purple o'er, and on their tombs 
We heap our bodies, equalling their ruin. 
And as a Scipio did reverfe their power. 
They have a Scipio to revenge them on. 

' Weep 
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Weep therefore, Roman damea, and from henceforth 
Vailing jour cryHal eyes to 3rour fair hofoms, 
Rain ihowers of grief upon your rofe-Iike cheeks, 
.And dew yourfelves with fpring-tides of your tears* 
Weep, lames, weep, and with your reeking fighs, 
Thicken the paflage of the pureA clouds, 
And prels the ur with your continual plaints. 
Beat at your ivory breafls, and let your robes 
(Defiu:'d and rent) be witnefs of your forrows* 
And let your hair, that wont be wreathM in treffes. 
Mow hang negle£tly, dangling down your (houldersi 
Careleis of art, or rich accoutrements* 
That with the gold and pearl we us*d before. 
Our mournful habits may be deck'd no more* > 

Alas ! what (hall I do ? O dear companions, 
Shall I, O (hall I live in thefe laments ? 
Widow*d of all my hopes, my haps, my hufbands^ 
And lafi, not leaft, bereft of my bell father ; 
And of die joys mine ancedors enjoy'd, 
When they enjoy'd their lives and liberty ? 
And mufi I live to fee great Pompey's houfe^ 
(A houle of honour and antiquity) 
Ufurp*d in wrong by lawlefs Antony ? 

Shall I behold the fumptuous ornaments, 
(Which both the world and Fortune hcapM on hiiti) 
Adorn and grace his gracelefs enemy ? 
Or (ec the wealth that Pompey gain'd in war, 
3' Sold at a pike, and borne away by flrangers ? 
Die, rather die, G)rnelia ; and (to fpare 
Thy worthlefs life, that yet mult one day periih) 
Let not theie captains vamly lie interred, 
Or Caefar triumph in thine infamy, 
That wert the wife to th' one, and th' other's daughter^ 

But if I die before I have entomb'd 
My drowned father in fome fepulchre, 
Who will perform that care in kindnefs for me P 

39 SoiJ at a pikeyl i, e. venalls Tub hafta. S. 

$cf alfo Note on The Par/on^ ff^idding, vol, XI. A.2. S. ?• 
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Shall his poor wand'ring limbs lie flill tormented. 

Toft with the fait waves of the wafteful feas ? 

No, lovely father, and my dearefl hufband, 

Cornelia mull live (though life ihe hateth) 

To make your tombs, and mourn upon your hearies.; 

Where, languifhing, my famous faithful tears 

May trickling bathe your generous fweet cinders ; 

And {ifrerward (both wanting flrength and moiilurey 

Fulfilling with my lateft fighs and gafps. 

The happy veflels that enclofe your bones) 

I will furrender roy furcharged life ; 

And (when my foul earth's prifon fhall forego) 

Encreafe the number of the ghofls below* 

Nanprofunt domino^ qua frofunt omnihus^ artes» 
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EDITIONS. 

r. Cornelia. At London, Printed by James Roberts, for 
N. L. and Joha Buibley I5g4y 4to. 

a* Pompey the Great, bis fairc Cornelia's Tragcdie : 
Effc<fted by her Father and Halbandes downe-caft, death, 
and fortune. Written in French by that excellent Poet 
Ro. Gamier, and tranflated into Englifh by Thomas Kid. 
At London^ Printed for Nicholas Ling, 159^, 4to. 
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CHRISTOPHER MARLOW, a writer of confidm- 
ble eminence in his time, was, according toOldys \ born 
IB the former part of the reign of Edward the Sixth, and re^ 
ceived his education at Cambridge. The place of his Uith 
u unknown, as are the circumfiances of his pare&ts, and the 
reafbn which indticed him to quit the deftination for which by 
the nature of his educaton he feemed to be intended. After 
leaving the univerfity, he appeared upon the ilage with ap- 
plaud as an a^r, and then commenced dramatick writer with 
no tnconiiderable degree of reputation. His character at a 
man does not appear in a favourable light. He is reprefetited 
by an author ^ quoted in Wood's Athenas, p. 138, as ** giving 
*^ too large a fwing to his own wir, and fuffering his Tuft to 
** have the fuJl reins, by which means he fell to that out- 
*' yagie and extremity as Jodelle, a French tragical poet, did 
** (ll^tig an Epicure and Atheift), that he denied God and his 
*' Son Cbriil, and not only in word blafphemed the Trinity, 
*' butalfo, as was credibly reported, wrote divers dilcourfei 
*^ againft it, affirming our Saviour to be a deceiver, andMoiea 
*' to be a conjuror ; the holy Bible alfo to contain only vain 
*^ and idle ftories, and aH religion but a device of poK<^ K^ 
A late writer ^ is willing to believe, that the whole of Marfow's 
offence was daring to reafon on matters of religion; than 
which nothing could be a greater crime, in the opinion of 
thofe who did not dare to think for themfelves. But the 



' MS. Additions to Langbalne. 

2 Beard's Theatre of God's- Judgments. 

3 Among the papers of Lord Keeper Puckermgy is the Briilih 
Mufeum, arc fome yrhich give an account of Marlow's ^ip^les and 
tenets. 

'^ Berkenhout*s Hllloria Literaria, vol. I. p* 35S. 

U 2 •pinion 
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Opinion of this Gentleman will have lefs weight, when the 
violence of his prejudices againft eyeiy kind of religious 
cdablifhment are cbniidered. Marlow was moil probably a 
diflipated, abandoned man ; and the circumilances or his death, 
as related by Wood, fufficiently prove it: *' being deeply in 
love with a certain woman, he had for his rival a bawdy 
ferving-man, one rather fit to be a pimp than an ingenious 
amoretto, as Marlow conceived himfelf to be. Whereupon 
^' Marlow, taking it to be a high affront, rufhed in upon, to 
** flab him with his dagger: but the ferving-man, being very 
^' quick, fo avoided the (Iroke, that withal catching hoki of 
*^ Marlow's wrifl, he flabbed his own dagger into his own 
*^ head, in fuch fort that, notwithflanding all the means of 
" furgery that could be wrought, he ihonly after died of his 
** wound before the year 1593-'* 

As a writ;pr, Marlow 's charader ilands in a much fairer 
light. Langbaine ' obferves, that he was, accounted an ex- 
xellent poet by Jonfon ^ ; and Heywood, his fellow-a£lor, ililcs 
bim the befl of poets. Meres ^ names him with Sydney, 
Spenfer, Siiakfpeare, Daniel, &c. for having mightily en- 
riched and gorgeouily invefled in rare ornaments, and re- 
fplendent habiliments the Englilh tongue. Carew *, the Cornifh 
Anriquarvy places him along with Shakfpeare, where he fays, 
*^ Would you read Catullus, take Shakfpeare and Marlow's 
" fragments." Nalh ^, fpeaking of Hero and Leander, fays, 
" Of whom divine Mufasus lung, and a diviner Mufe than he 
*' Kit Marlow.*' The author ot The Return from *° Farnajus 
chara(5lerizes him thus : 

*' Marlowe was happy in his bulkinM Mufe, 

*' Alas! unhappy in his life and end : 

** Pity it is that wit fo ill ihould dwell, 

** Wit lent from heav'n, but vices fent from hell." 



5 P. 34.2. 

* Verfcs to the Memory of Shakfpeare. 

7 Second Patt of Wit's Commonwealth, p. 280. 

• Excellencies of the Englilh Tongue, p. 13. 
9 Lenten SiuC, 410. 1599, p. 4.2. 

'^ 1606, A.*i. S. 2: " 

Drayton 
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■ Drayton " in thefe terms t . • 

** Next Marlow, bathed in the Thefpian fprings, 
** Had in him thofe brave fublunary things, 
•* That your firft poets had; his raptures were 
** A.1I air and fire, which made his verfes clear : 
*:* For that fine madnefs flill he did retain, 
** Which rightly fhould poflefs a poet's brain,** 
And George Peele, in The Honour of the Garter y 4to. I593> 
or $9» mentiohs him in this manner : 

*'——• unhappy in thy end 
"Marlow, the Mufes darling for thy verfe, 
. , *'. Fit to write paffions for the fouls below 
"' U any wretched fouls in paflions fpeak." ' 

. ', * Hi& Dramatick Works are as follow : / 

1. " The Tragedie of Dido Queene of Carthage. Played 
•' by the Children of her Majefties* Chappel... Written by 

Chrillopher Marlowe and Thomas Naih, Gent. 1^94, 4to.'* 

2, The troublefome Raigne and lamentable Death of Edward 
the Second, &c. See the end of this Volume. 

• 3. " Tamberlaine the Greate. Who, from the fiatcofa 
** Shepherd in Scythia, by his rare and wonderful Conquefts, 
" became a moft puifTant and mighty Monarque, 1605, 4to. 
" ift Part, B. L.'» 

4. " Tambcrlaine the Greate. With his impaflionatc furie, 
** for the death of his Lady and Love faire Zenocrate : h^s 
*« forme of exhortation and difcipline to his three fonnes, 
*' and the manner of his owne death. The fecond Part, 410. 
**• 1606, 4to. B. L." 

5. The Maflacre of Paris, with the Death of the Duke of 
Guife. A Tragedy play'd by the Right Honourable the Lord 
Admiral's Servants. 8vo. N. D. 

6. The Famous Tragedy of the rich Tew of Malta. See 
vol. VIIL 

7. «* The Tragicall Hiftorie of the Life and Death of Do6tor 
" Fauftus, with new Additions, 1631, ^to. B. L, 1663, 
f* 4to. B. L." 

'* ■* Cenfure of Poets, p. 1236. 

\] ^ 8. « LuflV 



8. ** Luffs Dominion ; or. The Lsdavioas Quecfi. A 
** Tnmly, iimo. 1661.'* 
Bdidcs tbefe, he was the Author of 

1. Hero and Leander, tranilated from Mufaeuf, with the 
fifft Book of Lucan, 410. i6oo. 

This tranflation, or at kaft Marlow*s part of it, muft have 
been publilhed before iS99> being mentioned b^ feveral 
writers earlier than that year. It wai entered at StsKioners 
Hall in 1593 and 1597; and '* Henry Petowe's Second Paic 
of it appearol in ij93. Marlow's part was left unfinifhcd, 
and was compleated by Chapman. Although the iirfi Book of 
Lucan is mentioned in the Title-page, not a line of that 
author is to be found with M arlow^s Work* 

2. Certaine of Ovid's Elegies* By C. Marlow^ i amo. at 
•SCddleburgh, no date. Afterwards publifliedy with Addi* 
tions, under the title of All Ovid's Elegies three Bookes. By 
C* M. at Middleburgh, do date. 

■* This Author exceeds til the Panegyrifts of Marlow in the e«- 
travtgance of his Euloglum. The following lines are taken fsom hh, 
Focm : 

'' Mario admir'di whofe honney flowing vaine^ 

^< No Englifh writer can as yet attainc. 

** Whofe name in Fame's immortall treafurlcy 

^ Truth (hall record to endles meiQorIe> 

^ Mario late mortally now fram*d all divine^ 

^ What foale more happy^ than that foule of thine h 

** Live ft ill in heaven thy foule, thy fame on earth 

'< (Thou dead) of Mario's Hero findes a dearth." 
Again, 

** What mortall foule with Mario might contend,, 

" That could againft reafon force him ftoope'or bend } 

*^ Whofe iilver charming toung movM fuch delight, 

<* That men Would Aiun their lleepe in dill darke ni^)^ 

<< To meditate vpon his geuiden lynes, 

'* His rare conceyts and fwecte according rimes. 

** But Mario fti^ admired Mario's gon,^ 

'< To live witUheaucie in Elyzium^ 

« Immortal beaut te who deiires to heare, 

" His facred Poefics fweete in every care : 

<' Mario muft frame to Orpheus melodic, 

" Hlmnes all divine to make heaven harmonie> 

'* There ever live the Prince of Pottric, 
Jf " Live with the living in eternitic." 

^ Mr. 



•1 



[ 3>> ] 

Mr. Steevent Ik;^ (firft volume of Shakfpeare, p. ^•) that^ 

8 the forty-firftof Queen Elizabeth, thele tranftatioiu from 
nd woe coimnaBded by the Arehbiftop of 'Cautecbury and 
the Blfliop df London to be burnt at Stationers HalL 

He was alio the Author of that beautiful Sonnet quoted in 
ne Mirry U^tves rf Wm^or^ A. 3. S. i. called Tbf FajumaU 
Shefberd to bis Love ; to which Sir Walter Raleigh wrote a 
Reply. Both thefe pieces aie printed id Dr. Pctty^s Itduptes rf 
jbtwuPoetryf YiA.1. f*tlS. 
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Spencer, jun« 

Earl Mortimer, fen* 

Mortimer, jun« 

Lancaster. 

Leicester* 

Kent. 

Arundel. 
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Pembroke. 

Archbiihop of Canterburt. 
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EDWARD II. 



Enter, GaTcfton, reading in a letter that ivas brought him from 

the king. 



Gofuefton* 



M 



T father is deceased! come^ Ganjcfton^ 
Andjbare the kingdom ix}ith tijy dearefi friend* 

Ah ! words that make me farfcit with delight ! 

What greater blifs can hap to Gavefton, 

Than live and be the favourite of a kins ! 

Sweet prince, I come ; thefe, thefe thy amorous lines 

Might have enforc'd me to have fwum from France, 

And, like Leander, gafp'd upon the fand, 

So thou wouldft fmile, and take rhe in thine arms. 

The light of London to my exil'd eyes 

Is as tlyfium to a new-come foul ; 

Not that I lo'^e the city, or the men. 

But that it harbours him I hold fo dear. 

The king, upon whofe bofom let me die, 

And with the world be ftill at enmity. 

What need the artick people love flar-light. 

To -whom the fun (bines both by day and night ? 

Farewell bafe (looping to the lordly peers ; 

My knee (hall bow to none but to the king. 

As for the multitude, they are but fparks, 

Kak*d up in embers of their poverty, 

Tajnti : Dl fan iirll on the wind. 

That glanceth nt my lips, and flieth away. 

But how now, what are thefe f 

Enter 
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EtUir three poor mat. 

Poor men* 

Such as defire your worihip's icrvice* 

GiitfefioHm 
What canft thou do? 

I Poor. 
I can ndc« *> 

Giwefioiu- 
But I have no horfe* What art thou ? 

1 Poor. 
A traveller* 

Ganfcftoti. 
Let me fee-^thoa would'il do well 
To wait at my trencher, and tell me lies at dinner-time % 
And as I like your difcourfing, I^ have you* 
And what art thou ? 

' 3 Poor^ 
A foldter, that hath ferv'd a^inft the Scot* 

Gav$oiu 
Why there are hofpitals for fuch as you ; 
I have no war» and therefore^ fir, be gone. 

Soldier. 
Farewell, and periih by a ibldier*s hand. 
That would*il reward them with an hofpital. 

GavepoHm 
Ay, ay, thefe words of his move me as much 
As if a goofe ihould play the porcupine, 
And dart her plumes, thinking to pierce my breafi. 
But yet it is no pain to fpeak men fair ; 
m flatter thefe, and make them live in hope. {dJUk^^ 

You know that I came lately out of France, 
And yet I have not viewM my lord the king ; 
If I ipeed well. 111 entertain you alL 

We thank your worfhip. 

GrmHjlon. 
I have (bme bufinefs. Leave roe to myfelf. 

Omnes, 
We will wait here about the court. l^Exrunt. 

Garjcfton. 



.J 
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Gifvefion* 
Do :— thcfe are not men for me ; 
I muft have wanton poets, pleafant wits, 
Muficians, that with touching of a firing 
May draw the pliant king which way I pleaie : 
*' Mufick and poetry are his delight ; 
Therefore 1*11 have Italian malks by night, 
Sweet fpeecheS| comedies, and pleafine fliows ^ 
And in the day, when he (hall walk abroad. 
Like Sylvan nymphs my pages (hall be clad ; 
My men, like fatyrs grazing on the lawns. 
Shall with their goat-feet dance the antick hay* 
Sometimes a lovely boy^ in Dianas ihape. 
With hair that gilds the water ^ it glidesg 
Crownets of pearl about his naked armtj. 
And in his fportful hands an olive-tree, 
To hide thofe parts which men delight to fee, 
-Shall bathe him in a fpring; and there hardby, 
■^ One like Adteon peeping thro* the grove 
Shall by the angiy goddefs be tranbformM, 
And running in the likenefs of an hart, 
By yelping hounds pulled down, ihall feem to die; 
Such things as thefe beft pleafe bis majelly. 
My Lord here comes ; the king and the nobles. 
From the parliament. HI Hand aiide. 

]£nter the Kiing^ Lancafter, Mortimer fenlor^ Mortimer junior^ 
Edmund ^ra^/^ Kent, Guy r^jrr/ ^« Warwick, l^c^ 

Lancailer. 

■S Mkftck and Twtry^ &c.] How exactly the Awthor, as the lesrtied 
Dr. Hurd obferves, has painted the humour of the times which eftccmed 
maiks and fbews as the higheft indulgence that could be provided for a 
luxurious and happy ixwnarch, we may fee from the entertainment pro- 
vided, i^t many years after, for the reception of King James at Althrof, 
in Northamptonmire j where this very deJign of Silvan Nymphs, Satyrs, 
aod A^ew, was executed in a Mafq^ie by Benyonfon. 

Moral and Political Dialogues, vol. I. p. i^ 

•4 Ont lilk A^toH, ficc.J See Grim tbi Collier Sf Croydw, vol. XI. 
jp. as*. 

Lanc6t/ier, 
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Lancafier* 
My lord. 

Gavefion* 
That earl of Lancailer do I abhor. [:^Jtie^ 

Kdward, 
Will you not grant me this ? In fpite of them 
ni have my will ; and thefe two Mortrmers, 
That crofs me thus, (hall know. I am difpleasM. 

Mortimer Jcnlou 
If you love us, my lord, hate Gaveilon. . 

Gafvejion* 
That villain Mortimer, 1*11 be his death.. . £4^^* 

Mortimer junior, , 
Mine uncle here, th^is earl, and I myf^lf, 
Were fworn uato your father at his death. 
That he (hould ne'er return into the realm : 
And know, my lord, ere I will break my oath,' 
This fword oi mine, that Ihould offend your foes, 
Shall deep within the fcabbard at thy need, 
AncV underneath thv banners march who will, 
For Mortimer will hang his armour up. 

Garvejlorim 
Mm dim. l^Jide. 

Edward, 
Well, Mortimer, Til make thee rue thefe words. 
Befeems it thee to contradiifl thy king ? 
Frown'll thou thereat, afpiring Lancafter ? 
The fword (hall plain the furrows of thy brows. 
And hew thefe knees that now are grown fo HifT. 
I will have Gaveilon ; and you (hall know 
What danger *tis to fland againil your king. 

Gaveftott, 

Weil done, Ned. [Afidc. 

Lancqfier, 
My lord, why do you thus incenfe your peersf 
That naturally would love and honour you ? 
But for that bafe and obfcure Gavefton, 
Four earldoms have J, befides Lancailer, 
Derby, Salilbury, Lincoln, LeiceAer ; 
Thcle will I fell, to give my foldiers pay, 

Ere 
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Ere Gavefton (hall ftay within the realm. 

Therefore, if he be come, expel him flraight. ', 

Barons and earls, your pride hath made me mute; 
But now I'll fpeak, and to the proof, I hope. 
I do remember, in my father's days, 
Lord Piercy of the North, being highly movM, 
Brav'd Moubery in prefence of the king ; 
For which, h^d not his highnefs Iov*d him well. 
He (hould have lod his head ; but with his look 
Th* undaunted fpirit of Piercy was appcas'd, 
And Moubery and he were reconciled. 
Yet dare you brave the king unto his face : 
Brother, revenge it, and let thefe their heads, , 

Preach upon poles, for trefpafs of their tongues. 

fFarwici* 
O, our heads ! 

Edward, 
Ay, yours; and therefore I would wifli you grant— 

iVarwicL 
Bridle thy anger, gentle Mortimer. 

Mortimer junior^ 
I cannot, nor I will not ; I mull (peak. 
Coulin, our hands I hope (hall fence our heads. 
And ftrike off his that makes you threaten us. 
Come, uncle, let us leave the brainfick king. 
And hencetorth parly with our naked fwords. 

Mortimer finior. 
Wiltihire hath men enough to fave our heads, 

Warvoick. 
All Warwickftiire will love him for myfake. 

Lancajier, 
And northward Gavcfton hath many friends. 
Adieu, my lord, and cither change your mind. 
Or look to fee the throne, where you (hould (it. 
To float in blood ; and at thy wanton head. 
The *^ glozing. head of thy bafe minion thrown. 

[Exeunt nchks, 

'5 glo^^n^l Flattering, ficc Note 22 to AUxcmdir and Camjfaf^t 

Edward, 
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I cannot brook thde baughty menaces : 
And I a king, and mufl be over<-rul*d ? 
Brother, difplay my enfigns in the field ; 
1*11 ^* bandy with the barons and the earls» 
And either die or lire with Gavel^oo. 

Gavefianm 

I can no longer keep me from my loid. 

Edvoard, 

What, Gavefton ! irelcome'---Kif8 not my hand. 
Embrace me, Gavefton, as I do thee. 
Why (hould'fttlioii kneel? 
Know^fl thou not who I am ? 
Thy friend, thyfelf, another Ga^eftoa ! 
Kot Hibis was more mourn'd tor Hercules^ 
Than thou haft been of me fiace thy exile. 

Gavefton* 

And flnce I went from hence, no foul in hell 
Hath telt more torment than poor Gavellon. 

I know it— Brother, welcome home my friend* 
Now let the treachVous Mortimers confpire, 
And that high-minded earl of Lancailer : 
I have my wifli, in that I joy thy light ; 
And fooner (hall the iea o'erwbehn my land. 
Than bear the fliipthat (hall tranfport thee hence. 
I here create thee lord high chamberlaiii, 
Chief fccretary to the ikte and me, 
Earl of Cornwall, king and lord of Man. 

Gawfton* 

yiy lord, thefe titles far exceed my worth. 

KenK 

Brother, the leaft of thefe may well fuffice 
For one of greater binh than Gavelton, 

Kdifjard, 

Ceafc, brother ; for I cannot brook thefe words. 
Thy worth, fweec friend, is far above my gifts, 
Therctbre, to equal it, receive my heart ; 

'* bandy] Oppofe with all my force, Mis nuribus fe ^pmere^ fiys 
Skianer, voce landy, 

2 If 
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*^ If for Acfc dignities thou be cnvyy, 

Fll give thee more ; for hut to honour tfaee» 

Is Edward pleas'd with kingly regitnent '*• 

FearTt thou thy perfon ? tlK>u (halt hare a guard, 

Want'ft thou gold ? go to my trcafury, 

Would*(l thou be lov'd and fear'd ? receive my kalf 

Save or condemn, and in our name command 

What fo thy mind affeS^) or fancy Iikes» 

It (hall fuffice me to enjoy your ]ove, 
Which whiles I have» I think nivfelf as gnat 
As Caeiar riding in the Roman ftrcet. 
With captive kings at his triumphant car* 

Enier t/je lijbifp rf Covmtiym 

Edward. 

Whither goes my lord of Coventry fo fafi ? 

Bijhop. ^ 
To celebrate your father's exequies. 
But is that wicked Gaveflon returned ? 

Edward. 
Ay, priefty and lives to be reren^M on thee. 
That wert the only caufe of his exile. 

'7 If for tbefs dtgmtm thoujf* envy'd,] TKaft is, hateJ; in this feofe 
the word is frequently u(ed. 

Green's Thieves failing put; * The mayd rcplyed, that Ihc ipake jiot 
ff of^vi to him, but ofqi^^ere love (he bare unto him." 

"Ljij^ Eupbues^ p. 47 : *< — although I have bene bolde to ifiray 
^ againft many, yet am I not fo bnitiih /» envie them alU" 
Ben Jonfon's Devil ii an j^s^ A. 2. S. 5 : 
** ; And, I am ju% pay*d, 
** That might have made my profit of his fervice* 
** But by miftaking have drawn on hU ravy, 
** And done the worft defeat upon myfclf. 
See alio Mr. Steevens's Note on the Merchant of Venice, A. 4. S. i, 
■■ '^ king/y regiment*^ Ki^fy government, ' 

Euffbues and his Englcoui, p. iii: The regifmnt ^hat they havt dft^ 
f* pendeth upon flatute law, and that is by parliament, &c;" 
Acain, Jintmy and Cleopatra, A. 3. S. 6: 

" And gives his potent regiment to a trull." 
See Mr. ^teeyc^s'^ Koce pn the laft palTage. 

Gavi/i0H^ 
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Gave/ion, 
*Tis true ; and but for reverence of thefe robes, 
Thou ihould'H not plod one foot beyond this place. 

Bl/hop. 
I did no more than I was bound to do ; 
And, Gavefton, unlefs thou be reclaim'd. 
As then I did incenfe the parliament, 
So will I noWy and thou fhalc back to France. 

Gavefion, 
Saving your reverence, you muft pardon me. 

Throw off his golden mitre, rend his flole. 
And in the channel chrillen him anew. 

Kent. 
Ah, brother, lay not violent hands on him. 
For he'll corhplain- unto the fee of Rome. 

Gavffion, 
Let him complain unto the fee of hell, 
I'll be reveng'd on him for my exile. 

No, fpare his life, but feize upon his goods ; 
Be thou lord bifhop, aiui receive his rents, 
And make him ferve thee as thy chaplain : 
I give him thee — here, ufe him as thou wilt. 

Gavejicn^ 
He (hall to prifon, and t^erc die in bolts. 

Kdward, 
Ay, to the Tower, the Fleet, or where thou wilt, 

BiJbQp. 
For this offence, be thou accurft of God. 

Edwards 
Who's there? Convey this pricll to th* tower. 

Bijhif. 
Do, do. 

Edward* 
But in the mean time, Gaveilon, away. 
And take pofleffion of his houfe and goods. 
Come, follow mc, apd thou fhalt have my guard 
To lee it done, and bring thee iafp again. 



Caveften^ 
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What [hould a prieft do with /b failr a houfe? 
A prifon may beft befeeih his holinofs. [Exeunt. 

Enter both the Mommeia» Warwick, and Ls^acaflck* 

¥f^aruDkk. 

* 

*Ti8 true ! the bi(hop is in the Tower, 
/ind goods and body given to Gavefton* 

Lancqfier^ 
What ! will they tyrannize upon the church ? 
Ah, wicked king! accurfed^Gaveflon! 
This ground, which is corrupted with their fleps, 
Shall be their timelefs fepulchre, or mine* 

JMhrjtimer junior. 
Well, let that peeviih Frenchman guard him fure; 
Unlefs his bread be fword-proof, he Ihall die. 

Mortimer Jenior. 
How now I why droops the earl of Lancafter ? 

Mortimer junior. 
Wherefore is Guy of Warwick difcontent? 

Lancqfier* 
That villain Gaveilon is made an earl. 

Mortimer fenior. 
An earl ! 

. ffTtrtvidt. 
Ay, and befides lord chamberlain of the realm. 
And fecretary too, and k>nl of Blaof. 

• Mortimer finior. 
We may not, nor we will not fuifer this. 

Mortimer jumorm 
Why poft we not from hence to levy men ? 

Lancafter. 
My lord of Cornwall now, at every word ! 
And happy is the man, whom he vouchfafes, 
'' For vaiUngof his bonnet, one good look. 
Thus, arm in arm, the king and hit doth march i 

■9 'For valHnr cf his boimtyl Sec Note to Tin T)timr <f Wt^JUU^ 
VoL III. 

Vol. II, X Nay 
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Nay more, the guard upon his lordlbtp wsuts ; 
And all the court begjiDS to flatter hitn. 

Thus leaning on the (houlder of the king. 
He nods, and fcorns, and fmiles at thofe that pafs. 

Mortimer Jenior, 
Doth no man take exceptions at the flave ? 

Lancafter* 
All ftomach him, but none dare fpeak a word. 

Mort'iTtur junior , 
Ah, that bewrays their bafenefs, Lancafler* 
Were alt the earls and barons of my mind. 
We'll hale him from the bofom of the king. 
And at the court-gate hang the peafant up ; 
Who, fwoln with venom of ambitious pndc. 
Will be the ruin of die realm and us. 

^nter the archhijbs^ of Canterhwy, 
Warwick. 

Here comes my lord of Canterbury's grace. 

JLancqfier. 
His countenance bewrays he is difpleas*d. 

Arcbhijhop. 
Firft were his facred garments rent and torn, . • 
Then laid they violent bands upon him ; next 
Himfelf imprifonM, and his goods alfeiz'd : 
This certify the pope;— away, take horfe. 

Ijancafter* 
My lord, will you take arms againfl the king ? 

Archhifhop, 
What need I ? God himfelf is up in arms, 
^hen violence is offer'd to the church* 

Mortimer junior. 
Then^ will you join with us, that be his peers. 
To banifh or behead that GaveAon ? 

Archhijhop. 

What elfe, my lords ? for it concerns me near ; 
The bifhoprick of Coventry is his. 



Enter 
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Enfer the ^een* 

' Mortimer junior, 

Madani, whither walks your majefty fo faft ? 

^ueen. 
Unto the foreft, gentle Mortimer, 
To live in grief and balcfijl difcontent ; 
For now my lord the king regards me not. 
But doats upon the lore of Gavefton. 
He daps his cheeks, and hangs about his neck^ 
Smiles in his face, and whifpers in his ears ; 
And when I come he frowns, as who fhould fay. 
Go whither thou wilt, feeing I have Gavedon, 

Mortimer Jenior,- 
Is it not flrange, that he is thus bewitchM ? 

Mortimer jknior. 
Madam, return unto the court again : 
That fly inveigling Frenchman we'll exile, 
Or lofe our lives : and yet ere that day come 
The king fhall lofe his crown ; for we have power, 
And courage too, to be reveng'd at full. 

Archbijhop, 
But yet lift not your fwords againft the king. 

Lanca/ier* 
No ; but we'll lift Gavefton from hence. 

WarwicJk 
And war muft be the means, or hell flay ftill. 

^een* 
Then let him flay ; for, rather than my lord 
Shall be opprefs'd with civil mutinies, 
I will endure a melancholy life. 
And let him frolick with his minion. 

Archhllhop, 
tAy lords, to eafe all this, but hear me ipeak. 
We and the reft, that are his counfellors, 
Will meet, and with a general confent 
Confirm his banifhment with our hands and feab. 

Lancafier. 
What we confirm, the king will fruflrate. 

X 2 Mortimer 
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Mtriimer fwrntTm 
Thea may we bwfuUjr revolt mMn him* 

Warwick^ 

But (ay, my lord, ivhere ihall this meeting be ? 

At the new Temple. 

Mfrtmer jum^r* 
Content, 

Arcbhi/bopm 
And, in the meantime, Fli intreat you all 
To crofs to Lambeth, and there flay with me* 

JLancqfter. 
Come then, let's awsqir. 

Mfirii$nir junior ^ 
Madam, farewell! 

Farewell, fweet Mortimer $ and, for my &k^ 
Forbear to levy arms againft the king« , 

Mortimer junior. 
Ah, if words will ierve ; if not, I mud* {Exntui^ 

Enter Gavefton and the earl of Kent. 
GaveftoHm 

Edmund, the mighty prince of Lancafter, 
That hath more earkbma than an afs can bear. 
And both the Mortimers, two goodly men. 
With Guy of Warwick, that redoubted knight. 
Are gone towards Lambeth-— there let them remain. 

Enter Nohksm 

JLancixfier, 

Here is the form of Gavefton's exile : 
May it pleafe your lordfliip to fubfcribe your name. 

Archbijhof. 
Grive me the paper* 

hancafier^ 
Quick, quick, my lord ; 
I long to write my name. 

Warwick* 
But I long more to fee him bajoiih'd hence* 

hhrtinm 



I 
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Mortimer junitr* 
The name of Mortimer (hall fright the kingi 
l}nlef$ he be declin'd from (hat bafe peafaat. 

Enter the gang and Gaveftoti* 
Eikxjord. 

What ! are you mov'd that Gaveflon iits here ? 
It is our pleafure, we will have it fo« 

Your grace doth well to place hjm by your fide, 
For no where elfe the new carl is fo Tate. 

Mortimer* finior* 
What man of noble birth can brook this fight I 
^uam mate corevumiunt! 
See what a fcornful look the peafant cafls ! 

Pen^oke. 
Can kingly lions fawn on creeping ants ? 

WariAjick, 
Ignoble vaflal ! that, like Phaeton, 
Afpir'ft unto the guidance of the fun. 

Mortimer junior m 
Their downfall is at hand, their forces down; 
We will not thus be fac'd and over-peer'd. 

Edwards 
"Lay hands oo that traitor Mortimer ! 

Mortimer fenior. 
Ij^y hands on that traitor GaveHon ! 

Kent* 
Is this the duty that you owe your king ? 

Warwick* 
We know our duties, — let him know his peers. 

Ednjjard, 
Whither will you bear him ? Stay, or ye ihall die# 

Mortimer fenior* 
We areiio traitors^ therefore threaten not. 

Qofvejion, 
No ! threaten not, my lord, but pay them home ! 
Were I a king— 

X 3 Mortitmr* 
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Mortimer junior. 
Thou villain ! wherefore talk'fl thou of a king, 
That hardly art a gentleman by birth ? 

E^ard, 
Were he a pcafant, being my minion, 
I'll make the proudeil of you ftoop to him. 

Z>ajtcafier, 
My lord, you may not thgs diCparage us.«— 
Away! 1 fay, with hateful Gavefton. 

Mortimer fenior^ 
And With the earl of Kent, that favours him. 

Edh^ard* 
Nay, then lay violent hands mxifi your king. 
Here, Mortimer, fit thou in Edward's throne ; 
Warwick and Lancader, wear you my crown : 
Was ever king thus over-rul'd as I ? 

Lancqfter, 
Learn then to rule us better, and the realm. 

Mortimer junior. 
What we have done. 
Our heart-blood fhall maintain. 

f^arwick. 
Think you that we can brook thi? upftart pride? 

Edward» 
Anger and wrathful. fliry ftops my Ipeech^ 

Archhijhop, 
Why are you mov'd ? be patient, my lord. 
And fee what we your counfellors have done, 

Mortifner junior » 
My lords, now let us all be reiblute. 
And either havp our wills, or lofe our lives. 

'EJzvard, 
Meet you for this ? proud over-daring peers ! 
Ere my fweet Gavefton (hall part from me, 
This ille fhall *° fleet upon tbe ocean. 
And wander to the unfrequented Inde ! 

*° — ^fff] Flret is the old word for\^oat. See Notes by JTr. 
Stccvens, Mr. Toilet, and Mr; Tyrwhitt, on jflmony and Cleopatrcy 
A. 3. S. II. 

Archhijbop, 
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' Archhijhopl 
You knovir that I am legate to the pope ; 
On your allegiance to the fee of Rome, 
Subfcribe, as we have done, to his exile. 

Mortimer junior* 
Curfe him, if he refufe ; and then may wc 
Depofe him, and eledt another king, 

Edward. 
Ay, there it goes — but yet I will not yield : 
Curie me^ depofe me, do the worft you can ! 

JLancafter* 
Then linger not, my lord, but do it firaight. 

Archhijhop. 
Remember how the bilhop was abus'd ! 
Either banilh him that was the caufe thereoi^ 
Or I will prefently difcharge thefe lords 
Of duty and allegiance due to thee. 

Edward. 
It boots me not to threat — I muft fpeak fair: 
The legate of the pope will be objey'd. {Afide. 

My lord, you ihall be chancellor or the realm ; 
Thou, Lancafter, high admiral of our fleet ; 
Young Mortimer and his uncle (hall be earls; 
And you, lord Warwick, prefident of the North ; 
And thou of Wales. If this content you not, ' 
M^ike feveral kingdoms of this monarchy, 
And (hare it equally amongft you all ; 
So I may have fpine nook or corner left. 
To frolick with my deareft Gavefton. 

Archhijhop. 
Nothing (hall alter us — we are refolv'dt 

Lancajter. 
Come, come, fub(cribe. 

Mortimer junior • 
Why (hould you love him. 
Whom the world hates fo? 

Edward. 
Becaufe he loves me more than all the world. 
Ah ! none but rude and favage-minded men, 
Would feek the ruin of my Gavefton ; 

X 4 You 
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You that be noble born (bpuld pi^ him. 

Warwiti. 
You that are princely born fhoold fliake him off] 
For (hame, fubfcribe ! uA let the kxm dqnrt. 

XJrge him, my lord* 

Are you content to bani(h him tne realm ? 

I fee I muft, and therefore am content: 
Inftead of ink, I^ write it with my tears. 

Mortimer Jumdn. 
The king is love^iick for his minion. 

'Tis done — and now, accurfed hand ! fall off I 

Lancijfier. 
Give It me-^rU have it pitA>li(hM in the ibeecs. 

Mortimer junior ^ 
ni fee him profently difpatch'd away* 

Artbhijhop^ 
Nqw is my heart 4t eaie. 

fTanvtckf 
And fo is mine. 

Pemhroie* 
This will be good news to the common ibrt. 

Mortimer Jknior^ 
Be it or no, he ihall not linger here. [Sxewu IMUt. 

How faft they run to banrih him I love ! 
They would noc flip, were it to do me good. 
Why (hould a king be fubjedt to a prieft ? 
Proud Rome ! that hatchefl fuch imperial grooms. 
For thefc thy fupcrftitious taper-lights, 
Wherewith thy Antichriftiaia churches blaze, 
I'll fire thy crafed buildings, and enforce 
Thy papal towers to kifs the lowly ground ! 
With ilaughter'd priefts may Tyber's channel fwell. 
And banks rai(e higher with their fepulchres ! 
As for the peers, that back the clergy thus, 
If I be kiug, not one of them ifaall live, 

Mntor 
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£iii)fr GavefioB« 

My lord, I hear it whifper'd evety-wfiere, 
That I am banifhM, and muft fly the land. 

Ed'ward. 
•Tis tnie, fwcct Gavcfton— Oh ! were it, were it falfc! 
The legate of the pope will have it fo. 
And thou mufi hence, or I (hall be deposM* 
But I will reign to be reveng'd of them ; 
And therefore, fweet friend, take it patiently. 
Live where thou wilt, 1*11 fend thee gold enough ; 
And long thou (halt not flay, or, if thou do'fl, 
rii come to thee ; my love (hall ne'er decline* 

Gofuefton* 
Is all my hope turnM to this hell of grief? 

Edwards 
Rend not my heart with thy too piercing words : 
Thou from this land, I froni myfelf am banifh'di 

Gavefton, 
To go from hence grieves not poor Gavefton ; 
But to forfake you, in whoie gracious looks 
The bleflednefs of Gavefton remain^ ; 
For no where elfe feeks he felicity. 

Edixjardm , 

And only this torments my wretched foul. 
That, whether I will or no, thou muft depart. 
Be governor of Ireland in my (lead. 
And there abide till fortune call thee home. 
Here, take my picture, and let me wear thine. 
O, might I keep thee here, as I do this, 
Happy were I ! but now mod miferable ! 

Gavefion, . 
Tis fomething to be pitied of a king« 

Edward^ 
Thou ihalt not hence— 111 hide thee, Gavefion* 

Ganfefiott. 
I ihall be found, and then 'twill grieve me roore«> 

Ed'ivard, 
Kind words, and mutual talk, makes our grief greater : 
Therefore, with dumb embracement, let us part-* 

4 Stay, 
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Stay, Gavefion, I cannot leave thcc thus. 

Gavejion, 
For every look, my love drips dowu a tear : 
Seeing I mull go, do not renew my forrow. 

KdiMardm 
The time is little that thou hail to ftay, 
And therefore give me leave to look my fill : 
But con.e, fweet friend, I'll bear thee on thy way, 

Gaz^efion, 
The peers will frown. 

]Lilv:ard, 
I pafs not for their anger — Come, let's go; 

diAi v»e migin as well return as go ! 

Enter Edmund and ^een IfabeL 

^cen. 

Whijbcr goes my lord ? 

Ed'jcard. 
FawR not on me, French llrumpct f get thee gone* 

On whom but on my hufbai d (liould I fawn ? 

Gat'ejion, 
On Mortimer 1 with whom, ungentle queen— 

1 lay no moie — ^judge you the reft, my lord. 

^een. 
In laying this^ thou wrong'll me, Gavefton ; 
Is't not enough tliat thou corrupt*!! my lord, 
And ait a baud to his atfe(^ions, 
But thou muA call mine honour thus in qucflion ? 

Gavrfioti' 
I mean not fo j your grace muft pardon me. 

EdiK^ard, 
Thou art too familiar with that Mortimer, 
And hvfViv means is Gave rt on ex i I'd : 
Bjt I uoitid w.fli rhee reconcile the lords, 
Or thou (halt ne'er be reconci I'd to me* 

^cen. 
Your hig'Tnefs knows it lies not in my power* 

Edward. 
Away then ! touch me not— Come, Gavefton, 
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Villain! *tis thou that robb'ft me of my lord. 

Gavcjion, 
Madam ! 'ds y6u that lob me of my lord. 

Speak not unto her } let her droop and pine. 

Wherein, my lord, haye Ideferv'd thefe words? 
Witnefs the tears that Ifabella (hQ(\s^ 
Witnefs this heart, thar, fighing for thee, breaks. 
How dear my lord is to poor I label. 

Edvjard, 

And witnefs heaven how dear thou art to me! 
There weep ; for till my Gavefton be repeal'd, 
Aflure thyfelf thou com'll not in my fight. 

[Exeunt "S^diYf^xdi and G2i\dion» 
^een, 
O miferable and diftreffed queen ! 
Would, when I left fweet France, and was cmbark'd, 
That charming Circe, walking on the waves, 
Had chang'd my fhape, or at the marriage-day 
The cup of Hymen had been full of poifon, 
Or with thofe arms, that twin'd about my neck, 
I had been flifled, and not liv'd to fee 
The king my lord thus to abandon me ! 
Like frantick Juno will I fill the earth 
With ghailly murmur of my fighs and cries ; , 
For never doated Jove on Ganymede 
So much as he on curfed Gavellon. 
But that will more exafperate his wrath : 
I muft intreat him, I muft fpeak him fair, \ 

And be a means to call home Gaveflon : 
And yerhe'il ever doaj: on Gavefton; 
And foam I for ever miferable. 

Enter the Noblest 

Lancqfter* 

Look where the lifter o£the king of France 
Sits wringing of her hands, and beats her breail ! 

Warvjick, 
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Wanuich 
The king, I fear^ hath ill-treated her. 

Pembroit. 
HEurd is the heart that injures fudi a faint*- 

Mortimer junior, 
I know *ci8 long of Gavefton (he weep«. 

Mortimer fenioTm 
Why, he is gone. 

Mortimer junior m 
Madam, how £ures your grace ? 

^neen* 
Ah, Monimer ! now breaks the king's hate forth^ 
And he confefleth that he loves me not. 

Mortimer junior^ 
Cry quittance, madam, then ; and k>ve not him* 

^ueen* 
No, rather will I die a thoufand deaths : 
And yet I love in vain — ^hell ne'er love me, 

haiicafier. 
Fear ye not, madam : now his minion's gone^ 
His wanton humour will be quickly left. 

Oh never ! Lancafter : I am enjoin'd 
To fue unto you all for his repeal ; 
This wills my lord, and this mull I perform, 
Or die be baniQi'd from his highnefs'prefence* 

hancajier. 
For his repeal, madam ! he comes not back, 
Unlefs the fea call up his (hipwreck'd body. 

Warwick^ 
And to behold fo fweet a £ght as that, 
There's none here, but would run his horie to death. 

Mortimer junior. 
But, madam, would you have us call him home ^ 

^eea. 
Ay, Mortimer ; for till be be reftor^d 
The angry king hath bani(h*d me the court; 
And therefore^ as thou lov*ft and tender'il nae, , 
Be ihou my advocate unto theie peers. 
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Mortimer junior. 
What! Wduld you have me plead for Ga^rcftoti? 

Moftimtr fcnior. 

Plead for him he that will, I am refoIvM. 

laancajler. 
And fo am I, my lord ; diffuade the queen* 

O Lancafter ! let him diifuade the king. 
For *ti9 againft my will he ftiould return, 

WarLMich 
Then ipeak not for him, let the peafanc go* 

•Ti« for myfelf I fpeak, and not for binu 

Pembroke, 
No ipeaking will prevail, and therefore ccafc 

Mortimer junior. 
Fair queen, forbear to angle for the fifli, 
Which, being caught, ftrikes him that takes it dead; 
I mean that vile Torpedo, Gaveflon, 
That now I hope floats on the Iri(h feas, 

^een. 
Sweet Mortimer, fit down by me a while. 
And I will tell thee reafons of fuch weight. 
As thou wilt foon fubfcribe to his repeal* 

Mortimer junior. 
It is impoffible ; but fpeak your mind* 

^eeu. 
Then thus ; but none (hall hear it but ourfeltes* 

JLancafter, 
My lords, albeit the queen win Mortimer, 
Will you be refolate, ahd hold with me ? 

Mortimer Jinior. 
Not I, againft my nephew. 

Femhroke. 
Fear not, the queen's words cannot alter him* 

lfar*OHch 
No, do but mark how eameflly ihe pleads* 

LanciyUr. 

And bt how coldly his looks make deniaL 
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She fmiles, now for my life his mind is changM. ;| 

Lancafier, I] 

ihl rather lofe his frlendflifp I, than grant. 

Mortimer junior, i 

Well, of neceffiiy it mufl be fo. i 

My lords, that I abhor bafe Gavedon, 
I hope your honours make no queftion. 
And therefore, tho' I plead for his repeal, 
•Tis not for his fake, but for our avail : 

Nay, for the realm's behoof, and for the king's. \ 

Ltancafter, 
Fie, Mortimer, dilhonour not thyfelf ; 
Can this be true, 'twas good to banilh him ? 
And is this true, to call him home again ? 
Such reafons make white black, and dark night day. 

Mortimer junior. 
My lord of Lancafier, mark the refped. 

Lancajier, 
In no reipe6t can contraries be true. 

Sueen^ 
Yet, good my lord, hear what he can alledge. 

P^artvick, 
All that he fpeaks is nothing, we are refolv'd. 

Mortimer junior. 
Do you not wifh that Gavefton were dead ? 

Pemhroke, 
I would he were. 

Mortimer junior. 
Why then, my lord, give me but leave tp /peak. 

Mortimer fenior. 
But, nephew, do not play the fophifier. 

/ Mor timer junior. 

This which I urge is of a burning zeal, | 

To mend the king, and do our country good. 
Know you nottJavefton hath flore of gold, * 
Which may in Ireland purchafe him fuch friends, 
As he will tront the mightieft of us all ? 

And whereas he (hall live and be belov'd, I 

Tis hard for us to work his overthrow. - ' 

-— Warwick. 
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WarvficK 
Mark you but that, my lord of Lancafter. 

Mortimer junior^ 
But were he here, deteftcd as he is, 
How eafily might fome bafe flave l;>e fuborn'd, 
To greet his lordlhip with a ponyard, 
And none fo much as blame the murderer. 
But rather praife him for that brave attempt. 
And in the chronicle enrol his name. 
For purging of the realm of fuch a plague? 

Femhroke* 
He faith true. 

Lancqfier. 
Ay, but how chance this was not done before ? 

Mortimer junior n 
Becaufe, my lords, it was not thought upon : 
Nay, more, when he (hall know it lies in us 
To banilh him^ and then to call him home ; 
*Twill make him vail the top-flag of his pride. 
And fear to offend the meaneft nobleman, 

Mortimer Jenior* 
But how if he do not, nephew ? 

Mortimer junior • 
Then may we with fbme colour rife in arms : 
For, howfoever we have born it out, , 
*Tis treafon to be up againlbthe king; 
So (hall we have the people on our fide. 
Which for his father's fake lean to the king. 
But cannot brook a night-grown mufhrump. 
Such a one as my lord of Cornwal is, 
Should bear us down of the nobility. 
And when the commons and the nobles join, 
'Tis not the king can buckler Gavefton, 
We'll pull him from the ftrongell hold he hath. 
My lords, if to perform this I be flack. 
Think me as bafe a groom as Gavefton. 

JLancaJier, 
On that condition, Lancafler will grant. 

JVarwick, 
And fo will Pembroke and I.. 

M9r^imr 
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Martinur fenkr* 
And I. 

Mortimer jtmior. 
In this I count me highly gratify'd. 
And Mortimer will re(( at your command. 

And when this favour Ifabel forgets. 
Then let her live abandoned and foilom* 
But fee in happy time, my lord the kingt 
Having brought the earl of Comwal on his way^ 
Is new return'd ; this news will glad him much; 
Yet not fo much as me : I love him more 
Than he can Gaveflon ; would he lovM me 
But half fo much, then were I treble bleisM ! 

Enter king Edward, me$trmng» 
Ethjord^ 

He's gone, and for his abience thus I mourn* 
Did never forrow go fo n^ar my heart, 
As doth the want of my fweet Gaveflon ! 
And could my crown^s revenue bring him back, ' 
I would freely ^ive it to his enemies, 
And think I^gain'd, having bought fo deal: a friend* 

^en. 
Hark ! how he harps upon his minioo* 

Edwardm 
My heart is as an anvil unto forrow, 
Which beats upon it like the Cyclops hammers^ 
And with the noife turns up my giddy brain, 
And makes me frantick for my Gave&on* 
Ah ! had fome bloodlefs fury rofe from hell. 
And with my kingly fcepter ftruck me dead. 
When I was forcM to leave my Gavefton* 

Lancq/ler* 
Diablo, what paffions call you thefe f 

^ueen. 
My gracious lord, I come ta bring you news* 

Edwmrd* 
That you have parly'd with your Morumcr ? 
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I^'hat Gavcfton^ liy lord, fh all hfeiep^aRJ'. - ' 

Repeil'd ! the news' is too fwcet td Be triicf f ' 
But will you love me,.if*Vou fini it fo| 
If it be fo, what will not Edward do? . 

For Gavefton, but bit for IfafceV ' 

Ed'oaatd^ 
For thee, fair queen • if tljou lov'ft G^aV'eftbtf, 
I'll hang a golden toneti'e ^bout thy nfeck. 
Seeing thou haft plea^ with fo good fdbc^ft*" ' 

' $uein, ' ' 
No other jewels hang about my rieck , . 
Than thefe, niy lord 5 nor'let me have \ttOtt Wtaltt 
Than I may fetch frori^ this rich treifure-;^ 
O how a kifs revives pbbr Ifabel ! 

Ed'ivard, '*[ 

Once more receive my hand ; arid let'tfeibe" 
A fccond marriage 'twiit thy felf and liie. . 

And may it prove more happy ttian*tHfe^'fi5:ff 1* 
My gentle lord, befpe^k thefe nobles fair, , 
That wait attendance fot' a gracious look,' 
And on their knees falotc your majefty, 

, . Edward, , , , . • . - 

G>urageous Lancafler, embrace thy kmgf. 
And as grofs vapours pferifh by the fun, ? 

Even fp let hatred with- thy fovereign's finileV 
Live thou with me as piy companion", . ^ 

Lancafiir. 

This falutation oveijoys my heard ■ * 

Edward, 
• Warwick fhaTl be niy chiefeft counIellor'(' . * .. 

Thefe filver hairs will more adorn my jcourt^ 
Than gaudy filks, or rich embroidery. 
Chide me, fweet Warwick, if I go aftray, # 

Vol. IL Y ' , tTar^ch 
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Slay tDCf my lord^ when I otfeiid your grace. 

Edward* 
In iokmn triumphs^ and in publick (hows^ 
Pembsoke (ball bear tbe fvrord before the king. 

Pemiroie* 
And with this fword Pembroke will fight for you. 

Edward* 
But wherefore walks young Mortimer afide ? 
Be thou commander of our royal fleet ; 
Or, if that lofty office *' like tbee not, 
I make thee here lord marihal of the realm. 

Mortimer junior. 

My lord, 111 marihal fo your enemies. 

As England (hall be quiet, and you fafe. 

Edward. 
And as for you, lord Mortimer of Chirke, 
Whofe great atchievements in our foreign war 
Deferve no common place, nor mean reward ; 
Be you the general of the levied troopSi 
That now are ready to aflail the Scots* 

Mortimer fenior. 
In this your grace hath highly honour'd me, 
For with my nature war doth bell agree. 

^ueen. 
Now is die king of England rich and firong. 
Having the love of his renowned peers. 

Edward, 
Ay, Ifabel, ne*er was my heart fo light. 
Clerk of the €rown^ dired our warrant fbrtbi 
For Gravefton to Ireland : Beamont, fly. 
As faft as Iri^, or Jove's Mercury ! 

Beamont^ 
It (hall be done, my gracious lord. 

Edward, 
Lord Mordmeri we leave you to your charge. 
Now let us in, and feafl it royally, 
Aeainfl: our friend the earl of Cornwal comes : 
VJe*l\ have a general tilt and tournament^ 

*i mm Jikt tha mr J Ste the NoCt to Gonulia, p. 243* 
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And then his marriage (hall be folemniz'dk 
For wot you not that I have made him {\Ac 
Unto our coufin, the earl of Glou'iler's heir t 

Lancafier* 
Such news we hea^r, my lord. 

Edivardi 
That day, if not for him> yet for my fak^^ 
Who in the triumph will be challenger; 
Spare for no coft, we will requite ydur love; 

Warwick. 
In this, or aught your highnefs ihall command us. 

Edward, 

Thanks, geiitle Warwick : come, letV in and l:eTeL [Uxiuntm 

Manent Mortimers. 

Mortimer feniifu 

Nephew, I ihuft to Scotland ; thou flay*il hiere. 
Leave now to oppofe thy felf again fl the king. 
Thou iecft by nature he is mila and calm ; 
And, feeing his mind fo doats on Gaveilon^ 
X^t him without controlment have his will. 
The mightieil: kings .have had their minions : 
Gre^t Alexander lovM Hepheftion ^ 
The conquerihg** Hercules for his Hilas wept; 
And for ratroclus flern Achilles droop'd.' 
And not kings only, tint the wifeft men ; 
The Roman TuUy lov'd Oftavius ; 
Grave SocrateJB, wild Alcibiades. 
^en let his grace, whofe youth is flexible^ 
And promifeth as much as we can wifh, 
Freely enjoy that vain light-headed earl ; 
For riper years will wean him from fuch toys. 

Mortimer junior, 

Unde, his wanton humour grieves not me ; 
But this I fcorn, that one fo bafely bom 
Should by his ibvereign's favour grow fb pert^ 
And riot with the treafure of the realm. 
While foldiers mutiny for want of pay, 
He wears a lord's revenue on his back, 

«^ Brrv7»] All the editions read ZTi^ffr. S. P. 
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And, Midas like, *' he j«t« k in the court, • n; • . * 
With bafe outlandifh ^^cullioiis at hh heelaj ' > 
Whofe proud fantaftick liveries make fuch IkoWf. 
As if that Proteus, god of (bapesi appeared. 
I have not feeti a dapper jack fo bn& ; 
He wears a (hort Italian hooded doaki 

Larded with pearU and, in hia Tuican cap, I 

A jewel of more value than the crown. 
Whiles others walk below, the king and he, 
Frorn^ out a window, laugh at fuch as we, 
And flout our train, an:d jefb at our attire. 
Uncle, 'tis this that makes me inipatient. 

Mortimer fintor. 

But, nephew, now you fee the king is chang'd* 

' Mortimer junior. 

Then fo am I, and live to do him fcrvice ; 
But whilll I have a fword, a hand, a heart, 
I will not yield to any fuch upfiart. 
You know my mind : come, uncle^ let's away. [Blxeuni. 

Enter Spencer and Baldock. 

Spencer, feeing that our lord the earl of Glou'fter's dead. 
Which of the nobles doft thou mean to fetve ? 

Spencer, 

Not Mortimer, nor any of his fide ; 
Becaufe the king and he are.ei^emies* 

*3 — he jets it in the court, "l To jet is to Jkut ahoitt, or walk in a Ju* 
perciliousy affeffed, or haughty nfonner. 

So, in Greene's .^i^ for an upjlart Courtier , &c. 1 592 : ** — to fee in. 
** that place fuch a ^ange hcadlcife Courier jeitinge up aiid downe like 
" the ulhcr of a fenfe-fcho^le about to play his prifc." 

Ibid. << Was he not €;^led to be dictator from the plough, and after 
** many vi^ories, what^ did h/tjet up and down.the court, in coftly gar- 
*' ments and velvet breeches ?" 

Churchyard's Challenge, 1593, p. 228: 

" Some^in their ruffe, would ^*rt about the hall." 

Bekkar*s Bel-man of London, B 2 : '< how villainy jettet in iilks, and 
" like a god adorde I'* 

Dekkar's Bel-man* s wght-waUUi, H 4 : ** they jetted up and downe 
** like proud Tragedians. 

^4 cuUionsl %^ N^e 87 to Gammer Gurtw's Netdltf p. 63. 

Baldock, 
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Baldock, learn this of me, a fadUous lord 
Shall hardly do himfelf good, much lefa us ; 
But he that hath the favour of a king 
May with one word advance us while we live : 
The liberal earl of Cornwal is the man, 
On whofe good fortune Spencer'$ hope depends* 

Baldoci. 

What ! mean you then to be his follower ? 

Spencer; 

No, his companion ; for he loves me well. 
And would have once pref^rr'd me to the king. 

Baldock. 

But he is baniih'd, there's fmall hope of him* 

Spencer^ 

Ay, for a while ; but, Baldock, mark th^ end* 
A friend' of mine told me in fecrefy, « 

That he's repeal'd, aj[id fent for back again ; 
And even now a poft came from the court 
With letters to our lady from the king; 
And as (he read (he fmil'd, which makes me think 
It is about her lover Gaveflon. 

Baldock* 

*Tis like enough ; for fince he was exil'd 
She neither walks abroad, nor comes in fight. 
But I had thought the match had been broke off. 
And that his baniihment had chang'd her mind. 

Spencer, 

Our lady's firft love is not wavering : 
My life for thine fhe will have Gavefton. 

Baldockm 

Then hope I -by her means to be preferr'd. 
Having read unto her fince (he was a child. 

Spencer, 

Then, Baldock, you muft caft the fcholar off. 
And learn to court it like a gentleman. 
*Tis not a black eoat and a little band, 
A velvet-cap'd cloak, fac'd before with fcrge, 
And fmelling to a nofegay all the day. 
Or holding of a napkin in your hand, 
Or faying a long grace at a table's end, 
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** Or makine low legs to a nobleman, -••'"; 

Or looking downward, with your eye-lids clofe. 
And faying, truly an*t may pleafe your honour. 
Can get vou any favour with great men : ' . •'», . 

You muu be proud, bold, plealant, refolute, I 

And now and then flab, as occafion (erves* 

BaUock. 

Spencer, thou know*A I hate Oich formal toyf. 
And ufe them but of meer hypocriiy* 
Mine old lord while he livM was fo precife. 
That he would take exceptiotis at my buttons. 
And, being like pins' heads, blame me for the bignefi ; 
Which made me curate-like in mine attire» 
Though inwardly licentious enough. 
And apt for any kind of villainy, 
*^ I am none ot theie common pedants, I, 
That cannot fpeak without propterea ^todm ^ 

Stencer, 

But one of thole that faith, quauJoqiddem^ 
And hath a fpecial gift to form a verb. 

Bahhck. 

liCave pfT this jefiing, here my lady comes. 

£nUr the Lady^ 

Laify. 
The grief for his €»ile was not fo much, 
As is the joy of his returning home. 
This letter came from my fweet Gavedon : 
What need'll thou, Jove, tfeus to excufe thyfclf ? 
I know thou could'il not come and vifit me : [reoibm 

Jtujill not long he from tbee^ tho^ I die. 

This argues the eintire love of my lord : [reads. 

When I forfake thee^ death few or^ tny heart. 
But ilay thee here where Gaye^Qn ihall deep. 

as Or making low legs'] See Note 20 to Tbi Parfim*s ff^uUiag, VoL XI- 
p. 439. • ■ 

*6 1 am none of tbeje common fedants, I, J Dr. Farmer obferves, that this 
duplication of tne pronoun was formerly very common. See feveral in- 
ftances of it by him, Mr. Steevens^ and Mr. Malone, in Note to Second 
Part of King Henry IV. A4 2. S. 4. 

Now 
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Now to the letter of my lord the king. > 
He wills me to repair unto the court. 
And meet my Gavefton : why do I flay, 
Seeing that he talks thus of my marriage-day ? 
Who's there, Baldock? v ' 

See that my coach be ready, I mufi hence. 

BakUci. 
It (hall be done, madam. 

And meet me at the park-pail prefently. 
Spencer, ftay you and bear me company. 
For I have joyful news to tell thee pf ; 
My lord of Cornwal is a coming over* 
And will be at the court as foon as we. 

Sfetuer. 

1 knew the king would have him home agsdiu 

If all things *' fort out, as I hope they mJl^ 
Thy fervice, Spencer, ihdl be thought upon* 

1 humbly thank your ladyihip. 

Come, lead the way ; I long till I am there. 
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Enter Edward, the Queen, Lancafter, Mortimpri Warwick} 

Pembroke, Kent, attaukmts. 

Edward. 
The wind is good, I wonder why he Hays ; 
I fear me he is wrecked upon the fea* 

^iiiin. 
Look, Lancafier, how paffionate he is. 
And fiiU his mind runs on his minion ! 

Lottcafter. 
My lord. 

Edwardm 
How now ! what news f is Gavcflon arrivM ? 



*7 ^ fort out,'} Succeed, or tike efieft. Smtr^fi^, Cotgnnre 

Y 4 Morimer 
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Nothing but Gaveftofi i what meaos jour grape ? 
You have matters of ^mpre. w|?i^ht to think upoo ; 
The king of Frg^^.t^^ k^t in Normaixly. 

Edyjard, 

A trifle ! we'll pxpelfiifp when we pl^a^. 
But tell me, Mortimer, what?8 thy device, 
.4i@]nft the {lately triumph we decreed ? 

A homely one, ^y lord, not wprth t)ie tellingf 

Pray thee, let me kDo.\|^ it. 

^ Mortimer ju^i^r^ 

But feeing you are (b deiirpus, thus it is : 
A lofty cedar-tree fair floqrifhing, 
On whofe to|)^bran$jAes kingly e9gl§$ p<;fch. 
And by the bark a canker (:r6eps me up. 
And gets unto^ti^f^ H*g)^fl boqgh of ^1: 
The motto, ^guetan^m. 

And what is yours, my lord pf l^ancaflcr ? 

LanQofier, 

l^y lord, mine'$ more pbfcure than Mortim^is* 
Pliny reports, 'there is a *^ flying filh, 
Which all the other filhcs deadly hate, 
And therefore being purfued, it takes the air : 
No fooner is it xip,' but theie's a fowl 
That feizeth it: this fifh, my lord, I bear, 
7he motto this : Undigue mors ejl* 

Kdward, 

Proud Mortimer ! ungentle ^^ancafter ! 
Is this the love you bear your fover^ign? 
Is this the fruit your reconcilement b^^];8 ? 
Can you in words make djiovv of amity. 
And in your (hiekls difplay your rancorous minds? 
What call you this but private libelling, 
Agamft the ea^J <^ Cprnwal a^id my brqt^ier ? 

*■►— «^^«r^>l 'Xht Sx^f^i. $ec IPiinii iVor, Biji. Hb. ix. 

^eeji. 
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Sweet hufband ! be content, they all love yot|« 

, Edward. 

They love me not that hate my Gavefton, 
I am that cedar, fhake me not too much ; 
And you the eagles ; ibar ye ne'er fo high, 
I have the grefles *• that will pull you down. 
And JEque tandem fhall that cankec cry 
Unto the proudeil peer of Britainy. 
Though thou compar'ft him to a flying fifli, 
And threat'neft death whether he rilis or fall ; 
Tis not the hugeft monftcr of the fca, 
Nor fouleft harpy, that (hall fvvallow him. 

Mortimer junior. 

If in his abfence thus he favours him. 
What will he tio when as he fhall be preient ? 

" Lancaficr* 

That fhall we fee; look where his lordfhip comes. 

Entfr Gavedon. 
E.d'voarjd* 

My Gaveflon ! welcome to Tinmouth ! welcome to thy 
friend ! 
Thy abfence made me droop, and pine away ; 
For as the lovers of fair Danae, 
When fhe was lockt up iu a brazen tower, 
Defir'd her more, and waxt outrageous, 
So did it fare with me: and now thy fight 
Is fweeter far, than was thy parting hence 
Bitter and irkfome to my fobbing heart. 

GofoeJioH* 

Sweet lord and king, your fpeech* preventeth mine.. 
Yet have I words left to exprcfs my joy : 
The fhepherd, nipt with biting winter's rage, 
Frolicks not more to fee the painted fpring, 
Than I do to behold your majefty. 

*• — grejfcs] Or, as it Is more commonly written, ^r^j, which, Ltf//bfli« 
fays, " are thofe Ihort ftraps of leather, which are fattened to the hawk's 
^^ legge^y and fo to the leaie by varvels, amlets, or fuch like." 

Edwardt 
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Win none of you falute my Gavcfton ? 

Salute him ? yes ; welcome, lord chamberlain. 

Mortimer junior, 
Wdcome is the good carl of Cornwal. 

WifTwiek, 
Welcome, lord governor of the Ifle of Man. 

Pembroke^ 
W^coroe, mader fecretary. 

Kdmundm 
Brother, do ycu hear them ? 

Edward, 
SdU will thefe earls and barons ufe me thus ? 

Gitt;e/ion, 
My lord^ I cannot brook thefe injuries. 

Ab me ! poor foul, when thefe begin to jar. 

Edward, 
Return it tp their throats, Til be thy warrant* 

Gavr/ion, 
Bafe, ksic^en earls, that glory in your birth, . 
Go fit at home and eat your tenants beef; 
And b>me not here to feoff at Gavefion, 
Whole mooncing thoughts did nerer creep fo low. 
At to bellow a look on fuch as you. 

Lancafier^ 
Tct I difdain not to do this for you. [Draw* 

Rdwardm 
Ticafbn ! treafon ! whereas the traitor } 

Pemhrcke* 
Here! here! king: convey hence Gavcfton, theyTl murder 
him. 

Ganfffton* 
Thciitc of thee fhall falre this toul difgrace. 

Mortimer junior , 
Villain ! thy life, unlefs I mi is mine ainu 

^eeru 
Ah ! furious Mortimer, what baft thou done ? 

MortiwuTm, 
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Mortimer* . 

No more than I would anfwer, were oe flai 

Edward. "• 

Yes, more than thou canft anfwer, though he live ; 
Dear (hall you both abide this riotous deed* 
Out of my prefence ! come not near the court \ 

Mortimer junior* 
111 not be barr'd the court for Gavefton. 

JLancafter* 
Well hale him by the ears unto the block. 

Edvjord. 
Look to your own heads ; his is fure enough* 

Warwick, 
Look to your own crown, if you back him thus. 

Ednmnd. 
Warwick, thefe words do ill befeem thy years. 

Edward* 
Nay all of them coofpire to crofs me thus ; 
But, if I live, 111 tread upon their heads. 
That think with high looks thus to tread me down. 
Come, Edmund, let^ away, and levy men, 
^is war that muft abate thefe barons' pride. [M'Xit the Enj;, 

Warwick. 
Let's to our caflles, for the king is mov'd* 

Mortimer jumor, 
]^^ovM may he be, and perifh in his wrath ! 

Lancqfier* 
Couiin, it is no dealing with him now, 
Vt means to make us iloop by force of arms ; 
And therefore let us jointly here proteft. 
To profecute that Gaveflon to the death. 

Mortimer junior* 
By heayen ! the abjed^ villain (hall not live. 

^:. Warwick, 

I'll have his blood, or die in feeking it. 

Pembroke* , 
The like* oath Pembroke takes* 

Lancafier* 
And fo doth Lancafter. 
Now fend ouf'heralds to defie the king; 
And make the people fwear to put him down. 

Enter 
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En/er a P^. 

Mortimer junior * 

Letter! ! from whence ? 

Meffhtger. 
From ScotlaQd, my lord. 

' Laucq/ler* 

Why, how now, coufin, how fare all our friends ? 

Mortimer junior, 
Idy uncle's taken prifoner by the Scots* 

Lancqfierm 
Well have him ranibmM, man ; be of good cheer. 

Mortimer junior. 
They rate his ranfom at five thoufand pound. 
Who fhottlt! defray the money but the king, 
Seeing he is taken prifoner in his wars ? 
Ill to the king. 

Lancq/lcr* 
^o» coufin ; and 111 bear thee company. 

Warwick, • 

Mean t!me, my lord of Pembroke and myfelf 
Win to Newcaftle here> and gather head. 

Mortimer junior ^ 
Abont it then> and we will follow you* 

Laneafier^ 
Be reiolute and full of fecrefy. 

WianuicJU 
I warrant you. 

Mortimer jumor* . 
Coufin, and if he will not ranfom him^ 
1*11 tbunder fuch a peal into his ears. 
As never fubje^t did unto his kine« 

Lancq/fer, 
Content, 1*11 bear my part — Holla ! who*s there? 

Mortimer junior m 
• Ay, marry, fuch a guard as this doth welL ^ 

Lemcafier^ 
Lead on the way. 

GuarJL 
Whither will your lordihips ? 

Mofitatit 
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Mortimer jumor% 
Whither eUe fainrto tiie Idiigr^ 

GuarJk 
His highnefs i^ diiik)ft'<l to be aloam. 

Why, fa he may ; but we will fpefldo to hinw 

Guards 
You may not in, my lord*. 

Moyti7tterfuHi9J\ ^ 

May we not ? 

JE^/w" £dward« 

Edwardm 

- How now ! what noife is this! 
Who have we there, is^t you ? 

Mifrtimer jmior^ 
Nay, ftay, my lord,. I come to brings you. newi{ 
Mine uncle is taken prifoner by the Scoce* 

EJward^ 
Then ranfom him. 

Lancq/ler* 
Twas in your wars, you fhbuld ranfom him« 

Mwiimtr junior* 
And you fhall ranfom him, or elf&«— 

What ! Mortimer, you will not threaten him ? 

Rfhiord* 
Quiet yourfelf, you fhall ha¥e the broad^ feal» 
To gather for him throughout the realm* 

LoTtcqfter, 
Your minion Gavedon hath taught you this« 

Mortimer junior . 
My lord, the family, of the Mortimers 
Are not fo popr, but, would they fell their land| 
Could levy men enough to anger you. 
We never beg, but ufe fuch prayer^ as thefe* 

JRdfiXJurd^ 
Shall I ftill be haunted thus ? 

Mortimer junior* 
Nay, now you are^ here alone, VlH fpeak my mind. 

4 
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LMca/ferm 
And & will I ; and then, my lord, ftrewdL / 

Mifrtimer junior • 
The idle triumphs, mafts, lafcivious fliowsy 
And prodigal ^fts beftow'd on Gaveilon, 
Have drawn thy treafure diy, and made thee weak ; 
The murmuring commons, overilretched, break ^. 

LoHca/lir. 
Look for rebellion, look to be deposM ; 
Thy garrifons are beaten out of France, 
And, lame and poor, lie groaning at the gates. 
The wild Oneyle, with warms of '* Iriih kerns, 

Livi^ 

^^ hreakJ] AU the editioni rend b€Uh, 

^'■'Iri/h kemSf'] ** Ktrn in Ireland is a kind of foot fouldler lightly 
** armed with a dart or ikcjrn.** Blount's Glojfary, ^< the kerne,*' fay* 
Barnabj Rycke, in his Dejcriftton of Irekmd^i^ioi p. 37. are ^< the very 
** drofl*e and fcniA of thd coiihtrey, S generation of villaines not worthy to 
'< live : thefe be they that live by robbing and fpoilirigthe poore countre^- 
*' man, that maketh him many times to buy bread to give unto them, 
*^ though he want for himfelfe and his poore children. Thefe are they^ 
•* that are ready to run out with cverie rebell ; and thefe are the veric 
<< hags of hell, fit for nothing but for the gallows/' The following^, 
defcription of the Irifh in general, and of the drefs of the Kern in parti-> 
cular, is extraded from the Second Part of The Image of IrelanJe, by 
John j^rrickp, 4ta B. L* 1581 : 
** This bride it is the foile, 

*' the bridegrome is the karnef 
^ With writhed glibbes like wicked ipritSy 

** with vifage rough and fteame. 
^ With fcttlles upon their poules^ 

" infteade of civiU cappes i 
" With fpeares in hand, and fworctes by iidos^ 

" to beare of after clappes. 
" With jackettes loftg and large, 
^ whiche ihrowde nmplicitie: 
'* Though fpitfuU dartes which thei do bearis 

*' importe iniquitie. 
** Their Ikirtes be verie ftrange, 
" not reachyng pafte the thici 
** With pleates on pleates thei pleacted ate, 

** as thicke as pleates maie lye. ' 
« Whofe flcves hang trailing doune 

** almoft unto the fhoe: 
** And with a mantell commonlie, 
** the Trl/b karm doe goe. 
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Vire uncontrord within the '» Englilh pale. 
Unto the walU of York the Scots make roady 
And unrefifted draw away rich fpoils. 

Mortimer junior. 
The haughty Dane commands the narrow fcas. 
While in the harbor ride thy (hips unrigg'd. 

jLancqfier, 
What foreign prince fends thee embafTadon ? 

Mifrtimer, 
Who loveg thee ? but a ^^ fort of flatterers. 

Lancqfier* 
Thy gentle queen, Ible filler to Valoys, 
Complains ) that thou had left her all forlorn, 

** Now fome emongft the refte, 

** doe ufe an other wcede : 
<* A coatc I meanc of ftrange device^ 

'< which fancie firft did breede. 
** His fkirtes be verie fhorte, 

** with pleates let thicke about, 
" And Irilh trouzes^ &c." 
The fame writer hath given a long detail of the manTiers of thelnik 
kerns. See alfo Br. Warburton's Note on Macbeth^ A. i. Sw 2, 

3* Engtifh pale,'] « The E^gQ/hpakj*' fays Boate, io his Ir^hu^i Hm- 
turai Hi/Tory f 1657, p. 7. " comprehendeth onlie four counties, 00c whetcai 
** is inUlfter, viz. Louth, and the other three in Leinfter, towit,M<eatliy 
*^ Dublin, and Kildare : the original of which divifion Is thxs. The 
."' Englifh at the lirft conqcieft, u-nder the reign of Henry the SedtMuly 
** having within a little time conquered great part, of Ireland, dui aioop- 
•* wards, in the fpace of not very many ycares, make th«mfelvcs xDaiczs 
** of almoft all the reft, having expelled the natives (called the WiiU 
^ Iriih, becaufe that in all manner of wildnefs they may be c-om^xieA 
** with the moil: barbarous nations of the earth) into the dt- fatt wotnb 
** and mountains. But afterwards being fallen at ods among them'lielTe^ 
" and making feverall great warrcs the one upon the other, the Idifli 
'-** thereby got the oppoitunitie to recover now this, and then that pare of 
** the laiid:; whereby, and through the degenerating of a great mxetf 
'*' from time to time, who, joining chemfelvcs wkh the Ir'iih, took u^on 
** them their wild fafliions and their language, the Englifh in Im^ oC 
*^ time came to be fo much weakened, that at laft nothing remaiioedi to 
^* them of the whole klngdome, worth the fpeaking of, but the gnac 
*' cities and ihe forenamed four counties ; to whom the luinve af P«A; vis 
'< given, becaufe that the authority and government of the kinj^ of 
*' England, and the Englifh colonies or plantations, which befoav kai 
*' been fpread over the whole land, now were reduced to fo liiall a 
'^ pajTs, and as it were impaled within the fame.'^ 

3J ^^fart] Sec Note 4. to Gtfmmtr GuriouU l^uik^ p. 7. 

Mordi 
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Mortimer Junior* 
Thy court is naked, bein^ bereft of thofe 
That make 11 king feem glorious to the world; 
I mean the peers, whom thou ihould*ft dearly love : 
Libels are caft againft thee in the ftreet ; 
Ballads and rhimes.made of thy overthrow. 

Lancqfifr* 

The Northetn borderers feeing their hou(e$ buraf^ 
Their wives and children (lain, run up and down» 
Curling the name of thee and Gavefton* 

Mortimer junior. 
When wert thou in the field with banner fpn»d ? 
But once : and then thy foldiers marched like playerf^ 
With '♦ gari(h#obes, not armor; and thy (elf, 
Bedaub'd with gold, rode laughing at the reft, 
Kodding and (baking of thy Tpangled crefl", 
Where women's favor^ hung like labdsrdown. 

I^ancqfier. 
And thereof came it, that the fleering Scots, 
To England's high difgraoe, ^s have made this jig ; 
'* Maids of England f fore may you moorn^ ' 

For your lemmonsyou have lofl^ at Bennocks hom^ 

With a heave and a ho, ' 

' . What I 

34 — i^ar^] Splendid^ gaudy, A word iifed by Shikipearr^ i?fV<&^^II. 

" — a garilh flag." 
Homeo and yullety A. 3. S. 4: 

<< all the world (hall be in love- with night, 

** And pay no worAiip to the gari/b fun." 
And by Milton, // Penjtrojo^ L 141 : 

<* Hide me from day's garijh eye." 

35 — have made this jig ;] A jigy in M arlow's time, was not.a dance 
only, if at all, but a Ballad. In the Harleian CoUe^Uon of Old Ballads, 
now in the pofTeflion of Thomas F^arfon, Efq; are feveral under this 
title, as, " A Northerm jigey called Daintie come thou to mtJ* " A merry neta 
**jigge, or the pleajant wooing betwixt Kit and Pegge" " The ff^Ji Country 
« Jiggy -or A Trencbmore Galliard ;" and feverri others. 

Again, inT^^Fo/a/ZCon/rA:?, by Hemmings, A. 4. S.4: 

** Wec'l hear your jiggy 

" How is your AaZ/o/titl'd." 
See alfo Mr. Steevens's Note on Hamlety A. 3. S. 2 : 

36 Maids of England, &c.] In Fabian's Chronicle, p. 155. vol. II. 
thefe verfes are given with fome vtHation* • '' Thaa the Scottes en** 

<« flamed 
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Pf^ai nMeneth the king ofKngiand^ 
So fooii to have ivon ScoMnd^ 

With a romheloFwf , 

"Mortimer^ 
Wigmore (hall fly, to fet my uncle free, 

Lancafter» 
And when Yis gone, our fwords Ihall purchafe more. 
If ye be mov'd, revenge it as you can ; 

Look next to fee us with our cnfigns fpread. [Exeunt nobles^ 

Edward. 
My fwelling heart for very an^er breaks! 
How oft have I been baited by ihefe peers, 
And dare not be reveng*d, for their pow'r is great ! 
Yet, (hall the crowing of thefe cockerels 
Affright a Iron ? Edward, unfold .thy paws, 
And let their lives' blood flake thy fury's hunger. 
If I be cruel and grow tyrannous. 
Now let them thank themfelves, and rue too late. 

Kent, 
My lord, I fee your love to Gayeflon 
Will be the ruin of the realm and you. 
For now the wrathful nobles threaten wars ; 
And therefore, brother, banifh him for ever. 

Edi\}ard» 
Art thou aYi enemy to my Gavellon ? 

Kent. 
Ay,, and it grieves me that I favoured him. 

Edivard, 
Traitor, be gone ! whine thou with Mortimer. 

*^ flamed with pryde in deryfyon of the Cngliihmen, made thys rymt 
** as foloweth : 

" Maydens of Englande fore may ye mome, 

*^ For your lemmans ye havp loft at Banockys borne| 

** Wyth heve a lowe. 
** What weneth the king of England, / 

" So foone to have wone Scotiande, 
u "VVyth rumbylowe. 
** Thys fonge was after many dales fong in daunCes 10 the carols of 
'* the maydens and mynftrelles of Scotland to the reprofe and difdaync 
** of JSnglylhemen, with dyvcrs other whych I overpafle.** 
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KenU 

So will I9 rather than with Gavefton. 

Edwards 
Out of my fight, and trouble me no more ! 

Kent, 
No marvel that thou fcorn thy noble peers. 
When I thy brother am rejeAed thus. V^xit^* 

Edward, 
Away ! Poor Gavefton; that haft no friend but me ; 
Do what they can, well live in Tinmouth here. 
And, fo I walk with him about the walls. 
What care I though the earls begirt us round !*— 
Here cometh (he that's caufe of all thefe jars* 

Enter the Queen, three Ladies, Baldock, and Spencer. 

^ueen. 

My lord, 'tis thought the earls are up in arms, 

^ Edward. 
Ay, and 'tis likewife thought you favour them. 

^ueen^ 
Thus do you {till fuipe£l me without caufe ? 

Ladies. 
Sweet uncle ! fpeak more kindly to the queen. 

Gavejion, 
My lord, diflemble with her, fpeak her fair. 

Edvjard. 
Pardon me, fweet ! I forgot myfelf. 

^een. 
" Your pardon is quickly got of Ifabell. 

£d<=-iVard, 
The younger Mortimer is grown fo brave. 
That to my race he threatens civil wars* 

Gamefion. 
Why do you not commit him to the Tower ? 

Edvoard. 
i dare not, for the people love him well. 

Gs^eflon. 
Why then we'll have him privily made away. 

Edward. 
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"Would Ladcafter and he had both earousM 
A bowl of poifon to each other's health ! 
But 1^1 them go ; aAd tell me what are thefe* 

I Lady^ 
'Two of my father*s fervants whilll he livM : 
May't pleafe your grace to entertain them now ? 

Kdfwardt 
Tell me, where waft thou born } 
What IS thine arms ? 

BaUioch 
My name is Bddock'; and my gentry 
I fetch from Oxford, not from heraldry. 

Edward. 
The fitter art thou, Baldock> for my turn. 
Wait on me, and I'll fee thou (halt not wanr» 

BaUock, 
I humbly thank your maiefty. 

Edward* 
Knoweil thou him, Gaveftoa ? 

Ay, my lord, his name \s Spenfer, he is well allied ; 
For my fake, let him wait upon your grace ; 
Scarce (hall you find a man of more defert. 

Edward, 
Then, Spencer, wait upon me ; for his fake 
ni grace thee with a higher flile ere long. 

Sfen/er* 
No greater titles happen unto me. 
Than to be favoured or your majefty. 
/ . Edward* 

Coufin, this day (hall be your marriage-feaft» 
And, Gavefton, think that I love thee well, 
To wed thee to our niece, the only heir 
Unto the earl of Glo'fter late deceased. 

Gavefton* 
I know, my lord^ many will ftomach me \ 
But I refpedt neither thei^ love nor hate, 

Edward* 
The head-ftrong barons (hall not limit rac j 
He that I lift to &vout (hall be great* 

Z a Come, 
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Come, let's away ; and, whea the maniage ends, 

Have at the rebels, and their' complices ! [Exeunt omms. 

Enter Lancafter, Mortimer, Warwick, Pembroke, and Kent. 

Kent. 

My lords, of love to this our native land, 
I come to join with you, and leave the king ; 
And in your quarrel and the realm's behoof 
Will be the firfl that (hall adventure life. 

Luincafter. 
I fear me, you are fent of policv, 
To undermine us with a (hew of love. 

Warwick, 
He is your brother, therefore have we cau(e 
To caft the word, and doubt of your revolt. 

' Kdmund* 

Mine honour (hall be hoftage of my truth : 
If that will not fuffice, farewell, my lords. 

Mortimer junior ^ 
Stay, Edmund ; never was Plantagenet 
Falfe of his word, and therefore trufl we thee. 

Pembroke, 
But what's the reafon you (hould leave him now ? 

Kent, 
I have informed the earl of Lancafler. 

Lancaftcrm 
And it fufficeth. Now, my lords, know this* 
That Gavcfton is fecretly arriv'd, 
And here in Tin mouth frolicks with the king. 
Let us with thefe our followers fcale the walls. 
And fuddenly furprize them unawares. 

Mortimer junior m 
I'll give the onfet. 

Warwick* 
And ru follow thee. 

Mortimer junior. 
This tottered enfign of my anceltors, 
Which fwept the defert (hore of that dead fea. 
Whereof we got the name of Mortimer, 

W^iU 
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Will I advance upon this caftle's walls. 
Drums llrike alarum, raife them from their ipbrt, , 

And ring aloud the knell of Gavefton ! 

Lancafter* 
None be fb hardy as to touch the king ; 
But neither fpareyou Gavedon, nor his friends* \JE,X€unu 

Enter the King and Spencer, to them Gavefton, &<?• 

Edward,^ 

tell me, Spencer, where is Gavefton ? 

Spencer. 

1 fear me he is flain, my gracious lord. 

Edvoard. 
No, here he comes ; now let them iix)il and kill. 
Fly, fly, my lords, the earls have got the hold, 
Take (hipping and away to Scarborough; 
Spencer and I will poft away by land. 

Ganjejlon, 

ftayi my lord, they will not injure you. 

Edward* 

1 will not truft them ; Gavefton, away ! 

Ga>ve^on. 
Farewell, my lord. 

Edward. 
Lady, farewell. 

Lady. 
Farewell, fweet uncle, till we meet again. 

Edward. 
Farewell, fweet Gavefton ; and farewell, niece* 

^ueen. 
No farewell to poor Ifabell thy queen ? 

Edward* 
Yes, yes, for Mortimer, your lover's fake. 

[Exeunt omnes^ prater Ifatjella. 
^een. 
Heavens can witnefs, I love none but you.' 
From my embracemerits thus he breaks away. 
O that mine arms could clofe this ifle- about, 
That I might pull him to me where I would ! 

Z 3 Or 
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Or that thefe tears, that driifei from mine eyety 

Had power to Qiollify his ftony heart, 

That when I had him we might never part ! » 

Enter the Barons. jUarumSm 

LancafiiT. 

I wonder how he *fcap*d ! 

Mortimer junior* 
Who's this, the Queen ? 

> ^en. 

Ay, Mortimer, the miferable Queen, 
Whofe pining heart her inward fighs have blafted. 
And body with continual mourning wailed : 
Thefe hands are tir'd with haling of my lord 
From Gavefton, from wicked Gavefton, 
And all in vain ; for, when I fpeak him fair. 
He turns away, and (miles Upon his minion, 

Mortimer junior, 
Ceafe to lament, and tell us whereas the king. 

$ueen* 
What would you with the king ? is't him you feek ? 

Lancafter. 
No, madam, but that curfed Gavefton, 
Far be it from the thought of Lancafler, 
To offer violence to his fovefeign. ' *^ ' 

We would but rid the realm of Gavefton : 
Tell us where he remains, and he Ihall die, 

^ueen. 
He's gone by water unto Scarborough ; 
Purfue him quickly, and he cannot Ycape ; ', 
The king hath left him, and his train is fmall. 

Warnuich 
^7 Forflow no time, fweet Lancafter, let's march. 

Mortimerm 

'T For/low HO time, fweet Lanca/ier, Ut's march.] i, e. Lofe no timCf */» not 
delay. 

So, in Ben Jonfon's Every Man out of his Humour, A. 5. S. 8 : " Now 
'* therefore, if you can think upon any prefcnt means for his delivery, do 
** not fore/low It.** 

Lyly's Euphues, p. 52 : ** Let her foreJUm no ocpaHop thjtt may 
*' bring the childc to quyetncffc." 
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How comes it tl|at the king and he are parted ? - 

, That thus your army, going feyeral ways. 
Might be of ieffer force.; ai^d with the power 
That he intendeth prefently to raife. 
Be eafily fupprefs'd ; therefore be gone. 

MprtiTtter* 
Here in the river rides a Flemifti hoy ; 
Let's all aboard, and follow him amain. ' 

Lancqfter, 
The wind that bears him hence will fill our fails : 
Come, come aboard, 'tis but an hour's (ailing* 

Mortimer* 
Madam, flay you within this caflle here* 

No, Mortimer, I'll to my lord the king, 

Mortimer. 
Nay, rather fail with u^to Scarborough* 

You know the king is fo fufpicious, 
As, if he hear I have out talkt with you. 
Mine honour will be call'd in queflion ; 
And therefore, gentle Mortimer, be gone* 

Mortimer* 

Madam, I cannot flay to anfwer you. 
But think of Mordmer as he deferves. 

^tteen* 

So well halt thou deferv'd, fweet Mortimer, 
As Ifabell could live with thee for ever* 
In vain I look for love at Edward's hand, 
Whofe eyes are fix'd on none but Gayefton : 
Yet once more I'll importune him with prayer ; 
If he be flrange and not regard my words, 

The Curtain Drcnuer of the ffCbrld, by W. Parkes, x6i2, p. 8 : " How 
*' comes it then that prevention never comes ? that men fee this, yet 
** forefee it not ? that men know this, yet foKe/Iow it not," 

See alfo the Third Part of King Htnry VI. A. 2. S. 3. imd Mr. 
Sceeyens's Note thereon. 

2 4 My 
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My fon and I will over into France, 

And to the king my brother ther^ complain^ 

How Gavefton hath robb*d me of his love : 

But yet I hope my forrows will have end, 

And Gavefton this blefled day be (lain. [Exevni^ 

Enter Gavedon purfued. 

Gctvefton, 
Yet, lufty lords, I have efcapM your hands, 
Your threats, your larums, and your hot purfuits j 
And, tho' divorced from king Edward's eyes, 
Yet liveth Pierce of Gavefton unfurpriz'd. 
Breathing, in hope (3* malgrado all your beards '•, 
That mulkr rebels thus againft your king) 
To fee his royal fovereign once again. 

Enter the Nobles. ■ 

Warwick* 

Upon him, foldiers, take away hjs weapons^ 

Mortimer Junior, 

Thou proud difturber of thy country's peace. 
Corrupter of thy king, caufe of thefe broils* 
Bafe flatterer, yield ! and were it not for ftiame, 
Shame and diftionour to a foldier's name, 
Upon my weapon's point here ftiould'ft thou fall, 
And welter in thy gore. 

Lancaffer. 

Monfter of men 1 that, like the Greekifti ftrumpct^ 
Train'd to arms and bloody wars 
So many valiant knights ; 
Look for no other fortune, wretch, than death \ 
King Edvvard is not here to buckler thee. 

Warvoick, 

Lancafter, why talk'ft thou to the flavc ? 
Go, foldiers, take him hence ; 
For by my fword his head (hall off: 
Gcivefton, ftiort warning ftiall ferve thy turn, 

'• — ma}gradQ\ l\.i\.. maugre^ in defpiteofFloMsTyiftiohtirj, 1598. 
39 — all your beards,} To beard a perfon is to oppofc him to his face« 
Again, p. 365 : 

** Thefi^ parons thus to beard me in my land,'' S. P. 

it 
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It is our country Vcaufe, 

That liere feverely we we will execute 

Upon thy perfon : hang him upon a bough. 

My lords !~ 

Soldiers, have him away j 
But for thou wert the favourite of a king. 
Thou (halt have fo much honour at our hands* 

Gawfton*, 
I thank you all, my lords : then I perceive, 
That heading is one, and hanging is the other, 
And death is all. 

Enter earl of Arundel* 

Jjoncafler* 

How now, my lord of Arundel } 

AruTukL 
My lords, king Edward greets you all by me. 

Arundel, fay your meffage. 

ArundeU 
His majedy, hearing that you had taken Gavefion, 
Intreateth you by me, but that he may . 
See him before he dies ; for why he fays, 
And fends you .word, he knows that die he (hall ; 
And, if you gratiry his grace fo far, 
He will be mindful of thepourtefy. 

War^wick* 

How now? 

G<wefton^ 
Renown'd Edward, how thy name 
Revives poor Gaveflon! 

Warnu'ick. 
No, it needeth not : 
Arundel, we will gratify the king 
In other matters, he mufl pardon us in this* 
Soldiers, away with him, 

Gave/ion, 
Why, my lord of Warwick, 
Will thefe delays beg^t me any hopes ? 

I know 
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I know it, lords, it is this life you aim at^ 
Yet grant king Edward this. 

Mortimer juniar, 
Shalt thou appoint what we ihall grant ? 
Soldiers, away with him : 
Thus we'll gratify the king, 
We'll fend his head by ihee, let him befiow 
His tears on that, for that is all he gets 
Of Gaveilon, or e}fe his fenfelefs trunk. 

Lancafier, 
Not fo, my lords, left he beftow more coft 
In burying him, than he hath ever earn'd. 

ArundeL 
My lords, it is hi^ majcfty's requeft. 
And on the honour of a king he fwears. 
He will but talk with him and fend him back. 

Warwick. 
When, can you tell ? Arundel, no ; we wot, 
He that the care of his realm remits, 
And drives his nobles to thefe exigents 
For Gaveflon, will, if he feize him once, 
Violate any promife to poflcfs him. 

ArundeL 
Then, if you will not truft his grace in keep. 
My lords, I will be pledge for his return. 

Mortimer junior^ 
It is honourable in thee to offer this ; 
But for we know thou art a noble gentleman. 
We will not wrong thee fo. 
To make away a true man for a thief. 

• Qofvefton. 
How meaneft thou, Mortimer ? that is over bafe. 

Mprtimer^ 
Away, bafe groom, robber of king's renown, 
Queftion with thy companions and thy maces. 

Pembroke, 
My lord Mortimer, and you my lords, each one, 
To gratify the king's requell therein, 
Touching the fending of this Gavefton, 
3<^caufe his majefty fo earnefty 

DeGret 
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Defires to fee the maa before his death, 
I will upon mine honour undertake 
To carry him, and bring him bac)c again ; 
Provided this, thai: you, roy lord of Arundel, 
Will join with me. 

Warwich 
Pembroke, what' wilt thou do ? 
Caufe yet more bloodfhed : is it not enough 
That we have taken him, but muil we now 
Leave him on had I wiil, and let him go ? 

Pembroke. 
My lords, I will not over- woo your honours, 
But, if you dare truft Pembroke with the prifoner* 
Upon my oath i will return him back* 

ArunJel^ 
My Lord of Lancafter, what fay you in this? 

hancafter. 
Why I fay, let him go on Pembroke's wovd* 

Pembroke. 
And you, lord Mortimer? 

Mortimer junhr* 
How fay you, ipy lord of Warwick ? 

}Par*wick^ 
Nay, do your pleafures, 
I know how 'twill prove* 

Pembroktm 
Then give him me* . 

GaveftoH* 
Sweet fovereign, yet I come 
To fee thee ere I die. ^ 

Warwick^ 
Not yet perhaps, 
If Warwick's wit and policy prevail* 

Mortimer junior* 
My lord of Pembroke, we deliver him you, 
Betarn him on your honour, found away* [Exeunt^ 

Manent Pembroke, Matrevis, Gavefton, and Pembroke's men^ 

four' Soldiers. 

Pembroke. 
My lord, you fhall go with me* 

My 
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My houfe 18 not far hence, out of the way 
A little ; but our men (hall go along. 
We thar have pretty wenches to otjr wives, 
Sir, mud not come fo near to baulk their lips. 

Matrevis* 
*Tis very kindly fpoke, my lord of Pembroke; 
Your honour hath an adamant of power 
To draw a prince. 

Pemhroke, 
So, my lord ; come hither, James ; 
I do commit this Gavellon to thee, 
Be thou this night his keeper, in the morning 
We will difcharge thceof thy charge j be gone, 

Gave/io7f, 
Unhappy Gaveflon, whither goeft thou now } 

lExit cum firon Pt 

Uorfe-hay* 
My lord, well quickly be at Cobham. \Exeunt am 

Enter Gaveflon mourmmgj and the ^'iir/^ Pembroke's mem^ 

Gaivejlon^ 

treacherous Warwick ! thus to wrong thy friend. 

'James. 

1 fee it is your life thefe arms purfue. 

* Gaveflon, 
Weaponlefs mu(l I fall ? and die in bands ? 
O muft this day be period of my life ! 
Center of all my blifs ! and }e be men> 
Sjieed to the king. 

Enter Warwick and his company* 

War^xxyick. 
My lord of Pembroke's men, 
Strive you no more, I will have that Gaveflon* 

James. 
Your Lord(hip doth diflionour to yourfelf^ 
And wrong Dur lorJ, your honourable friend. 

Wanxjick^ 
No, James, it is my country's caufe I follow. 
GO| take the villain ; foldiers, come away, 

Well 
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We*ll make quick work. Commend me to your maftefi 
My friend, and tell him that I warch'd it well. 
Come, let thy fhadow parley with king Edward. 

Gavefion, 
Treacherous earl ! (hall not I fee the king? 

Warwick. 
The king of heaven perhaps, no other king. 
Away. 

[ Exeunt Warwick and his men^ ^whh Gavefton. Maneta 
James, cum cateris, 

JaTneu 
Come, fellows, it booteth not for us to flrive, 
We will in hafte go certify our lord. \Kxeunt. 

Enter King Edward and Spencer, with dru?m and fifes. 

Kdivard* 

I long to hear an anfwer from the barons. 
Touching my friend, my deareft Gavefton. 
Ah ! Spencer, not the riches of my realm 
Can ranfom him ! ah, he is mark'd to die ! 
I know the malice of the younger Mortimer, 
Warwick I know is rough, and Lancafter 
Inexorable, and I (hall never fee ' 
My lovely Pierce of Gavelton again. 
The barons overbear me with their pride. 

Spenfi^, 

Were IVmg Edward, England's fovereign. 
Son to the lovely Eleanor of Spain, 
Great Edward Longfhank's ilfue, would I bear 
Thefe braves, this rage, and fuffer uncontrol'd 
Thefe barons thus to beard me in my land. 
In mine own realm ? my lord, pardon my fpeech, 
Did you retain your father's magnanimity. 
Did you regard the honour of your name, 
You would not fuffer thus your majefly 
Be counter bu ft of your nobility. 
Strike ff their heads, and let them preach on pjoles; 
No doubt, f^ch leiTons they will teach the reft, 

A. 
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As by their preachments they will profit much, 
And learn obedience to their lawful king. 

Eehoard. 

Yea, gentle Spencer, we have been too mild. 
Too kind to them ; but now have drawn our fword. 
And, if they fend me not my Gaveflon, 
We'll fteel it on their creft, and poll their tops. 

Baklock, 

This haught refolve becomes your majefty ; 
You ought not to be tied to their afle^lion, 
As though your highnefs were a ichool-boy ilill, 
-And mufl be aw'd and govern*d like a child. 

£»/^Hugh Spencer an old man^ father to the young Spencer, 

tvoith his trunchion and Jbldkrs* 

Spencer fenior. 

Long live my fovereign, the noWe Edward, 
In peace triumphant, fortunate in wars 1 

, Ed'ward, 

Welcome, old man, com'il thou in Edward's aid ? 
Then tell the prince, of whence, and what thou art. 

Spencer fenior^ 

Lo, with a band of bow-men and of pikes, 
*® Brown bills, and targiteers, four hundred lUong, 
Sworn to defend king Edward's royal right, 
I come in perfon to your majefty, 
Spencer, the father ot Hugh Spencer there, 
Bound to your highnefs evedaftingly. 
For favour done in him unto us all. 

Edward, 

Thy father, Spencer? 

Spencer junior^ 

True, and it like your grace. 
That pours in lieu of all your goodnefs ihown, 



« 



40 Brown billsf'] " The old weapon of the Englifb- Infantry, which, 
f^ys Temple, gave the moft ghajily and deplorable wounds. It may be 

** called the falcata fecurii" I)r. Johnfon's Note on Mui^b ado about 

^f^oth'mg, A. 3. S. 3. 

In the laft edition of Shakfpeare, the reader will fiadr^grefentacions of 

lAie feveral kinds of bills which were formerly i& ufe* 

Hi« 
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His life, my lord, before your princely feet. 

Welcome tea dioufand times, old man, again* 
. Spencer, this love, this kindnefs to thy king, 
Argues thy noble ihind and dlfpofition. 
Spencer, I here create tliee earl of VViltfhire, 
And daily will enrich thee with our favour. 
That as the fun-fliine ihall refleA o'er thee. 
Befides, the more to manifell our love, 
Becaufe we hear lord Bruce doth fell his land* 
And that the Mortimers are in hand witbaj, 
Thou (halt have crowns of us t'outbid the barons ; 
And, Spencer, fpare them not, lay it on. 
Soldiers, a largefs and thrice welcome all. 

Spenceu 

My lord, here comes the queen. 

Enter the Queen and her San^ and Levune a Frcnchmarim 

Edward, 
Madam; what news ? 

^een. 
News of difhonour, lord, and difcontent. 
Our friend Levune, faithful and full of trufl, 
Informeth us, by letters and by words. 
That Valois our brother, king of France, 
Becaufe your highnefs hath been flack in homage. 
Hath feized Normandy into his hands. 
Thefe be the letters, this the mcffenger. 

Ed'Ward* 
Welcome, Levune. Tulh, Sib, if this be all, 
Valois and I will foon be friends again. 
But to my Gavefton : fhall I never fee, 
Never behold thee more ? Madam, in this matter 
We will employ you and your little fon ; 
You (hall go parley with thejcing of France. 
Boy, fee you bear you bravely to the king. 
And do your melTage with a majelly. 

Prince, 
Commit not to ray youth things of more weight 
Than fits a prince xo young as f to bear« 

a And 
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And fear not, lord and father, heaven's great beams 
On Atlas* (houlder (hall not lie more fafc, 
Than (hall your charge committed to my trull. 

. ^een. 
• Ah, boy ! this towardnefs makes thy mother fear 
Thou art not mark'd to many days on earth, 

Edvoard. 
Madam, we will that you with fpeed be (hipp'd* 
And this our fon ; Levupe (hall follow you 
With all the hafle we can difpatch him hence. 
Chu^e of our lords to bear you company, 
And go in peace^ leave us in wars at home. 

Unnatural wars, where fubjeds brave their king ; 
God end them once. My lord, I take my leave. 
To make my preparation for France. 

Enter lord Matrevis. 

Edvjard, 

What, lord Matrevis, doft thou come alone ? 

Mafre*vis. 
Yea, my good lord, for Gaveflon is dead. 

Edward, 
Ah, traitors ! have they put my friend to death ? 
Tell me, Matrevis, died he ere thou cam'il^. 
Or did*ft thou fee my friend to take his death ? 

Matrevis, 
Neither, my lord ; for as he was furpriz'd ; 
Begirt with weapons, and with enemies round, 
I did your higjinefs* mefiage to them all ; 
Demanding him of them, entreating rather. 
And faid, upon the honour of my name, 
That I would undertake to carry him 
Unto your highnefs, and to bring him back. 

Edward, 
And tell me, would the rebels deny me that ? 

iSpencer* 
Proud recreants ! 

Edward, 
Yea, Spencer, traitors all. 

Matrcvism 
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Matreviim 
1 found them at the firft inexorable ; 
The earl of Warwick would not bide the hearing* 
Mortimer hardly, Pembroke and Lancaller 
vSpake leaft : and when they flatly had deny'd, 
Refufing to receive me pledge for him, 
The- earl of Pembroke mildly thus beftjakc ; 
My lords, becaufe our fovereign fends tor him^ 
And promifeth he (hall be fate returned, 
I will this undertake, to have him hence. 
And fee him re-deliver'd to your hands* 

Edward* 
Well, and how fortunes that he came not? 

Spencer* 
Some treafon, or fome villainy, was the caufe* 

Matre'vls* 
The earl of Warwick feiz'd him on his way- 
For being deliverM unto Pembroke's men, 
Their lord rode home, thinking his prifooer fafe) 
But ere he came, Warwick in ambulh lay, 
And bare him to his death, and in a trench 
Struck off his head, and marchM unto the camp^ 

Spencer^ * 

A bloody part, flatly 'gainll law of arms. 

Edward, 
O (hall I fpeak ! or (hall I figh and die I 

' Spencer, 
My lord, refer your vengeance to the fword 
Upon thefe barons : hearten up your men ; 
Let them not unreveng'd murder your friends! 
Advance your ftandard, Edward, in the field, 
And march to fire them from their darting holes* , 

[Edw^d kneelSf and faith: 
Edward. 
By earth, the common mother of us all ! 
By heaven, and all the moving orbs thereof! 
By this right hand 1 and by my father's fword ! 
And all the honours 'longing to my crown 1 
I will have heads, and lives for him, as many 
As I have manorsy cailles, towns^ and towers* 

Vol. IL A a ' Treacherou* 
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Treacherous Warwick ! traltcrous Mortimer ! 
If I be England's king; in lakes of gore 
Your headlefs trunks, your bodies will I trail. 
That you may drink your fill, and quaff in blood. 
And {lain my royal flandard with the fame, 
That fo my bloody colours may fuggeft 
Kemembrance of revenge immortally. 
On your accurfcd traiterous progeny, 
You villains that have llain my Gavefton. 
And in this place of honour and of trull, 
Spencer, fweet Spencer, I adopt thee here ; 
And mdrcly of our love we do create thee 
£arl of Glo'der, and lord chamberlain, 
Defpite of times, defpite of enemies. 

Spencer, 
My lord, here is a mefTenger from the barons, 
Defires accefs unto your majefty. 

Admit him near. 

Enter the herald fr^m the Barons^ with his coai rfarms. 

Meffenger. 

Long live king Edward, England's lawful lord ! 

Edward, 

So wi(h not they I ♦' wis that fent thee hither. 
Thou com'il from Mortimer and his accomplices, 
A ranker root of rebels never was. 
Well, fay thy meffage. 

Mejfenger, 

The barons up in arms, by me falutc 
Your highnefs with long life and happinefs \ 
And bid me fay, as plainer to your grace,< 
That if without efFufion of blood. 
You will, this grief have eafe and remedy ; 
That from your princely perfon you remove 
This Spencer, as a putrifying branch. 
That deads the royal vine, whofe golden leaves 
Empale your princely head, your diadem; 

4> wii] See Note S^ to Gammr Gurtw'i NcidUf p. 65. 

Whofe 
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* Whofe brightnefs fuch pernicious upflarCs dim^ 
Say they, and lovingly advife your gracCi 
To cherifh virtue and nobility^ 
And have old Icrvi tors in high efteem, 
And (hake off fmooth diflembling flatterer?! 
This granted, they, their honours, and their Uves^ 
Are to your highnefs vow'd and coniecrate; 

Spencer, 
Ah, traitors I will they flill difplay their pride \ 

Rd'joard, 
Away, tarry no anfwer, but be gone ! 
Rebels, will they appoint their fovereign 
His fports, his pleafures, and his company ? 

* Yet ere thou go, fee how 1 do divorce {iinAracti Spencer. 
Spencer from me — ^Now get thee to thy lords. 
And tell them I will come to chadife them 
For murthering Gavefton : hie thee I get thee gone ! \ 
Edward, with fire and fword, follows at thy heels* 
My lord, perceive you how thefe rebels fwell ? 
Soldiers, good hearts,, defend your fovereign's rights 
For now, even now, we march to make them (loop. 
Away ! \Exewit* 

Alarums^ excurfionSy a great fight ^ and a retreat. 

Enter the King, S^nctt the father^ Spenctr the fim^ and the 

noblemen of the king^s fide* 

Rdvjard. 

Why do we found retreat ? upon them, lords ! 
This day I (hall pour vengeance with ray fword 
On thofe proud rebels that are up in arms. 
And do confront and countermand their king« 

Spencer junior, 
I doubt It not, my lord, right will prevail. 

Spencer finior^* 
*Tis not amifs, my liege, for either pari 
To breathe a while ; our men with fweat and duft 
AH choak*d well near, begin to faint for heat| 
And this retire refrefheth horfe and mant 

Spencer junior. 
Here come th^ rebels, 

Aa 2 Jlnter 
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^nter the larens^ Mortimer^ Lancafler, Warwick, Pembroke, &r» 

Mortimerm 
Look, Lancafter, yooder's Edward *mong his flatterers. 

Lancafter, 
And there let him be^ till he pay dearly for their company^ 

■ Warwick, 
And (hall, or Warwick's fword (hall fmite in vain. 

Edward, 
What, rebels, do you fhrink, and found retreat ? 

Mortimer junior. 
No, Edward, no, thy flatterers faint and fly. 

Lancajier, 
Th'iad beft betimes forfake thee, and their trains^ 
For they'll betray thee, traitors as they are. 

fencer junior. 
Traitor on thy face, rebellious Lancafter t 

Femhroke, 
Away, bafe upftart \ brav'fl: thou noblps thus I 

Spencer Jenior, 
A noble attempt! and honourable deed! 
Is tt not, trow ye, to aflemble aid, 
And levy arms againfl your lawful king ? 

Edujard, 
For which ere long their heads Ihall fatisfy^ 
To appeafe the wrath of their offended king. 

Alar timer junior. 
Then, Edward, thou wilt fight it to the laft^ 
And rather bathe thy fword in fubje(5ts* blood, 
Than banifli that pernicious company } 

Edward, 
Ay, traitors all, rather than thus be brav*d, 
Make England's civil towns huge heaps of ftones^ 
And plows^ to go about our palace-gates. 

Warwick, 
A defperate and unnatural refolution \ 
Alarum to the fight, ^ St.peorge for England, 
And the baron's right. 

Edward. 
St. George for England, and king Edward's right. [Exeumf^ 

-♦a St.Gfrgefor England^] Sec Note to^The Piantr of Waktfieldy voL III^ 

Re^enier 
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Re»ittter Edward, with the harons captvoiSm 

Kdwardm 

Now, lufty lords, now, not by chance of war. 
But juflice of the quarrel, and the caufe, 
Vail'd is your pride ; methinks you hang the heads^ 
But we'll advance them, traitors ; now 'tis time 
To be aveng'd on you for all your brave*. 
And for the murder of my dcareft friend, 
To whom right well you knew our foul was knit, 
Good Pierce of Gavefton, my fweet favourite. 
Ah, rebels ! recreants ! you made him away. 

Edmund^ 

Brother, in regard of thee, and of thy land, 
Did they remove that flatterer from thy throne. 

Edvjard» 

5o, fir, you have fpoke ; away, avoid our prefencc ! 
Accurs'd wretches, was't in regard of us. 
When we had fent our meflengers to requeil 
He might be fpar'd to come to fpeak witli us, 
And Pembroke undertook for his return. 
That thou, proud Warwick, watch'd the prifoner. 
Poor Pierce, and headed him 'gainll law of arms ; 
For which thy head ihall overlook the reft. 
As much as' thou in rage out went'fl the reft. 

fParwici, 

Tyrant ! I fcorn thy threats and.menace3| 
It is but temporal that thou canft inflidt. 

I^ncqfier, 

The worft is death, and better die than live, 
To live in infamy under fuch a king. 

Edward, 

Away with them ! , my lord of Winchefter t 
Thefe lufty leaders, Warwick and Lancafter, 
I charge you roundly, off with both their heads, away* 

Wiarwick^ 

Farewell, vain world! 

Lancafter^ 

Sweet Mortimeri farewell. 

A a 3 Mortimer 
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Mortimer junior • 
England, unkind to thy nobility, 
Groan for this grief, behold bow thou art maimM! 

Ed'uuard, 
Gro, take that haughty Mortimer to the Tower, 
There fee him fafe bcftovv'd ; and for the reft, 
Do {peedy execution on them all. Be gone. 

Mortimer junior. 
What, Mortimer ! can ragged flony walls 
Immure thy virtue that afpires to heaven ? 
No, Edward, England's fcourge, it may not be, 
Mortimer's hope furmounts his fortune far. 

EdfUijard, 
Sound drums and trumpets, march with me my friends ; 
Edward this day hath crownM him king anew. \^Exit. 

Manent Spencer Jilius^ Lewen, and Baldock. 

Spencer. 
Lewen, the truft that we rcpofe in thee, 
Begets the quiet of king Edward's land. 
Therefore be gone in hafte, and with advice 
Beftow that treafure on the lords of France, 
That therewith all enchanted, like the guard 
That fufFered Jove to pafs in fhowers of gold 
To Danae, all aid may be denied 
To Ifabel the queen, that now in France 
Makes friends, to crofs the feas with her young ion. 
And ftep into his father's regiment. 

Lewen, 
That's it thefe barons and the fubile queen 
Long levied at. 

Baldock, 
Yea ; but, Lewen, thou feefV, 
Thefe barons lay their heads on blocks together ; 
What they inrend, the hangman fhillrates clean. 

Lewen, 
Have you no doubt, my lords, I'll clap fo clofe 
Among the lords of France with England's gold, 
That Ifabel fhall make her plaints in vain, 
And France ihall be obdurate with her tears. 

Sfcncer^ 
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SptnctTm 
Then make for France, amain — l^eweo, aiijr^y J 
Proclaim King Edward^s wars and victories. [Exeunt omnis. 

Enter Edmund. 

Kdmund* 

Fair blows the wind for France ; blow gentle gale, 
Till Edmund be arrived for England's good ! 
Nature, yijcld to my country's caufe in this. 
A brother, no, a butcher or thy friends. 
Proud Edward, do'il thou baniih me thy prefence ? 
But m to France, and chear the wronged queei^, 
And certify what Edward's loofnefs is. 
Unnatural king ! to ilaughter noble men 
And cheriih flatterers ! Mortimer, I flay 
Thy fweet efcape ; ftand, graciQus gloomy nighr| 
To his device. 

Enter Mortimer dtfguifed. 

Mortimer junior* 

Holla ! who walketU there ? is'c you, my lord ? 

Edmunds 
Mortimer, 'tis I ; but hath thy potion wrought (b happily ? 

Mortimer junior* 
It hath, my lord, the warders all aileep, 
I thank them, g^ve me leave to pafs in j^eace. 
But hath your graoe got (hipping unto France } 

^dmundf 
Fear it not. [E^n^nt^ 

j^ff/«r the Queen and her fin* 

Ah, boy, our fiiends do fail us all in France ; 
The lords are cruel, and the king unkind f 
What (hall we do? 

Prince. 
Madam, return to England, 
And pleafe my ^ther well ; and then a fig 
For all my uncle's friendihip here in France. 

A a ;j. J warrant 
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I warrant you,. I'll win his highnefs quickly ; | 

He loTCS me better than a thoufand Spencers, . 

Ah, boy, thou art deceiv'd, at leaft in this, r . 

To think that we can yet be tun'd together ; 

No, no, we jar too far. U6ktnd Valois ! ' . 

Unhappy liabel ! when France rejedts, 
Whither, o whither doft thou bend thy fteps ? 

> 

Enter Sir John of Henaultt 

Sir John. 
Madam, what cheer? ^ 

' ^een. 
Ah, good (ir John of Renault, 
Never fo cheerlefs, nor fo far diftreft. * 

Sir John. 
I hear, fweet lady, of the king's unkindnefs ; 
But droop not, madam, ngble minds contemn 
I)efpair : will your grace with me to Henault, 
And there flay time's advantage with your fon ? 
How fay you. my lord, will you go with your friends. 
And fhake oii all our fortunes equally \ 

Prince, 
So pleafeth the queen my mother, me it likes. 
The kmg of England, not the court of FraiKe, 
Shall have me from my gracious mother's fide, 
Till I be ftrong enough to break a ftaff; 
And then have at the proudeft Silencer's head* 

Sir John. * 

Well faid, my lord, 

^een. 
Oh, my fweet heart ! how do I moan thy wrong. 
Yet triumph in the hope of thee my joy I 
Ahy fweet fir John, even to the utmoll verge 
Of Europe, or the Ihore of Tanaife, 
Will we with thee to Renault, fo we will. 
The marquefs is a noble gentleman. 
His grace I dare prefume will welcome me. 
But who are thefe? 

I Efiier 
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Enter Edmund anJ Mortimer. 

Madam, long may you live, 
J^uch liappier than your friends in England do ! 

LcH'd Edmund and lord Mortimer alive ! ■'* 

Welcome to France ! the news was here» my lord. 
That you were dead, or very near your death, 

Mortimer junor^ 

Lady, the laft was trued of the twain : 
But Mortimer, referv'd for better hap. 
Hath fliakenoffthe thraldom of the Tower, 
And lives t'advance your Handard, good my lord. 

' Frince. 

How mean you, and the king my father lives? 
No, ffiy lord Mortimer, not I, I trow. 

Not fon, why not? I would it were no worfe. 
But, gentle lords, friendlefs we are in France. 

Mortimer junior, 
Monfieur le Grand, a noble friend of yours, 
Told us, at our arrival, all the news ; . 
How hard the nobles, how unkind the king 
Hath {hew'd himlelf : but, madam, right makes room. 
Where weapons won't ; and though {o many friends 
Are made away, as Warwick, Lancaller, 
And others of our party and faftion ; 
Yet have we friends, alfure your grace, in England, 
Would caft up caps, and clap their hands for joy. 
To fee us there, appointed for our foes. 

Edmund, 
Would all were well, and Edward well reclaim*d, 
For England's honour, peace, and quietneis ! 

Mortimer, 
But by the fword, my lord, it muft be deferv'd ; 
The king will ne'er forfake his flatterers. 

Sir yohn. 
My lords of England, fith th' ungentle king 
Of FrajQce refufeth to give aid of arms 
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To this diftreiTed queen his Hder here. 
Go you with her to Benault; doubt yc not, 
Wc will find comfort, money, men, and friends 
Ere long) to bid the Englifh king abafe. 
How fay, young prince, what think you of the match ? 

Prince, 
I think, king Edward will outrun us all. 

^ufen. 
Nay fon, not fo ; and you mull not difcourage 
Tour friends, that are fo forward in your aid* 

Edmund, 
Sir John of Henault, pardon us, I pray ; 
Thcfe comforts that you give our woeful queen 
^ Bind us in kindnefs all at your command. 

Yea, gentle brother ; and the God of heav*n 
Profper your happy motion, good iir John ! 

Mortimer junior. 

This noble gentleman, forward! in arms. 
Was born, I fee, to be our anchor-hold^ 
Sir John ot Henault, be it thy renown, 
That England's queen, and nobles in diilrefS| 
Have been by thee reflor'd and comforted. 

AV John, 

Madan?, ^long, aqd you, my lord, with me, 
That England's peers may Hcnauk's welcome fee. \^xeunii 

Enur the King, Matrcvis, the pwq Spencers, nuith others^ 

Edward, 

Thus after many threats of wrathfu) war, 
Triumpheth England's Edward with his friends. 
And triumph Edward with his friends uncontrol'd. 
My lord of Glo'fter, do you hear the news ? 

Spencer junior m 
What news, my lord ? 

Edward. 
Why man, they fay there is great execution 
Done through the realm ; my lord of Arundcl| 
You have the note, have you not ? 

Matrenfiu 
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From the lieutenant of the Tower, my lord. 

I pray let us fee it. What have we there? 
Read it Spencf r. . ' [S^ptviccr rpads their ttitm^ 

Why fo ; they barkM apace a month ago. 
Now, on my life, they'll neither bark nor bite. 
Now, firs, the news from France ? Glo'fter, I trow. 
The lords of France love England's gold fo well, 
As Ifabel gets no aid from thence. 
What now remaips ? have you proclaimM, my lord^ 
Reward for them can bring in Mortimer ? 

Spencer junior* 

My lord, ^t have ; and, if he be in England, 
He will be had ere long, I doubt it not. 

^dward. 

If, do'ft thou fay ? Spencer, as true as death, '' 

He is in England's ground, our portoi^fters 
Are not fo carelefs of their king's command. 

Enter a Ppji, 
How now, what news with thee ? from whence come thcfc ? 

Pofl. 

Letters, my lords, and tidings forth of France, 
To you, nayiord of Glofter, from Lewen. 

Edward, 
Read. 

Spencer reads the letters* 

* My duty to your honour preraifed, ^r. I have, according 
to inftrudtions in that behalf, dealt with the king of France 
his lords, and a^edted, that the queen, all difcontented and di(^ 
comforted, is gone. Whither, if you alk ; with fir John of 
Henault, brother to the marqueis, into Flanders : with them are 
^one lord Edtpund, and the lord Mortimer, haying in their 
company divers of your nation, Hnd others; and, as csnflant 
report goeth, th^y intend to give king Edward battle in Eng- 
land, fooncr than he can look tor them : this is all the news of 
import., Tour honouf's inall fervice^ 

Lewen. 

Edvoard, 
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Edwards 

Ah, villains ! hatb that Mortimer efcapM ? 
With him is Edmund gone afTociate ? 
And will fir John of Henault lead the round}? 

Welcome a God's name, madam, and your foD ; t 

England (hall welcome you, and all your rout. 
*5 Gallop a-pace bright Phoebus through the fkyt 
And duiky night, in rufly iron car, 
Between you both. Ihorten the time, I pray, 
That I may fee that moft defired day. 
When we may meet thefe traitors in the field. 
Ah, nothing grieves me, but my little boy 
Is thus mifled to countenance their ills. 
Come, friends, to Briflol, there to make ut (bong ; 
And winds, as equal be to bring them in. 
As you injurious were to bear them forth. [Exeunt. 

Enter the Queen, ber fin^ Edmund, Mortimer, and Sir John* 

^ueen. 

Now, lords, our loving friends and countrymen. 
Welcome to Englaild all, with profperous winds.; 
Our kindeft friends in Belgia have we left. 
To cope with friends at home : a heavy cale. 
When force to force is knit, and fword and ♦* gleave 
In civil broils make kin and countrymen 
Slaughter themfelves in others, and their fides, 

^3 Gallop a-paccy &c.] Shakfpeare has imitated thefe lines in Routes 
tuid Juliet, A. 3. S. 2: 
* ** Gallop apace, you fiery-footed fteeds, 

'* Towards Phoebus maniToa ; fuch a waggoner 

** As Phaeton' would whip you to the weft, I 

<* And bring in cloudy night immediately/' 
44 ^kave} Or glavc, a weapon like a l^alberd. It ia mentioned i» 
^Churchyard's Cifca//<r«g-^, p«44: 

" And wanting wealth to pay this heavy fum, 
" With billes and glayvcs from prifon was I led.^* 
Agftin, yirdcn of Feverfham : 

" O miftris,the major^ and all the watch, 
<* Are coming towards our houfe with gUVci and bills^** 
Mdwardllh A. 3. S. 5: 

*^ •--» with their ponderous glaiva^* 

With 
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With their own weapons gore ! But what^s the help f 
MifgovernM kings are caufe of all this wreck ; 
And, Edward, thou art one among them all, 
Whofe loofenefs hath betray'd thy land to fpoil. 
And made the channel overflow with blood 
Of thine own people; patron fhould'fl: thou bei 
But thou— 

Mortimer junior^ 
Nay, madam, if you be a warrior, 
Ye muft not grow lo paflionate in fpeeches. 
Lords, fith that we are by fufferance of heav*n^ 
ArrivM and armed in this prince's right. 
Here for our country's caufe fwear we to him 
All homage, fealty, and forwardnefs ; 
And for the open wrongs and injuries ' 
Edward hath done to us, his queen, and land. 
We come in arms to wreck it with the fword ; 
That England's queen in peace may repoilefs 
Her dignities and honours : and withall 
We may remove rhefe flatterers from the king. 
That havock England's wealth and treafury. 

Sir John, 

Sound trumpets, my lord, and forward let us march. 
Edward will think we come to flatter him. 

Edmund, 

I would he never had been flattePd more ! [Exeimi. 

Enter the King, Baldock, and Spencer the fon^jyit^ al>$iA tb$ 

Spencer* 
Fly, fly, my lord, the queen is overflrong, 
» Her friends do multiply, and yours do fail. 
Shape we our courfe to Ireland, there to breathe^ 

Edward, 
What ! was I bom to fly and run away. 
And leave the Mortimers conquerors behind ? 
Give me my horfe, let's reinforce our troops ; 
And in this bed of honour die with fame. 

Baldock. 
O no, my lord, this princely refolution * 

Fiu not the time i away, we are purfu'd« 
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Edmund aitme mib afimrd and target. 

Eibnund, 

TkiB way he fled, but I am come too late. 
Edward, alas ! my heart relents for thee. 
proud traitor,* Mortimer, why doft thou chafe 
Thy lawful king, thy fovereign, with thy fword ? 
Vile wretch ! and why haft thou, of all unkind, 
Born arms again ft thy brother and thy king ? 
Rain fhowefs of vengeance on my curfed head, 
Thpu God, to whom in juftice it belongs 
To puni(h this unnatural revolt! 
Edward, this Mortimer aims at thy life : 
O fly him then ! but Edmund calm this rage, 
DiiTemble, or thou dieft ; for Mortimer 
And Ifabel do kifs, while they coufpire : 
And yet (he bears a face of love forfooth. 
Fie on that love that hatcheth death and hate ! 
Edmund, away ; Briftol to Longfhank's blood 
Is falfe, be ndt found fingle for fufpeift : 
Proud Mortimer prys near into thy walks. 

Enter "^t Queen, Mottimer, the young Prince, and Sir Joha 

of Henault. 

^ueeu. 

Succefsful battle gives the God of kings 
'To them that fight in right, and fear his wrath* 
Since then fuccefsfuUy we have prevailed. 
Thanked be heaven's great architect, and you. 
Ere farther we proceed, ray noble lords. 
We here create our well-beloved fon, 
Of love ai^d care unto his royal perfon, 
Lord warden of the realm ; and, fith the fates 
Have made his father fo unfortunate, 
Deal you, my lords, in this, my loving lords, 
As to your wifdoms fitteft feems in all. 

Edmund, 

Madam, without oifence, if I may aik, 
How will you deal with Edward ia his fall ? 
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Prince, 
Tell me, good uncle, what Edward do you mean ? 

Edmund, 
Nephew, your father ; I dare not call him king. 

Mortimer. 
My lord of Kent, what needs thefe queffions ? 
*Tis not in her controlment, nor in ours, 
But as the realm and parliament fhall pleafe, 
So Ihall your brother be difpofed of. 

I like not this relenting, mood in Edmund. [^^ to the Queeiw 
Madam, 'tis good to look to him betimes. 

^ueen. 
My lord, the mayor of Brillol knows our mind* 

Mortimer. 
Yea, madam, and they 'fcape not eafily, 
That fled the field. ^ 

S^veen. 
Baldock is with the king, 
A goodly chancellor, is he not, my lord ? 

Sir John. 
So arc the Spencers, the father and the foti. 

Edmund, 
This Edward is the ruin of the realm. 

Enter Rice ap Howell, and the mt^or of Br idol, 'with Spencer 

the father. 

« 

Rice, 
God fave queen Ifabel, and her princely (on* 
Madam, the mayor and citizens ot BriAoI, 
In iign of love and duty to this prefcnce, 
Prefent by me this traitor to the ilate, 
Spencer, the father to that wanton Spencer, 
That, like the lawlefs Catiline of Rome, 
RevelM in England's wealth and treafury. 

^een. 
We thank you all. 

Mortimer junior 9 
Your loving care in this 
Deferveth princely favours and rewards. 
But where 8 the king and the other Spencer fled? 

RiOk 
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, Ricem 
Sj)encec the fon, created earl of Glo'Acr, 
Is with that fmooth-tongu'd fcholar Baldock gone. 
And fhipp'd but late for Ireland with the kiog. 

Mortimer junior ^ 
Some whirlwind fetch them back, or fmk them all • 
They (hall be flarted thence, I doobt it not. 

Prince, 
Shall I not fee the king my father yet ? 

EdtftUfla* 

Unhappy Edward ! chasM from England's bounds. 

Sir John, 
Madam, what refleth, why fland ye in a mufe ? 

^ueetu 
I rue my lord's ill fortune ; but, alas ! 
Care of my country call'd me to this war. 

Mortimer, 
Madam, have done with care and fad complaint, 
Your king hath wrong'd your country and himfelf ; 
And we mufl feek to right it as we may. 
Mean while, have hence this rebel to the block. 

Spencer, 
Rebel is he that fights againfl the prince ; 
So fought not they that fought in Edward's right* 

Mortimer, 
Take him away, he prates ; you, Rice ap Howell| - 
Shall do good fervice to her majefty, 
Being of countenance in your country here. 
To follow thefe rebellious runnagates. 
We in mean while, madam, mud take advice. 
How Baldock^ Spencer* and their complices. 
May in their fall be followed to their end. [Exeuiit omnes^ 

Enter the Abbot, Monks, Edward, Spencer, tf«^/Baldoek« 

Mhot, 

Have you no doubt, my lord; have you no fear j 
As filent and as careful we will be, 
To keep your royal perfoa fafe with us^ 

Free 
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Free from ^^ fufped^, and fcO tovafoa 
Of fuch as have your majefly in chafe^ 
Yourfelf, and thofe your choien company, 
As danger of this flormy time requires. 

Father, thy face fliould harbour no deceit* 
O ! hadfl thou ever been a king, thy heart, 
PiercM deeply with a fenfe of my diftrefs, 
Could not but take conipafSon of my (late. 
Stately and proud, in riches and in train, 
Whilom I was, powerful, and full of pomp 1 
But what is he« whom rule and empiry 
Have n«t in life or death made miierable ? 
>Come, Spencer, come, Baldock, come lit down by me ; 
Make trial now of that pbilofophy, 
That in our famous nurleries of arts 
Thou fuck'ft from Plato and from Ariilotle. 
Father^ this life contemplative is heaven. 
O that I might this life in quiet lead ! 
But we, alas ! are chas-'d ; and, you my friendst 
Your lives and my diihonour they purfue* 
Yet, gentle monks, for treafure, gold nor fee» 
Do you betray us and our company. 

Monks* 

Your grace may fit fecure, if none but We do ^^ wot of yoit 
abode. 

Spencer. 

Not one aliv^, but (hrewdly I fufpedt. 
A gloomy fellow in a mead below. 
He gave a Ipng look after us, my lord. 
And all the land I know is up in arms, 
Arms that purfue our lives with deadly hate. 

Baldock, 

We were imbark'd for Ireland, wretched we ! 
With aukward winds and fore tempelh driven 

45 fufpea^'i u e. fufficton. So, in MiddletWs JM§ri DiJfemkUn hjidu 
JVomeriy A. e* S. t : 

<« -^ what a fair way 
** Had I made for my love to th* General, 
** And cut of all fufpe&y all reprehcniion ?" 
^ wot] See Note 85 to Gammer GurtQtCt NttdU^ p. 6t« 
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To fall on (hore, and here to pine in fear 
Of Mortimer and bis confederates. 

Edward. 
Mortimer ! who talks of Mortimer ? 
Who wounds me with the name of Mortimer ^ 
That bloody man ! Good father, on thy lap 
Lay I this head, laden with mickle care. 
O might I never ope thefc eyes again ! 
Never again lift up this drooping head ! 

never more lift up this dying heart ! 

fencer Jenior. 
Look up, my lord. — Baldock, this drowfinefs 
Betides no good ; here even we are betray'd. 

Enttr vjith *^ Welch hooks^ Rice ap Howel, a Mower, andt^ 

earl of Leicefter» 

Merjoer^ 
Upon my life, thefc be the men ye {<&^^ 

Rice, 
Fellow, enough-. My lord, I pray be (hbrt, 
A hiir commilEon warrants what we do. 

Leicefiert 
The queen's commiffion, urg'd by MortimtF^ 
What cannot Mortimer uith the queen! 
Aias ! fee where he* fits, and hopes unfeen, 
TVfcape their hands that feek to reave his life, 
l^oo tiue it is, quern dies vidii fjeniens fuferbwriy 
IIu7ic dies 'viditfugiens jacentem. 
But, Leicefter, leave to grow fo paffionate, 
Spencer and Baldock, by no other namesj. 

1 arreft you of high trcafon here. 
Stand not on titles, but obey th'arreft ; 

47 If^elch hooks,'] V*Tiat kind of weapons thefe were is not precifely 
known. Mr. Steevcns is of opinion, that the JVeJcb hook and the brown 
bill arc no'morc than varieties o{ t)^cfccuris falcata, or probably a weapon 
of the fame kind with the Lockabar axe, which was ufcd in the late 
rebellion. Colonel Gardner was attacked with fuch a one at the battle 
of Preiton Pans. Mr. Toilet imagines a weapon, of which a print is 
given &om the hooked form of it to be the ^elcb hotk. See Notes in the 
rirft Part of Henry IV. A. z. S. 4, 

Ti» 
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•'tis ih the name of Ifabel the t|uecn« 
My lord, why droop you thus ? 

O day ! the laft of all ray blifs on earth I • 

Center of all misfortune ! O my ftars ! 
Why do you low*r unkindly on a king ? 
Comes Leicefter then, in Ifabella^s name. 
To take my life, my company from me ? 
Here man, rip up this panting brcaft of dine^ 
And take my heart, in refciie of my friends. 

Away with therti! 

Spencer juniot: . 
It may become thee yet,' 
To let us take oiir farewell of his graces 

My heart with phy yearns to fee this fight^ 
A king to bear thefe words and proud comfliands. 

EJwarJ, 
Spencer, ah fweet Spencer, thus then muft we patt ? 

Spencer junior. 
We muilj my lord, fo will the aagry heav'tiSft 

Ed^'ord* 
Nay fo will hell and cruel Mortimer ; 
The gentle heav'ns have not to de in thisw 

Baldock 
My lord, it is in vain to grieve or Scotau 
Here humbly of your grace we take our lea^^ ; > 
Our lots arel call, I fear me^ fo is thine. 

Edfvoard. 
In heaven we may, in earth ne'er (ball wcf meet % 
And, Leicefler^ fay, what fliall become of us I 

Leicefter* 
Your majefty muil go to Killini^orth^ 

Kdward, 
Mufl I 'tis fomewhat hard, when kla^ muH gou 

Leicefier* 
Here is a litter ready for your grace^ 
That waits your pleafure, and the day growl cd^* ^ 

B b J Bim 
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Rice. 
As good be gone, as flay and be benighted* 

£ihoard, 

A litter haft thou ? lay me in a hearfe, I 

And to the gates of hell convey me hence ; 1 

Let Pluto's bells ring out hiy fatal knell. 

And hags howl for my death at Charon's (hore« ^ 

For friends hath Edward none, but thefe ; and thefe | 

Muft die under a tyrant*^ fword, { 

Rice. 
My lord, be going, care not for thefe. 
For we (hall fee them fliorter by the heads. 

EdiuiarJt 
Well, that (hall be» (ball be : part we muft ! 
Sweet Spencer, gende Baldock, part we muft ! j 



I, wiiu iiiy iricuus. 

[Exeunt Edward aiui Leicefter. 
Spencer junior* 

O is he gone ! is noble Edward gone ! 
Parted from hence ! never to fee us more ! 
Rend, fphere of heav'n ! and, fire, forfake thy orb ! 
Earth, melt to air ! gone is my fovereign ! 
Gone, gone, alas \ never to make return. 

BaUock. 

Spencer, I fee our fouls are fleeting hence ; 
We are deprivM the funftiine of our life ; 
Make for a new life, man ; throw up thy tvt$y 
And heart and hand, to heavVs immortal throncii 
Pay nature's debt with cheerful countenance; 
Reduce we all our leflbns unto this, 
To die, fweet Spencer, therefore live we all ; 
Spencer, all live to die, and rife to fall. 

Rjce. 

Come, come, keep thele preachments till you come 
To the place appointed. You, and fuch as you are, 
Have made wife work in England. 
Will your lordfhips <away i 
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Mffwer. 
Your lordihip I,tru(t will remember me? 

Rice. 
Remember thee, fellow ! what elfe i 
F6II0W me to the town. [Eximni. 

Enter the King, Leicefter, vnih the Bijhop rf Winchefter^r 

the crown. 

Leicefter. 

Be patient, good my lord, ceafe to lament. 
Imagine Killingworth caftle were your courts 
And that you lay for pleafure here a ipace, 
Not of compuluon or ncceffity. 

Edward. 

Leiccder, if gentle words might comfort me» 
Thy fpeeches long ago had easxi my forrows; 
For kind and loving hafl thou always been. 
The griefs of private men are foon allayM, 
But not of kings. The forell deer, being flruck. 
Runs to an herb that cioleth up the wounds ; 
But, when the imperial lion's fle(h is gor'd,. 
He rends and tears it with bis wrathml paw, 
And highly fcorning, that the lowly earth 
Should drink his bloqd, mounts up to th* air. 
And fo it fares with me, whoie dauntlefs mind 
Th* ambitious Mortimer would feek to curb, 
And that unnatural queen, falfe Ifabel, 
That thus hath pent and mu'd me in a prilbn ; 
For fuch outrageous paifions cloy my foul. 
As with the wings of rancour and difdain» 
Full oft am I foaring up to high heav*h. 
To plain me to the gods againft them both, 
But when I call to mind I am a king, 
Methinks I (hould revenge me of the wroDgs,» 
That Mortimer and Ifabel have done. 
But what are kings, when ^ * regiment is gone^ 
But perfed (hadows in a funihine day? 
My nobles rule, I bear the name of king ; 

I wear the crown, but am controufd by them, 

» 

4* repmnt\ See Note 18, p. 319. P. 
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By Mortimer, and ijiy unconftant gueco, 
Who fpots my nuptial bed with infamy ; 
Whilft I am lodg'd within tjjis cave of carCi 
Where fgrrow ac my elbow ftill attends. 
To Company my heart with fad laments, 
That bleeds wijtfiin me for this ftrangp exchange, 
Put tell roe, muft I now refign my crovyn. 
To make ufurping Mortimer a king ? 

Wincbefier» 

Your grace miftakes, it is for England^s good, 
And princely Edward's right we crave the crovyi;. 

Etkvard* 

No, 'tis for Mortimer, not Edward's head ; 
For he's a lamb, encompafled by wolves. 
Which in a moment will abridge his life. 
But if proud Mortimer do wear this crown, 
Heav'ns turn it to a bla:&e of quenchlefs lire ! 
Or, like the fnaky wreath of Tifiphoij, 
Engirt the temples of his hateful head ; 
So (hall not England's vines be perifhed. 
But Edward's name furvive, though £4ward dies^ 

Leicefler* 

My lord, why wafte you thus the time away ? 
They Hay your anfwer, will you yield your crown I 

Ah, Leicefter, weigh how hardly I can btook 
To lofe my crown and kingdom without caufe ; 
To give ambitious Mortimer my right, 
That like a mountain overwhelms my blifi. 
In which extreams my mind here murther'd is. 
Bat what the heav'ns appoint, I mull obey ! 
Here, take my crown; the life of Edward too; 
Two kings in England cannot reign at once. 
But flay a while, let me be king till night, 
That I may gaze upon this glittering crown ; 
So ihall my eyes receive their lad content, 
My head, the lateft honour due to it, 
And jointly both yield up their wifhed right. 
Continue ever, thou celeitial fun ; 
Let never filent night pofTefs this jcUmf i 

" 9tand 
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Stand fHlI, you watches of the dement ; 

All times and feafons, red you at a day. 

That Edward may be dill fair England's king ; 

But day's bright beam doth vanidi fad away, 

And needs I mud refign my widied crown. 

Inhuman creatures I nurs'd with tiger's railkl 

Why gape you for your fovereign's overthrow ? 

My diadem I mean, and guiltlefs life. 

See, monders, fee, I'll wear my crown again* 

What, fear you not the fury of your king ? 

But haplds Edward, thou art fondly led, 

They pafs not for thy frowns as late they did, 

But feek to make a new-ele6ied king ; 

Which fills my mind with drange defpairing thoughts, 

Which thoughts are martyr'd with endlefs torments, 

And in this torment comfort find I none, ^ 

But that I feel the crown upon my head. 

And therefore let me wear it yet a while, 

My lord, the parliament mud have prefent news, 
And therefore fay, will you rclign or no ? 

The king rageth* 

I'll not refign ! but wfaild I live, be king ! 
Traitors be gone, and join with Mortimer. . 
Ele6t, *•• confirm, indall, do what you will ; 
Their blood and yours fiiall feal chefe treacheries ! 

IVincbefier. 

This anfwer we'll return, and fo farewell. 

Call them again, my lord, and fpeak them fair; 
For if they go, the prince diall lofe hia right. 

Edward, 
Call thou them back, I have no power to fpeak. 

LiJcefier^ 
My Lord, the king is willing to refign. 

JVinc/jefter* 
If he be not, let him choofe. 

49 confirm] All the editions r9id ^confpire. The allufion Teems to be 
to the feveral forms obfenred in the creation of a Bithop, in which the a6t 
<^f cwfirnfathn comes between fiction and injlaliatlon, S, P» 

3 b 4 • Edvj.vd, 
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Edward. 
O would I might ! but heav'n and eartli confpirc 
To make me miserable ! here, receive my crown ; 
Receive it ! no, thcfe innocent hands of mine 
Shall not be guilty of fo foul a crime. 
He of you all that moft defires my blood. 
And will be callM the murtherer of a king. 
Take it. Whaf, are you mov'd ? pity you me ? 
Then fend for unrelenting Mortimer, 
And llabcl, whofe eyes, being tum'd to fled, 
Will fooner fparkle fire than 5ied a tear. 
Yet ftay, for rather than I will look on them. 
Here, here : now, fweet God of heav'n ! 
Make me defpife this traniitory pomp, 
Ai:d fit f^r a\e inthronit'd in heav'n ! 
Come death, and with thy fingers clofe my eyes. 
Or, if 1 live, let me forget myfclf. 

Enter Berkeley. 

Berkeley . f 

My lord. 

Edwardm 

Call me not lord ; 
Away, out of \\ y ^ght-r-ah, pardon mo, 
Griet makes me lunatick! 
Let not that Mortimer protc^ my fon ; 
More faFcty there is in a tiger's jaws, 
Than hib imbracements^— Bear this to the qneeo. 
Wet with my tears, and dry'd again with fighs; 
If w.ih the ii^ht thc^reof fhc be not mov'd. 
Return it back and dip it in my blood, 
Coaitneaa me to n;y ion, and bid him n|Ie 
Bet:er than I. Yet hoW have I iranfgreft, 
Unlcis ii be with too much clemency ? 

Trufty. . 

And thus, moil: humbly do we take our leave. 

Edwardl 

Farewell ; I know the next news that they bring 
Will be my deaths and wUcone fhall it be. 
To vvretched men, death is felicity. 

4 JLeicefier% 
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Leicffier. 
Another poft I what news brings he ? 

JEdwarJ. 

Such news as I exped-»-come, Berkeley, come« 
And tell thy meflage to my naked breail* 

Berkeley, 

My lord, think not a thought lb villainous 
Can harbour in a man of noble binh. 
To do your highnefs-fervice and devoir. 
And fave you irom your foes, Berkeley would die. 

Leioefier^ 

My lord, the counlel and the queen commands 
That I reiign my charge. 

And who muil keep me now ? mufl you, my lord ? 

Berkeley. 
Ay, my moft gradous lord, fo 'tis decreed. 

Edward, 
By Mortimer, whofe name is written here. 
Well, may I rend his name that rends my heart ! 
This poor revenge hath fomething eas'd my mind. 
So may his limbs be torn, as is this paper ! 
Hear me, immortal Jove, and grant it too I 

Berkeley, ^ 

'to\}x grace muft hence with me to Berkeley firaight, 

JEdi\ktrd» 
Whither you will, all places are alike. 
And every earth is fit for burial. 

Leieefter* 
Favour him, my lord, as much as lieth in you. 

Berkeley, 
Even fo betide my foul as I ufe him. 

Edward, 
Mine enemy hath pitied my eftate. 
And that's the caufe that I am now removed. 

Berkeley, 
And thinks your grace that Berkeley will be cruel i 

Edward, 
I know not, but of this am I alfur'd. 
That death ends all, and I can die but once. 
Leicefier, farewell. 

Lstkejler. 
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Liictfler* 
Not yet, my lord, 111 bear you on your way. \Ejxnmi omneu 

Enter Mortimer, and queen IfaheU 

Mortimer jimi&n» 

Fair Ifabel, now have we our defire, 
The proud corrupters of the light-brain'd king 
Have done their homage to the lofty gallows^ 
And he himfelf lies in captivity. 
Be rul'd by me, and we will rule the realnv 
In any cale take heed of childilh fear, 
For now we hold an old wolf by the ears. 
That if he flip will feize upon us both. 
And gripe the forer, being gript himfelf. 
Think therelore, madam, that imports as mucW, 
To eredt your fon with all the (peed we may, 
And that I be proce£tor over him ; 
For our behoof, 'twill bear the greater fway 
When as a king's name Iball be under writ. 

^ueen. 

Sweet Mortimer, the life of ICabel, 
•Be thou perfuaded that ( love chec well, . 
And therefore fo the prince my ion be fa^B^ 
Whom I efteem as dear as thefc mine eyes. 
Conclude againA hi$ father what thou wik. 
And I myfelf will willingly fubfcribe. 

- Mort'uner junior. 

Firfl would I hear news he were depos'dt 
And then let me alone to handle him. 

Enter Sfeflenger. 

Mortij^^ junior m 
Letters ! from whence ? 

MeJJhtgtr^ 
From Killingworthy my lord. 

How fares my lord the king ? 

In health, madam, bi|t full of penfivenefs. 

^men. 
Alas ! poor foul, would I could eafe his grief ! 

Thanks, 



^"STTi™ 



■ W * I • 



mm 



EDWARD IL 



39S 



ThankSy gentle Winchefter ; iirrah, be gone. [ExitMeBcngtr* 
The king hath willingly refign'd his crown. 

O happy new6 ! fend for the prince, my Ton. 

Winchefter, 

Further, or this letter was feal'd, lord Berkeley came. 
So that he now is gone from Killingworth, 
And we have heard that Edmund laid a plot 
To fet his brother free ; no more but fo, 
The lord of Berkeley is fo pitiful, 
As Leicefler that had charge of him before. 

^een. 

Then let fome other be his guardian. 

Morti^ junior. 

Let nae alone, here is the privy feal. 
Who's there ? call hither Gurney and Matrevif, 
To dafh the heavy-headed Edmund's drift ; 
jBerkeley ihall be difcharg'd, the king remov'd. 
And none but we ihall know where he lieth. 

But, Mortimer, as long as he furvives, * 

What fafety reils for us, or for my fen ? 

Mortimer junior. 
Speak, {hall he prefently be dii'patch'd and die ? 

^een. 
\ would he were, fo 't were not by my means. 

Rnier Matrevis and Gurney. 

Mortimer junior » 

Enough ; Matrevis, write a letter prefently 
Unto the lord of Berkeley from ourfelf. 
That he refign the king to thee and Gurney ; 
And when 'tis done we will fubfcribe our name. 

. Matrevis. 
It (hall be done, my lord. 

Mortimer jwdor» 
Gurney. 

Gurney. 

yiy lord. 

Mortimer 
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Mortimer funior. 
As thou intcnd*ft to rife by Mortimer, 
Vihtx now makes. fortune*8 wheel turn as he pleaie. 

Seek all the means thou canft to make him droop^ 
And Heithcr give him kind word nor good look* 

I warnat yoir, my lord. 

Mert/mrr junior. 

Aod this abore the reft, becaufe we hear 
Tlut Edmand cafts to work his liberty, 
KefBovc him ftill from place to place by nighty 
Trill at «he laft he come to Killingworth, 
And ihcn from thence to Berkeley back again : 
And. by the way, to make him fret the more, 
'"Speak cttrftly to him ;. and in any cafe 
Let Qo matt comfort him if he chance to wcep^ 
Bat aj9D|}^fy hia grief with bitter words. 

Mairevis. 

Fear Dot) my lord, we'll do as yoii command* 

Mortimer junior. 

Soy^oMT away; poft thitherwards amaku 

Whitlrcf ^oes this letter, to my lord the king? 
Cbinaaead me humbly to his majefty, 
Andi tell; him,, that I labour all in vain 
Ta cafe bis grief, and work his liberty ; 
Anidi beajr hira this,, as witnefs of my love* 

Matrevis, 

I wiffi^ madamK [ Exeunt Matrevis and Gumcy, 

Manmt Ifabel and Mortimer. 



tbt young Prtncty and the earl rf Kent talking with him. 

Mortimer junior, 
Flnrij diflemUed 1 do fo ftill, fweet queen. 

S«» Sfttk twjffy} Curfily is feritvejhl;^^ ill-mitureily^ or frowwdh^ 

*« Kadft a curji mafter vhen thou wcntft to fchooU' 

5'iBwr«5; oj tkut Shrew : 

** — — ' her only fault 

li tlikt Ujc is intolerably curftj*^ 

Here 
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Here comes the young prince^ with the eatl of Kent, 

Something he whifpers in his childifh ears« 

Mortimer junior. 
If he have fuch accefs unto the prince, 
Our plots^ and flratagems will foon be da(hM« 

Ufe Edmaad friendly, as i^all were welU 

Mortimer Junior* 

How feres my honourable lord of Kent ? 

Edmund, 
In health, fweet Mortimer; how fares your grace? 

^t^en. 
Well, if my lord your brotW were enlarged, 

Edmund, 
I hear of late he hath deposed himfelf^ 

The more my grief. 

Mortimer junior% 
And mine. 

Edmunds 
Ah, they do diiTemfoie \ C46^ 

Sweet fon, come hither, I muft talk with thee. 

Mortimer junior. 
You being his uncle, and the next of blood* 
Do look to be prote£^or o^er the prince. 

Edmund* 
Not I, my lord ; who Ihould protedl the Ton, 
But ihe that gave him life, I mean the queen ? 

Prince* 
Mother, perfuade me not to wear the -crown ; 
Let him be king, I am too young to reign. 

^ueen* 
But be content, feeing it is his highnefs' pleafure. 

Prince* 
Let me but iee him firil, and then I wilL 

Edmund* 
Ay do, fweec nephew* 

f^ueau 
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Brother, you know It is impoffible. 

Prif^ce^ 
Why, 18 he dead ? 

No, God forbid ! 

I would thofe words proceeded from^our h6irt. 

Mortimer junicr» 
Inconflant Edmund, doft thou fai^vr htm, 
That waft a caufe of his imprifonment ? 

Edmund* 
The more caufe have I now to make amends* 

Mortimer junior* 
I tell thee 'tis not meet,' that one fo falie 
Should come about the perfon of a prince. 
My lord, he hath betray d the king his brother. 
And therefore truft him not. 

I Prince* 

But he repents, and forrows for it now. 

^ueen. 
Qome fon, and go with this gentle lord and me« 

Prince. 
With you I will, but Hot with Mortimer. 

Mortimerm 
Why, youngling, s*dain'fl thou fo of Mortxnler? 
Then 1 will carry thee by force away. 

Prince^ 
Help, uncle K^nt, Mbrtimer will wrong me* 

^neen. 
Brother Edmund, drive not, we are his friends, 
Ifable is nearer than the earl of Kent. 

Mdmund* 
Sifler, Edward is my charge, redeem him. 

^ueen* 
Edward is my ion, and I will keep him. 

Edmtaid* 
Mortimer (hall know that he hath wrong'd met 
Hence will I hafie to Killingworth cafile, 

7 And 
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And refcue aged tdward from his foes. 

To be reveng'd on Mortimer and thee. [Exegni cmttes. 

Enter Matrevis dnJ (iurney «tu///& tbe King, ' 

Matrevis* 
My lord, be not penfive, we are. your friends ; 
Men arc ordain'd to live in mifery, 
Therefore come, dalliance dangereth our lives. 

'Friends, whither mu(l unl^aj^y Edward go ? 
Will hateful Mortimer appoint no reA ? 
Muft I be vexed like the nightly bird, 
Whofe fight is loathfome tp.all winged fowls? 
When will the fary of bis miud a;iruage ? 
When will his heart be fatisfied with blood ? 
If mine will ferve^ uiibowel firaigkt this breafl, 
Aifd give my heart to Ifabel and him. 
It is the chiefeft mark they level at* 

Not fo, my liege, the queen hath given this charge. 
To keep your grace infafety^j 
Your paflions make your choler to encreafe, 

E^arJ, 

This ufage. makes my mifery encreafe. 
But can my air of life continue long, 
When all my fenfes arc annoy'd wim ftench ? 
Within a dune;eon Eng]and*e king is kept^ 
Where I am ftarv'd for want of fufbenance* 
My daily diet is hcart-breakiog f6hs, 
That almoft rend the clofet of my heart ;* 
Thus lives old Edward not relic v'd by any. 
And fo muft die, tho' pitied by many^ 
O water, gentle friends, to cOoI my thirft, , 
And clear my body from foul excrenicnts ! 

Matrevis. 

Kerens channel-v^ater, as our charge is given ; 
Sit down, for well be barbers to your grace. 

KdwareL 

Traitors, away ; what will you murder me, . 
Or choak your tbvereign with puddje-water ? 
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No ; but wsUh your face, and (have away yotir bcaid. 
Left you be knowc, and fo be refeued. 

Matrevis. 
Why ftrire you thus, your labour is in vain ? 

The wren may drive again ft the lion's ftrength. 
But all in vain ; fo vainly do I ftrive* 
To feck for mercy at a want's hand. 

[TJI^ey tMi/h him luitb puddk^waier^ anijhtfoe his heard OFUdcgf. 
Immortal powers ! that know, the painful cares. 
That wait upon my poor diftrefled foul! 
O level all your looks upon thefe daring men« 
That wrong their liege and fovereign, England's king* 
O Gavefton, it is for thee that I am wrongM, 
For me, both thou and both the Spencers A-fdi ! 
And for your fakes a thoufand wrongs Til take^ 
The Spencers ghofts, wherever they remain^ 
Wifti well to mine ; then tu(h, for them 111 die* 

Matre^ist, 

*Twixt theirs and yours, (hall be no enmity. 
Come, come, away,- now put the torches out. 
Well enter in by darkne(8 to Killingworth. 

Entir Edmund. 

Guntey* 

How now, who comes there ^ 

Mairevis. 
Guard the king fure ; it is the earl of Kent* 

Kihsard. 
O, gentle brotlier, help to relcue me ! 

Mairevism 
Keep them afunder ; thruft in the king* 

Edmund, 
Soldiers, let me but talk to him one wotd* 

Gumey, 
Lay hands upon the earl for his ailault. 

Edmund. 
Lay down your weapons, traitors, yield the king. 

Matrtvls^ 
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Matrenjts. 
Edmund, yield thou thyfelf, or thou (halt die. . , 

Edmund, 
Bafe villains ! wherefore do you gripe me thus ? 
h Gurney. 

t Bind him, and fo convey him to the court. 

' . . Edmund. - • 

Where is the court but here ? here is the king^ 
And I will vifit him ; why llay you mc ? 

Matreifis. ^ 
The court is where lord Mortimer remains ; 
Thither Ihall your honour go ; and To farewell. 

[Exeunt Matrevis tf«</Gurhey, witb the King, 

Manent Edmund and the SMtrs, . 

Edmund, 
O miferable is that common-weal, where lords 
Keep courts, and kings are lock'd in prifon ! 

Soldiers, *' 

Wherefore ftay we ? on, firs, to the court. 

Edmund, « • • 

Ay, lead me whither you will, even to my death. 
Seeing that my brother cannot be releafed. {Exeunt cmne^. 

Enter Mortimer 'alone, 

Mortimer junior. 

The king muft die, or Mortimer goes down, 
The commons now begin to pity him. 
Yet he that is the caiife of Edward's. death, 
Is fiire ro pay fpr it when his fon*s of age; 
And therefore will I do it cunningly. 
This letter, written by a friend of ours, ^ 
Contains his death, yet bids them fave his life, 
Edijjardum Decider e nolite^ timere honum eft, * 
Fear not to kill the king, 'tis good he die, 
Put read it thus, and that's another fenfc : 
Ed'Mardum occidere nolite timere honum eft. 
Kill not the king, 'tis good to fear the worH, 
Unpointed as it is, thus ihall it jro. 

Vol. IL C ^^ That 
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That befng dead, if it chance to be found, 

Matrevis and the reft may bear the blaiBCi 

And we be quit that causM it to be done. 

Within this room is lock'd the meiieageri 

That {hall convey it, and perforni the reft: 

And by a fecret token that he bears. 

Shall he be murder'd when the deed is done. 

Lightborn, come forth » art thou fo refolute as thot^waft? 

fhter Ligh thorn. 

Lightborn* 

What eUci my lord ? and far more refolute. 

Mortimer junior* 
And haft thou caft how to accorepH^i it? 

lJgbth&m% 
Ay, ay, and none (hall know whidi way he died* 

Mortimer junior. 
But at his looks, Lightborn, thou wilt relent. 

LighthtfTM, 

Relent f ha, ha, I ufe much lo relent. 

Mortimer. 

Well, do it bravely, and be fecret. 

Llghthorn, 
You (hall not need to give Lnilrudkions ; - 
Tis not the firft time I bave killM a man. 
I learn'd in Naples how.to poifbn flowers ; 
To ftrangle with a lawn thruft thro' the threat ^ 
To pierce the wind-pipe with a n^eedle's point \ 
Or, whilft one is afleep, to take a quill 
And blow a little powder in his ears ; 
Or open his mouth, and pour quick-illver down. 
But yet I have a braver way than thefe. 

Mortimer. 
Wh»^i that? 

lAghtlorn. 
Nay, you ihall pardon me, none (hall know my Hickf. 

Mortimer. 
I care not how it is, fo it be not 'fpy'd* 
Deliver this to Gurney and Matrevls» 

At 
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At cvtry tcnfttac end thou hftft« hdtf^. i 

Take this, awa^^ ; ft'nd never fee me more. 

JLighthofTi, 

No! 

No ; unlefs thou briiig me news of Edward's death. 

Lighthorn, 

That will I quickly do; fcrcwel, my lord. {Exit. 

Mortimer, 

The prince I rule, the qiieen do I connmand. 
And, with a lowly conge to the ground, 
The proudeft lords lalute me as I pais : 
I feal, I cancel, I do what I will ; 
Fear'd am I more than lovM — ^let me be fear'd ; 
And, when I frown, make all the court look pale. 
I view the prince with Ariftarchus' eyes, 
Whofe looks were as ** a breeching to a boy. i 

They thruft upon me the prote6lor(hip, \ 

And fue to me for that which I defire. , 

While at the council- table, grave enough, 1 

And not unlike a bafhful puritan, J 

Firft I complam of imbecility, .] 

Saying it is, onus quam gravijfimum^ ] 

Till, being interrupted by my friends, 
Sufcepi ih^t provinctam^ as they term it, 
And, to conclude, I am prote6;or now. 
Now is all fure, the queen and Mortitner 
Shall rule the realm, the king ; and none i'ule us. 

4* — a brcecbingi A shipping. So, in Mafljnger's Utmatural Camhaf, 
A. I. S. I : 

** Tales out of fchool ! take heed, you will he kruck'd elfc." 
The Ba/^ul Lover, A. i. S. i: 

** I ou will he breech* dy boy, 

" For your phyfical maxims." 
The Guardian, A. i,- S. I : 

" How he looks ! like a fchool«boy that had play'd the tnaast^ 

" And went to be breecb'd," 
Shakfpeare's Taming of the Shrew, A. 3. S. i : 

" I am no breeching fcholar in the fchpols." 
See alio Mr. Steevens's Note on the laft p&flfage. 

. C c 2 Hint 
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Mine enemies will I plague, my fneDds advanoet 

And what I lift command ; who dare control ? 

Mejorjum quam cm pojfu fortuna noctre^ 

And that this be the coronation-day, 

It pleafeth me, and Ifabel the queen. 

The trumpets found, I muft go take my place* 

Enter the young King, Bifhop, Champion, Nobles, QiieeQ. 

Long live king Edward, by the grace of Ood, 
King of England, and lord of Ireland ! 

Champion* 
If any Chriftian, Heathen, Turk, or Jew, 
Dares but affirm, that Edward's not true king, 
And will avouch his faying with the fword, 
I am the champion that will combat him. 

Mortimer junior* 
None comes, found trumpets* 

King. 
Champion, here's to thee. 

^ccn. 
Lord Mortimer, now take him to your charge* 

Enter SolMers, v$ith the earlof)Lt}aX.fri/oner. 

Mortimer junior. 
. What traitor have we there with blades and bills } 

Soldiers. 
Edmund, the earl of Kent* 

King. 
What hath he done? 

Soldiers, 
He would have taken the king away per force, 
As wc were bringing him to Killingworth. 

Mortimer junior. 
Did you attempt his relcue, Kdinund? Speak* 

Edmund. 
Mortimer, I did ; he is our king. 
And thou compelhl this prince to wear the crown. 

Mortimer 
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Mortimer junior. 
Strike off his head, he (hall have martial law. 



Strike off my head ! bafe traitor, I defy thee. 



■/. 



Edmund, t \ 



My lord, he is my uncle, and (hall live. 

Mortimer jumor. 
My lord, he is your enemy, and (hall die. 

Edmund, 
Stay, villains! v 

Sweet mother, if I cannot pardon him, 
Intreat my lord protestor for his life* 

^ueen. 
Son, be content ; I dare not (peak a word. 

King 

Nor I, and yet methinks I fhould command ; 
But, feeing I cannot, 1*11 intreat for him— 
My lord, if you will let my uncle live, 
I will requite it when I come to age. 

Mortimer junior, 
Tis for your highnefs* good, and for the realm*!* 
How often (hall I bid you bear him hence ? 

Edmund, 
Art thou king ? muft 1 die at thy command ? 

Mortimer junior. 
At oar command ! Ooce more, away with him. 

Edmund, 
Let me but flay and fpeak ; I will not go* 
Either my brother or his fon is king. 
And none of both them thirft for Edmund's blood* 
And therefore, foldiers, whither will you hale me ? 

> [They hale £dmund au^, and carry him to he leheadeJ* 

King, 
What fafety may I look for at his hands, 
If that my uncle (hall be murdered thus? 

^een. 
Fear not, fweet boy, 1*11 guard thee from thy foes ; 
Had Edmund liv'd, he would have fought thy death* 
Come fon, we*l] ride a hunting in the park. 

C c 3 t^^» 
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King. 
And (hall my uncle £4m.uj3d ride with us ? 

He is a traitor, think npt on him s come. [J^etftu omms* 

Enter Matrevis and Gurney. 

Matreiuis» 
Guraey^ I wonder the king dies not. 
Being in a vault up to the knees in wateri 
To which the channels of the caftle run. 
From whence a damp continually arileth, * 

That were enough to poifon any man, . 
Much more a king, brought up fo tenderly^ 

Gttrney, 
And fo do I, Matrevis : yeflcrnight 
I open'd but the door to throw him meaf^ 
And I was ahnoft fUfled with the favour* , 

MatrfViJ* 
He hath a body able to endure 
More than we can inflict : and therefore now. 
Let us affaii his mind another while. 

Gumiy* 
Send for him out thence, and I will anger him* 

Matrevis* 
But flay, who's this ? 

Enter Lightborn. 

JLight^rn* 
My lord proteftor greets you. 

Gurney, 
Whaf s here ? I know not how to co^i);f ue it* 

Matrevis, 
Gurney, it was left gnpointed tpr the ^' nonce; 
Kfhfjardum occidere nofite tin^ere^ 
Thai's his meaning. 

I Lighthorn» 
Know ye this token ? I muft have the king* . 

^ nonce jj Sec Note on Alexander and Campafpe, p. 139* 

2 Matrevis. 
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Ay, fiay a while^ thou ihalt have anfiver ibaight. 
This villain's fent to make away the king, 

Gumey* 
I thought as much. 

Matre*tfii. 
And when the murder's done, 
See how he muft be handled for his labour. 
Pereat ifte : let him have the king. 
What elie ? here is ^e key8> this is the lake. 
Do as you are commanded by my lord. .1 

Lighihorn* 
I know what I mult do, get you away. 
Yet be not far off, I ihall need your help ; 
See that in the next room I have a fire. 
And get me a (pit, and let it be red hot, 

Matrevh. 
Very well. 

Gumey. 
Need you any thing befides ? 

A table and a featherbed. 

Gurttiy* 
That's all. 

Lighthom* 
Ay, ay ; fb when I call you, bring it i|^ 

Matrevisi 
Fear not thou that. 

Gumfy. 
Here's a light to go into thie dungeon. 

Ligitifor/i. 
So now muft 1 abom this geer, ne'er was there any 
So finely handled as this kin^ fiiadl be. 
Fob, here's a place indeed, with all my heart ! 

Who^s there? what light is that ? wherefore com'fl thou ? 

Lighthorn^ ^ 

To comfbrt you, and bring you joyful news. 

Small' comfort finds poor Edward in thy looks. 
Villain, I know thou com'ft to murder me. 

C c^i4, Lighthorn. 




4o8 £ D W A R D U. 

* , 

Ligbtbofiim 
To murder you, my rooft gracious lord ! / 

tar is it froittv my heart to do you harm. 
The queen fent me to fee how you were usM, 
For fhe relents at this your mlfery : 
And what eyes can refrain from fhedding tearsi 
To fee a king in this mod piteous ftate ? 

Edvjardi 
Weep'ft thou already ? lift a while to me^ 
And then thy heart, weie it as Gurneyjs is^ 
Or as Matrevis, hewn from the Caucafus, . 
Yet will it melt, ere I have done my tale. 
This dungeon where they keep me, is the fink 
Wherein the fihh of all the caflle falls. 

JLigbtborn* 
O villains • . .. . 

Edward* 
And there, in mire and puddle have I flood 
This ten days fpace ; and, lefl that I Ihould flecp^ 
One plays continually upon a drum* 
They gWe me bread and water, being a king ; 
So that, for want of fleep and fullenanpej^ 
My mind's dirtemper'd, and* my body's numb'd, 
And whether I have limbs or no, I know not. 
O, wcJuld my blood dropout from every vein, ^ 
As doth this water from my ^o totter'd robea. 
Tell Ifabel, the queen, Ilook'd not thus, 
Wiien for her fake I ran at tilt in France, 
And there unhors'd the duke of Cieremottt. 

5* tbtier^d robei.l i. c. tattered, as We now pronounce it. In every 
\vriter of this period the word was fpeit as above written, and perhaps, as 
Mr. SteeVeas obferves, the nrefent broad pronunciation, almoft .particular 
to the Scots, was, at that time, common to both nations- (See Note 6 ofa 
Xing yohn.J To the federal inftances there produced may be added the 
follow inej : 

Decker's Bellman of London y Sign. D 4 : — " the turn fpits (who 
•* v.'erc poore tottered greafie fellows) looking like fo many hee divells." 

Kfl-man's Night '•JL-alkes, Sign. M 3 : — " By none but the Souldicrs 
'? of thefe totur'd bands, it is fanilliarly or ufually fpoken." 

Llghtborni 
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Lighthorn* 
O fpeak no more, my lord ! this breaks my hearf* 
Lie on this bed» and reft yourfelf a while. 

Edward. 
Thefe looks of thine can harbour nought but death : 
I fee my tragedy written in thy brows. 
Yet flay a while, forbear thy bloody hand^ 
And let me fee ithe itn)ke before it comes. 
That even then, when-^ fliall lofe my life. 
My mind may be more fiedfafl on my God« 

Ligbtiiiorn, 
What means your highnefs to midruil; me thus ? 

Edward. 
What mean'ft thoii to diflemble with me thus ? 

Lightborn, 
Thefe hands were never dain*d with innocent blood| 
Kor ihall they now be tainted with ^ king's. 

Edwards 
Forgive my thought, for having^ fuch a thought* • 

One jewel have I leftj receive thou this* 
Still tear I, and I know not what's the cauie. 
But every joint fhakes as I give it thee* 
O ! if thou harbour'il murder in thy heart, 
Let this gift change thy mind, and fave thy (bul t 
Know, that I am a king : Oh ! at that name 
t feel a hell of grief; where iw my crown } 
Gone, gpne ; and do I remain ? 

Lightborn, , ^ 

You're ovcrwatch'd, my lord ; lie down and reft* 

Edward. 
But thiat grief keeps me waking, I (hould deep ; 
iFor not thele ten days have thefe eye-lids closM* 
Now as I fpeak they fall, and yet with fear 
Open again. O wherefore iic'll thou here ? 

Lightborn, 
If you miftruft me, 1*11 be gon^., my lord. 

Edward, 
No, no ; for, if thou mean'ft to murder me, 
Thou wilt return again, and therefore flay. 

Lighiiorn* 
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He fleept* 

Edward 

let me not die; yet day, O fhy a while* 

Lighthcnt. 
How now, my lord f 

Something ftill buKzeth in mine earh 
And tells me, if I deep, I oevec wake ; 
This fear is that which makes me trembie'tliiis^ 
And therefore tell me, wherefore art thou come } 

Lfigbiham. 
To rid thee of thy life ; Matrevis, come. 

Edvoard^ 

1 am too weak and feeble to rdift : 
Aflift nie^.fweet God, and receive my fold. 

Lighthmnu 
Run for the table. 

Edward. 

fpare me, or diipatch me in a trices 

Ltgbth^rn, 
So, hy the table down, and (lamp on it^ 
But not too hard, left that you bruiie his bod^« 

1 fear me that this cry. will raife the town^ 
And therefore let us take horfe and away. 

Tell me, firs, was it not bravely done? 

Gtcrney, 
Excellent well, take this for thy reward. 

[Gvimeyjlah Liglitboni* 
Come, let us caft the body in the mote 
And bear the kin^s to Mor(la4er our lord : airay. 

Entfr Mortimer oMd Matrevjs,: 

Marfi^er Junior. 
Is*t done, Matrevis, and the murderer dead? 

Matrenfif. 

Ay, my good lord ; I would it were undone* 

Mortimer 
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Matrevis, if thou now groweil penitent 
I'll be thy ghoftly father; therefore chufe. 
Whether thoa -wilt be fecret in this. 
Or elfe die by the hand of Mortimer. 

Matrnns, 
Gurney, my lord, is fledy and will, I lear» 
'Betray us both, therefore let roe fly. 

Mortimer juniim* 
Fly to the favages. ''\ 

Mortimer. ] 

I humbly thank your honour. \ 

Mortimer juHtord \ 

As for myielf, I (land as Jove's huge tree; ' \ 

And others are butihrubs compar'd to me^ i 

All tremble at my name, and I fear nose ; 

Let's fee who dare impeach me for his death* 

Enter tJje ^ueen» 

^een. 
Ah, Mortimer, the king my fon hath news, 
His father's dead, and we have murdered biqa* 

Mortimer junior • 
What if he have ? the king is yet a child. 

^juten. 
Ay, ay, but he tears his hair, and wrings his hands. 
And vows to be reveng'd upon us bothy 
Into the council-chamber he is gone. 
To crave the aid and fuccour of his peers. 
Ah me ! fee where he comes, and they with him ; 
Now, Mortimer, begins our tragedy. 

EiHer the King^ 'v^ith the, L^r^i 

Lords, 
Fear not, my lord, know that you are a king. ^ 

Ktng. 

Villain: 

Mortimer 
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Mortimer junior. 
How now, my lord ? 

King. ' 
Think not that I am frighted with thy words ! 
My father's murder'd through thy treachery, 
And thou (halt die, and on his mournful hearfe 
Thy hateful and accurfed head ihall lie, 
To witnefs to the world, that by thy means 
His kingly body was fofoon interr*d. 

Weep not, fweet fon ! * 

King. 
Forbid not me to weep, he was my fiither ; 
And, had you lov*d him half fo well as I, 
You could not bear his death thus patiently. 
But you, I fear, confptr'd with Mortimer* 

Lords^ 
Why (peak you not unto my lord the king ? 

Mortimer junior^ 
Bccaufe I think fcora to be accused. 
Who is ihe man dares fay I murder'd him? 

Kin", 
Traitor ! in me my loving father fpeaks, 
And plainly faith, 'twas thou that murd*re(l him. 

Mortimer junior. 
But hath your grace no other proof than thisf 

King, 
yes> if this be the hand of Mortimer. 

Mortimer junior, 
Falfc Gurney hath betray'd me and himfelf. 

^ueen, 
I fear'd as much; murder cannot be hid. 

Mortimer junior % 
'Tis my hand ; what gather you by this \ 

Kwg. 
That thither thou did'fl fend a murderer, 

Mortimer junior. 
What murderer? Bring forth the man I fent. 

King. 
Ay, Mortimer, thou know'lt that he is flain; 
And fo (halt thou be too. Why ita) s he here ? 
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Bring him unto a hurdle, drag him foitb. 
Hang him I fay, and fet his quarters up. 
But bring his head back prefeutly to me. 

^ For my fake, fweet fon, pity Mortimer. ' 

Mortimer junior. 
Madam, intreat not, I will rather die, 
Than fue for life unto a paltry boy. 

King* 
Hence with the traitor ! with the murderer ! 

Mortimer junior* 
Bafe fortune, now I fee, that in thy wheel 
There is a point, to which when men afpire. 
They tumble headlong down : that point I toucbM» 
And feeing there was no place to mount up higher, 
Why (hould I grieve at my declining fall r 
Farewell, flair Queen, weep not for Mortimeri 
That fcorns the world, and, as a traveller. 
Goes to difcover countries yet unknown. 

King. 
What! fuffer you the traitor to delay? 

^eeHf » 

As thou rcceived'ft thy life from me. 
Spill not the blood of gentle Mortimer. 

King* 
This argues, that you fpilt my father's blood, 
Elfe would you not intreat for Mortimer. 

^juen* 1^ 

I fpill his blood ! no. 

Klng^ 
Ay, madam, you; for fo the rumour runs, 

^uecn. 
That rumour is untrue; for loving thee. 
Is this report rais'd on poor Ifabel ? 

King. 
I do not think her fo unnatural. 

h ords* 
My lord, I fear me it will prove too true. 

King. 
Mother, you are fufpe£ted fur his death, 
A<id therefore we commit you to the tower, 
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Till farther trial may 1)6 made thereof; 
If you be guilty, thb* I be your foh, 
Think not to find trie fhtk or pitiful. 

Nay, to my death, for too long have I livM, 
When as my fon thinks to abridge my days. 

King. 

Away with her ! her wofds inforce thefe tears, 
And I fball pity her if fhe fpeak again. 

Shall I not mourn fob my belbVed lord ? 
And with the re'il atcompany him to his grave ? 

Lords, 
Thus,* madam, *n& the king's will you (hall hence« 

He hath forgotteti me ; fVay, I am his lilothfer. 

Lords, 
That boots not ; therefore, gentle madam, go. 

Then, come fvveet death, and rid me of this grief. 

Lards, 

My lord, here is the head of Mortimer. 

Il:mg, 

Go fetch my father's hcarfe, where it (hall He ; . 
And bring my funeral robes. Accurfed head. 
Could I have rul'd thee then, as I do no\y. 
Thou had'ft not hatch'd this monftrous treachery. 
Here comes the hearfe ; help me to mourn, my lords 
Sweet father, here unto thy murdered ghoft, 
I offer up this wicked traitor's head ; 
And let thefe tears, difHlling from mine eyes, 
Be witnefs of my grief and innocence. 
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